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Mn.  M'Can.  A  merry,  social  glee,  and  well  sung, 
good  neighbours. 

Isf  Far.  Then  here's  your  good  health,  landlady,  in 
the  parting  glass !  for  we  must  away  up  to  West-Green 
to-night,  to  be  ready  for  the  fair  on  Monday. 

Mrs.  M^Can.  Well  tlicn,  good  evening,  and  a  good 
sale  to  you,  farmer.  1  wonder  I  haven't  seen  your  old 
friend,  Andrew  Dinmont,  on  his  way  there ;  he  generally 
leaves  his  little  horse.  Dumpling,  here  at  fair  time. 

8<f  Far.  You'll  sec  him,  never  fear ;  thcrc'd  be  nc 
cattle  worth  the  handling,  and  no  cudgelling  worth  t 
broken  headt  without  Dandic  Dinmont  at  tlie  fair  f  Bui 
come  along,  neighbours;  the  evening  wears,  and  wc 
must  be  jogging— Good-night  t'ye,  mistress. 

[^Exeunt  Parmen. 

Mrs.  M*Can.  He's  as  kind  a  heart,  and  as  strong  an 
arm,  that  Dinmont,  as  any  for  forty  miles  round  the 
country. 

BaiUe.  And  of  good  worldly  substance,  they  say,  Mrs. 
M'Candlish,  considering  the  instability  of  human  affairs? 

Mrs.  M*Can.  He's  e'en  as  good  as  yourself.  Bailie, 
and  would  I  were  no  worse.  But  I  need  not  complain  ; 
for  who  would  have  thought,  when  I  was  housekeeper 
at  Ellangowan  castle,  and  Sir  Godfrey  Bertram  member 
for  the  county,  that  I  should  sit  here  this  night,  land- 
lady of  the  Gordon  Arms  in  Kippletringan,  expecting 
his  only  child  to  come  to  this  poor  house  of  mine,  to  pay 
off  all  his  servants,  witliout  knowing,  poor  girl !  where 
she's  to  go  next  ? 

Bailie.  Ay,  ay ;  the  instability  of  human  concerns  ! 
And  who  would  have  thought  that  Gibbie  Glossin,  the 
attorney  (whom  I,  Robin  Klucklethrifl,  the  hardware- 
man,  remember  to  have  refused  credit  for  a  sixpenny 
pen-knife),  should  have  been  giving  a  grand  dinner  and 
claret  m  your  house,  this  very  day,  on  purcluuing  the 
esute  of  his  aforesaid  benefactor,  and  turning  that  only 
child  out  of  doors ;  <—  and  he'll  pay  the  bill  ready  money, 
doubtless,  Mrs.  M*Candlish  ? 

Mrs.  M^Can.  That  he  does,  or  the  devil  a  drop  of 
wine  shall  go  down  his  throat  in  this  house.  I  wuh  I 
had  the  tying  a  halt— ^Aff  riai^  viefail/y^  —  But 
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there !  I  must  be  waiting  on  them— tbeyll  be  wanting 
another  magnum  of  da^t  1  —  ^2Uki  t^  a  !arg$  t^Ukf 
and  it  gainst  hnU  ilopt)  —  No^  take  it  jrou,  Griny,  and 
fay  I  am  gone  to  bed.—  [£r>f  <rrus«y.]  -<— I  hinre  not 
the  heart  to  look  at  thero»  making  merry  on  the  orphan*a 
substance — the  property^  that  should*  by  right,  belong  to 
poor  Miss  Bertram  I  If  it  were  not  that  we  victualkn 
must  keep  open  doors  to  all  /cattle,  Td  soon  deer  the 
house  of  them*  I  trust  Miss  Bertram  f^  not  come  up 
till  to-morrow:— I  would  not  for  a  silver  pound  she 
found  them  ranting  and  riotmg  here.— ^£i0cMi(^  wUk^ 
QuL)  —  And  there  she  is,  I  doubt. 

BnUr  Jock  Jabos. 

Well,  Jock,  U  it  Miss  Bertram  ? 

Jock.  No ;  it*s  only  a  single  rider,  mistress. 

Mr$.  M^Can.  A  single  rider !  —  some  Manchester  lad 
in  the  cotton  line.— Well,  he  must  just  come  in  here. 

Enter  Colokel  Makneriko,  wrapped  up  in  a  Grtal» 
C6ai,  as/ram  Horubaek^  ushered  in  fy  Jabos. 

Col.  Man.  Let  me  disturb  nobody,  landlady;  your 
house  is  full,  I  understand ;  I  can  sit  very  .well  here. 

(Croiea  over  to  the  fire.) 

Mre.  M^Can.  (Looking  at  him. J  Not  much  of  the 
rider,  either. 

Jock.  1*11  tell  you  what,  mistress,  he  has  got  as  pretty 
a  piece  of  horse-flesh  as  ever  stood  in  your  stable.  I*m 
a  judge,  I  reckon,  by  this  time ;  and  one  may  always 
know  a  gentleman  by  his  horse.  [JSn^ 

CoL  Man.  (Seating  himself  at  the  fire.)  It*s  lucky  the 
old  inn  was  at  hand  to  shelter  me  in  this  sudden  storm. 
But  great  changes,  I  perceive,  have  taken  place  since  I 
saw  it.  I  wish  I  may  find  my  kind  friend  at  the  castle 
well ;  but  he'll  scarcely  recollect  me,  I  dare  say.  Six* 
teen  years  o(  hard  military  service  in  India  are  apt  to 
rub  a  young  man's  features  a  little  out  of  memory. 

Mrs.  M*Can.  I  beg  your  honour's  pardon.    Would 
j^our  honour  choose  any  refreshment  afier  your  ride  ? 
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CcL  Man.  Ifywi  please*  my  good  lady. 

Bailk.  Your  honour  to  a  Nianchester  rider  I  Pshaw  I 
^  Aside  io  Sin.  M'Can.  afier  eyeing  Gdonel  Man.)^^ 
Ill  soon  find  out  what  he  is.  Any  news  of  trade»  friend  ? 
How*s  cotton  in  the  market,  now  ? 

Coi.  Man.  (Dryly.)  Cotton !  really,  sir,  I  do  not  know. 

Bailie.  Ay  !  you  don't  know. —  Umph !  —  ( Aside  to 
Mrs.  M^Can.)  —  He's  in  the  hardware  line  — /To  Od. 
Man.)    You1l  be  dealing  in  the  steel  article,  1  fancy? 

CM.  Man.  (Smiling.)  Steel!— why,  sir  you  are  a 
little  nearer  the  mark. 

Bailie.  I  thought  so.  Pray,  do  you  Birmingham  folk 
find  the  patent  ncTer-spilling  coal-scuttle  answer  in  the 
trade  ?  They  go  off  pretty  bobbishly  here,  when  they 
are  double  japanned ;  I  sent  five  to  Elkngowan  castfe 
last  week. 

Od.  Man.  EUangowan  castle,  sir !  I  was  on  my  road 
thither. 

Bailie.  You  need  not  trouble  yourself,  sir ;  I  furnish 
them  with  all  articles  in  your  line,  at  tlic  lowest  Dir* 
mingham  prices. 

CoL  Man.  Sir ! 

Bailie.  Yes,  sir,  in  the  hardware  line,  and  I  shall 
suffer  no  interlopers !  (Advancing  eamegueniially  to 
Mannering.) 

Col.  Man.  Sir,  you're  an  impertinent  little  fellow ! 
Perhaps  this  is  harder  ware  than  you  would  like  to  deal 
in.     (Advances  Ids  cane.)  , 

Mrs.  3fCan.  (Interposing.)  Our  Bailie,  sir,  is  an 
honest  little  body»  but  he  is  apt  to  mistake.- You 
were  asking  after  EUangowan,  sir?  Was  it  the  old 
family,  or  the  present,  that  you  came  to  visit,  sir? 

CoL  Man.  I  mean  Sir  Godfrey  Bertram  of  EUan- 
gowan. 

Mrs.  M*CaM.  Alas  1  you  come  too  late  for  him,  poor 
gentleman ;  he  died  last  week,  sir,  under  sad  circum- 
atancei. 

Col.  Man.  Sir  Godfrey  Bertram  dead ! 

Bcdlie.  A  melancholy  instance  of  the  mutability  of 
worldly  matters  I  Fallen  from  all  his  greatness,  and 
twenty-seven  pounds,  six  shillings,  and  eightpence  half- 
penny in  my  books* 
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CoL  3IIbu  Dead !  Good  besfcn !  I  mrtd  him  mudi. 

Batik.  If  yoa  plc«e  to  make  me  fmntat  of  the 
aforesaid  som,  sir,  IwiUgiTeTooareoeqiCnrsomttcboi 
your  debt* 

CoL  Mam.  Has  he  no  diild  ? 

Mrs.  M*Cam.  An  only  dav^ter,  sir,  thoogiht  tobeai 
only  child. 

Baiik.  My  receipt  will  he  exactly  the  same  as  hers. 

CoL  Man.  Thought  to  be  an  only  diild  I  When  1 
vas  in  India,  I  hcani  he  had  a  son. 

Mrs.  M*Can.  Ah !  frell«a-day !  you  heard  right,  sir; 
he  had  a  son  indeed— but,  oh  me!  — 

Bailie.  Now,  don't  begin  whimpering.— ^  To  Col 
Man.)  —  She  lost  her  first  husband,  sir,  on  the  very  da) 
that  son  disappeared. 

Mrs.  M^Gm.  Ay !  I  did  indeed  I  sixteen  years  ago. 

Bailie.  Well,  don't  cry  so  for  back.  He  was  a  revenui 
officer,  sir,  and  was  found  murdered  in  the  wood,  hard 
by— by  smugglers,  it  was  supposed,  headed  by  a  dcs* 
perate  fisllow,— one  Dirk  Hatteraick,— half  devil,  liall 
Dutchman. 

3frs.  M*Can.  The  villain !  That  there  should  be  sucli 
lawless,  contraband  ruffians,  suffered  in  a  Christian  land  1 

CoL  Man.  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam ;  but  may  Lask 
what  connexion  the  misfortune  of  your  first  husband  had 
with  the  young  heir  of  Ellangowan  ? 

Mrs,  M^Can.  Yes,  sure,  your  honour.  Little  Harrr 
Bertram,  then  a  beautiful  boy,  five  years  old,  and  hu 
tutor,  one  Dominie  Sampson,  as  they  call  him,— you'll 
may  be  remember  him,  sir,  if  you  remember  Ellangowan 
long  ago  ? 

CoL  Man.  A  tall,  stiff,  silent  man,  is  he  not  ? 

Bailie.  The  same,  sir ;  half-crazed  with  his  learning, 
poor  silly  man,  and  knows  nothing  of  business. 

Mrs.  M^Can.  He's  a  little  absent,  indeed,  poor  man, 
but  vei^  affectionate,  and  as  simple  as  any  child.  —Well, 
sir,  thu  Dominie  Sampson  and  little  Henry  Bcrfram 
were  walking  in  the  wood,  and  by  came  my  poor  husband, 
from  looking  down  the  coast,  and  offered  to  give  the  boy 
a  ride  on  his  horse,  and  bring  him  back  to  dinner  to  the 
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castle  in  an  hour ;  but,  lack-a-day  I  that  hour  nerer 
came*  for  poor  Duncan  was  found  weltering  in  hit  blood  f 

CoL  Man.  And  was  the  child  murdered  too  ? 

Bailie.  That  no  man  can  tell,  sir,  for  he  was  never 
found* 

Mrs.  31*  Can.  There  was  an  old  gypsey-woman  (that 
then  lived  on  the  estate,  and  used  to  nurse  the  infant), 
was  suspected  of  stealing  him,  out  of  revenge  for  Sir 
Godfrey's  transporting  one  of  her  sons  for  poadiing. 

Col.  Man.  And  1ms  nothing  ever  been  heard  of  him 
since? 

Mr$.  M*Can.  Nothing,  sir;  but  from  that  day,  the  old 
gentleman,  Sir  Godfrey  Bertram,  who  was  never  over 
careful,  became  worse  and  worse,  and  wasted  and  wanted, 
and  wanted  and  wasted,  and  trusted  and  trusted 

IJailie.  Till  he  trusted  an  attorney. 

Mrs.  31* Can.  And  then,  sir,  his  distresses  broke  his 
heart,  and  he  died,  leaving  his  poor  daughter,  penny  less 
and  unprotected,  on  the  wide  world  I 

Bailis.  His  affairs  in  utter  disorder,  and  twenty-seven 
pounds,  six  shillings,  and  eightpence  halfpenny,  in  my 
books. 

Mrs.  M*Can.  But  the  worst  of  it.  Bailie,  was  the  ad« 
vantage  it  gave  that  rogue  of  an  attorney. 

Cm.  Man.  How  so,  pray  ? 

Bailie.  Why,  sir,  if  the  boy  had  lived,  the  old  gentle- 
man could  not  have  burthened  or  parted  with  an  acre, 
it  was  all  so  strictly  settled  on  heirs*male  ;  but  Glossin 
contrived,  they  say,  while  his  mind  was  so  distressed,  to 
wheedle  him  out  of  some  rash  deed. 

Mrs.  M*Can.  But  it  will  never  prosper.  If  he  has 
cheated  the  helpless,  and  oppressed  the  fatherless,  he'll 
(lie— (mark  my  words,  Builie)^a  good  for-nothing 
beggar  yet. 

Bailie.  Why,  I  hope  the  young  heir  may  cast  up :  the 
mutability  of  human  affairs  is  great,  and  there's  news  of 
Dirk  Hatteraick's  running  a  cargo  on  these  shores  again, 
for  the  first  time  since  the  business ;  if  so,  the  gypsey- 
wife,  if  she's  alive,  won't  be  far  off,  I  dare  say. 

3Ir$.  M*Can.  The  murderous  wretches  I  if  I  catch 
them»  ril  bring  them  to  Justice,  if  I  sell  tlie  very  sign 
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over  my  door.  — ^iVbtM  heard  mihouL)  ^^GtwXo^aM 
heaven !  I  hope  that's  not  Mist  Bertram  come  just  now« 
before  the  house  is  clear  of  those  drunken  —  and  if  it 
is»  what  shall  1  do?  for  the  room's  close  to  the  only  one 
I  have  to  shew  her  into.  (Gou  and  Imeas,) 

Bailie.  (  To  CoL  Man,  J  There  was  some  little  mis- 
take between  you  and  mc,  sir ;  you  said  you  dealt  in 
steely  whereby  I  thought  — 

Coi.  Man,  (Smiling,)  I  have  dealt  in  steol :  I  am  an 
officer  of  tl)c  army,  retired  from  service. 

Bailie.  (Aside.)  Retired  from  service!  then  it  would 
not  be  worth  while  to  offer  him  my  shop-bill. 

CoL  Man.  And  am  just  arrived  from  India,  to  settle 
in  this  neighbourhood. 

Bailie.  (Aside.)  From  India,  and  settling  here  I  tliat's 
a  different  story !  —  (  The  Bailie  fumbles  in  his  poehetSt 
pulls  out  a  spectacle-case,  large  pocket-^nokf  SfC.  during 
which,  enter  Jock  Jabos.) 

Joch.  Mistress !  mistress  1  there's  Miss  Bertram,  poor 
young  lady!  just  stepping  out  of  the  chaise,  wi'  mistress 
Flora,  and  Dominie  Sampson,  buried  up  to  the  chin  in 
old  books ;  vou  must  go  to  them  directly—  And,  mis- 
tress,  who  Jo  you  think  yon  gentleman  is  ? 

Mrs.  M^Ckin.  Who,  Jock  ? 

Joeh.  The  great  Colonel  Manncring ! 

Mrs.  M^Can.  What  I  for  whom  the  Woodboume  estate 
was  bought  ? 

Jock.  The  very  same. 

Mrs.  M*Can.  and  Bailie.  No,  sure  ! 

Jock.  Ay,  as  sure  as  boots  are  not  brogues ;  he  was 
daily  expected,  you  know.  There's  his  servant,  just  rode 
in— -a  genteel  lad  like  myself,  and  a  good  judge  of  horses; 
and  there's  his  sister,  and  the  devil  and  all,  following  as 
fast  as  they  can.  — There's  news  for  ye,  mistress  I  [  JSri't. 

Mrs.M*Catu  He  shall  see  Miss  Bertram;  he  may 
be  a  good  friend  to  tlie  poor  young  lady.— f  7b  Col. 
Man.)  —  Your  honour  will  excuse  me ;  I  must  attend 
upon  Miss  Bertram,  who  is  just  arrived,  sir. 

CoL  Man.  If  you  would  take  an  opportunity  of  in« 
forming  her,  a  friend  of  her  late  father  is  anxious  to  be 
acquainted  with  her,  you  will  greatly  oblige  me. 


12  GUV  MANKERiNd. 

Mrs.  SfGrn.  Tliat  will  I»  sir,  and  gladly;  for  I  am 
quite  fearful  of  that  Glottin't  riotous  part/  up  stairs; 
perhaps  some  of  them  may  intrude  on  her,  and  your 
presence  may  be  a  protection  to  her.  I  am  but  a  poor 
double  widow,  as  I  may  say,  sir ;  and  as  for  the  Do- 
minic,  worthy  soul !  he*s  just  nobody  at  all.  —Your  ser* 
rant,  sir.  IBiciL 

(TksBaifiet  who  has  found  Ms  adveriUemenif  struts 
upioths  Cohn^  and  presents  it,  J 

Bailie.  Colonel  Mannering  -»  Sir  I  If,  on  your  settle- 
ment in  a  strange  land,  you  should  have  occasion  for 
fire-grates,  tongs,  pokers,  shovels,  coal-scuttles,  plain  or 
patent,  cuidlesticks,  snuffers,  extinguishers,  save-alls, 
Ac  ice  &c  you  may  be  supplied,  as  far  as  an  extensive 
stock 

CoL  3fan.  And  the  mutability  of  human  affairs  — 

JSaiiie.  True,  sir— will  permit ;  and  that  at  the  sign  of 
the  Three  Trouts  and  the  Frving-pun,  kept  by  your 
humble  servant,  Robin  Muckfcthrift,  ironmonger  and 
brazier,  of  Kippletringan  in  Scotland.  [^Exit. 

CoL  3Ian.  The  honest  and  worshipful  magistrate,  I 
perceive,  dosen't  lose  sight  of  the  main  chance  in  the 
uncertainty  of  affairs.  But  yonder  goes  Miss  Bertram, 
poor  girl  I  how  pale  and  melancholy,  and  yet  how  en- 
piging  I  —Well,  the  daughter  of  my  earliest  and  best 
friend  shall  not  be  left  without  a  protector  to  shield  her 
sorrows  from  injustice  and  oppression.  [^Exii. 

SCENE  IL— Another  Room  in  the  Inn,  large  Doors 

inthe  back. 

Enter  Lucy  Bertram. 
AIR.— Miss  Bertram. 

Yc  de»  pttemil  feenct,  Circirrll !  i 

Th«  ho«M  when  ttrlf  hrtane  uoSkd  I 
V%  Woscr  tlicrf  nott  Liiqr  dwell, 
Of  fortimt  robbed,  from  Koom  esiM. 
A  irretcbcd  orpboa  child 
*  K«w  WMpe  bcr  Isrt  fiuwiU  f 

ParaweBI 
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Thovgk  doomed  to  wander  fiur  uid  widc^ 

A  maiden,  fnendUMi  deaolatc^ 
With  Heaveo  my  ionoeenoa  to  guid^ 
I  fear  not,  thovgli  I  moara  my  &!% 
But  all  that  it  ordaina  await, 
And  war p  my  laat  &rtwcll ! 

Faivwdl! 

Etkter  Mrs.  M^Candlish,  Flora,  Jock,  and  GaizzY, 
bringing  in  boxti^  and  varioui  light  luggage. 

3frs,  M^Can.  Dear  Mist  Bertram,  I  ask  pardon;  I 
never  was  so  sorry  in  my  life ;  my  house  quite  full,  and 
a  noisy  party  oi  gentlemen  in  the  best  room.  I  have 
not  another  place  but  this  to  show  your  ladyship  into  — 
and  this  is  but  a  public  sort  of  a  room  rather  —  and  I 
didn't  ex|Kct  your  ladyship  till  to-morrow. 

Miss  JB.  Do  not  disturb  yourself;  I  shall  be  but  a 
few  minutes  in  any  one's  way.  I  will  but  dismiss  my 
servants,  and  retire  to  my  bedroom. 

Afrs.  M^Can.  And  here  is  Dominie  Sampson,  your 
ladyship's  old  tutor,  stalking  up  stairs  out  or  your  car- 
riage. 

Miss  B,  Do  not  suffer  your  people,  my  good  dame, 
to  exercise  their  merriment  at  the  expense  of  that  wor- 
thy man. 

Mrs.  M*Can,  Not  for  the  world,  my  dear  lady. 

Miss  2?.  His  person,  his  retired  habits,  and  great  ab- 
sence of  mind,  are  at  times,  I  own,  calculated  to  excite 
somewhat  more  than  a  smile ;  but  when  the  impulse  of 
his  excellent  heart  breaks  forth,  he  rather  forces  a  tear 
from  the  eye  of  sensibility,  than  a  laugh  from  the  lungt 
of  ribaldry. 

Mrs.  M*Can.  Very  true,  indeed.  But  I  beg  pardon. 
Miss  Bertram ;  there  is  a  stranger,  a  gentleman,  now  in 
the  house,  a  particulor  friend,  he  says,  of  my  late  ho- 
noured master,  who  wishes  to  be  permitted  to  speak  with 
you. 

JUiss  B.  If  he  has  business,  I  suppose  I  must  see  him. 
(She  retires  ^^  Mrs.  M*Qmdlish  turns  to  go  out.  J 

Enter  Domimib  Sampson,  with  an  immensdy  large'book 
under  his  arm,  in  old  fashioned  Unding,  and  brass 
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doipit  kuappearatuipuntamealt  ragged  UadkeloAeSt 
Umwoni0dsicKkmgs9pew(€r'hmdedlMge(me,SfC.SfC. 

Idri.  M*Cam.  You're  welcome  to  Kippletringan,  Mr. 
Sanopeon*    How  have  you  been  this  long  time  ? 

Samp.  Thanluy  worthy  madam.  And  how  in  your 
hu^umdy  Mr.  Kennedy?  —  ( Obsereet hersurprise) ^-^ 
Eh !  eh  f  out  upon  my  tongue,  he's  dead !  I  meant  honest 
Ph>Toet  M«Candlish? 

Flonu  f  Pulling  him  by  the  eleeve)  Why»  Dominie 
Sampaon,  what  arc  you  about  ?  he*s  dead  too.— Would 
you  bring  both  tlte  poor  woman's  husbands  alive,  one 
after  the  other  ? 

Samp.  Prodigious  I  — ^//e  ie  confounded  and  sikfitj 

Flanu  Come,  Mistress  M*Candlish,  don't  take  it  a- 
mitt ;  the  poor  Dominie,  you  know,  is  apt  to  make  mis- 
takes. 

il/rff.  M*Can.  'Twas  kindly  meant  in  Mr.  Sampson,  I 
dare  say ;  but  both  my  dear  departed  husbands  to  be 
caUled  to  mind  at  once  !  Oh  I  'twas  too  distressing. 

Flora.    'Twas  indeed  1  too  much  for  any  woman  to 

bear.  lExit  Mrs.  M^Candlish. 

(The  Dominie  by  this  lime  has  opened  his  great  book^ 

and  sat  down  to  read  upon  some  bandboxes,  which 

give  way  under  him.  J 

Flora.  Oh  I  my  best  bonnet !  1  had  rather  have  had 
twenty  husbands  at  once,  than  had  it  spoiled. 

Samp.    Prodigious  !  **  Ubi  lajuws  9   Quid  feci  ?** 

Flora.  Fecey !  Wliai's  your  Fccey  to  my  bonnet  ? 
your  head  is  too  learned  for  the  rest  of  your  body,  Mr. 
Sampson,  and  leads  it  into  sad  errors.  What  do  you  do 
witli  that  great  lumbering  book  now  ? 

Samp.  Josephus'  History ;  light  reading.  Mistress 
Flora,  for  travellers. 

MissB.  Floral 

Flora.  Yes  msiexa.^-^( Looking  at  Dominie.)  Mercy 
on  me  I  ^^(Gou  to  Miss  B^^Sampson  seats  himself  at 
the  table.) 

Miss  B.  Before  I JMirt  with  you,  my  good  girl,  I  must 
thank  you  for  the  affectionate  attention  you  have  shown 
CO  me  under  my  misfortunes.    In  this  purse  you  will 
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find  an  additional  remembranoe  of  your  Idndoeii  t  k  it 
indeed  but  a  trifle»  yet  — ^ 

Flora.  (Half  crjfiffpj  Don't  mention  it»  madam ;  I 
fhall  never  find  such  another  mistreM»  Vm  snrrs 

MiuB,  Not  so ;  I  hope  you  will  find,  at  least»  aa  kind 
a  mistress  in  the  English  young  lady.  Miss  Mannering. 

Fionu  I  hope  I  may,  ma*am ;  but  I  shall  nerer  eeaao 
to  think  of  you  and  all  your  ^oodneis^-^nd  poor  Mr. 
Sampson,  tliough  he  has  spoilt  my  bonnett  poor  dear 
good  man  !  what  will  become  of  him  now? 

Mitt  B.  That,  indeed,  is  a  grierous  quetUon*  He 
was  the  tutor  of  my  youth,  my  dear  father'a  last  and 
only  friend :  it  is  like  a  second  separation  from  him ;  but 
it  IS  part  of  the  severity  of  my  Ate,  and  must  be  en- 
dured, however  hard  the  struggle.  Mr.  Sampson  I  Mr. 
Sampson  l-^f  Sampton  it  by  thitHme  deeply  mwohed  im 
hit  book,  and  doet  not  hear  her.) 

Flora.  ( Looking  oter  him)  Come,  Mr.  Sampson,  leave 
Jo— hecfus,  and  attend  to  Miss  Bertram. 

Samp.  My  honoured  young  lady !  I  crave  pardon ; 
I  was  oblivious. 

fSamjfton  junipt  up  and  runt  with  awkward  eager* 
nett,  tnatchet  up  the  tnuffert,  and  tnufft  out 
one  candle,  t/icn  anoilter  ;  and,  with  ludicrout 
officioutnett,  drawt  the  table,  Sfc.  and  advaneet 
tawardt  Jlitt  B.) 

Flora.  Only  see  now !  the  poor  dear  man  thinks 
himself  in  the  parlour  at  Ellangowan,  trimming  the  can- 
dles for  my  poor  old  master  to  read  the  newspapers. 
Oh  !  he  has  a  rare  head ! 

Aliu  B.  You  give  yourself  so  much  trouble,  Mr. 
Sampson  :  it  was  not  that  1  wanted  of  you ;  but  I  have 
a  small  account  to  settle  :  permit  me  —  (Putt  a  little 
pocket-bo(*k  into  hit  hand.) 

Samp.  (Looking  up)  Truly  a  very  small  duodecimo  I 
— ^  Opcnt  it^  takcx  out  a  bank-note,  and  unfoldt  it.)  — >  It 
is  for  the  sum  of  fifty  pounds  —  Prodigious  I  Is  it  your 
pleasure  that  I  should  hie  me  forth  to  procure  little  notes 
in  exchange  for  the  same  ? 

Miu  B,  No,  Mr.  Sampson ;  but  in  my  present  cir» 
cumstonces  —  alone,  almost  without  fortune,  it  is  im- 
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potnble— I  have  not,  indeed,  the  meent  to  support  n 
liousehold,  and  that  note  u  your  own,  till  tome  other 
aituatioo— > 

Saa^  (Slow  aijtnt  to  comprthand^  beoomoi  agitaUdt 
and  speaks  ynth  gnai/teUpiff.J  No !  Mit*  Lucy,  never! 
If  your  fiither,  whom  I  tenred  and  loved  in  prosperity 
and  adversity,  should  rise  from  the  dead,  and  bid  me 
leave  you,  it  were  impossible  I  impossible  I  and  that  note, 
that  note  befits  not  me,  young  lady.       f Returning  it  J 

Miss  B.  I  know  it  is  inadequate ;  yet,  trifling  as  the 
reccMnpense  is,  take  it,  oh  I  take  it,  I  beseech  you. 

Samp.  (Piuknig  hack  her  hand  gendy.)  Peradventure, 
Miss  Lucy,  you  are  too  proud  to  share  my  pittance,  and 
I  grow  wearisome  unto  you. 

3Dss  B.  (Greatly  distressed.)  Oh  no !  —  you  are  my 
&tber's  old,  his  only  faithful  friend.  I  am  not  proud,— 
Heaven  knows,  I  mive  no  reason  to  be  so,  —  but  what, 
what  can  we  do? 

i&ui^i.  IcanteachJ  I  can  write!  I  can  cypher!  lean 
labour  I  Heaven  will  protect  1  Heaven  will  provide  al- 
ways, if  our  wills  and  endeavours  be  not  wanting.— 
(SolemnfyJ'-^BvLt  I  cannot  be  severed  from  the  child  of 
DDT  affections,  the  daughter  of  my  dear,  dear  master.  I 
will  be  no  burden,  Miss  Lucy;  I  will  be,  Heaven  willing, 
an  aid ;  I  — - 

(Miss  Bertram  turns  away  much  affected.  J 

EsikT  CoLOKSL  MAKMEaiNO,  and  Mrs.  M'Candlish, 
unpsfotioedi  at  the  baek  of  the  scene. 

Flora.  (Interponng)  Dear  Mr.  Sampson !  you  only 
distress  yourself,  and  Miss  Bertram ;  you  had  better 
take  the— — 

Samp.  Woman  I  — >  No.  It  is  not  the  lucre,  it  is  not  the 
lucre  I  but  I  have  eaten  of  her  father's  loaf,  and  drank 
oi  his  cup,  for  thiny  years  and  upwards,  and  to  think 
that  I  would  leave  his  daughter,  and  leave  her  now  in 
her  distress  and  dolour ! —No,  Lucy  Bertram  —  I  crave 
pardon.  Miss  Bertram  I  wovJd  say,— you  need  never 
opine  it.  Yon  would  not  have  put  a  favourite  dog  of 
your  fiither*s  from  your  door,  and  will  you  use  me  worse 
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than  a  hound?  Entreat  me  not  to  laava  thae^  I  baaaach 
thee;  for,  while  Abel  Sampaon  livetb,  he  will  aevar, 
never  be  separated  from  thee. 

f  Resit  tqtom  Ik  iaik,  emverbig  Ut  fitm  wiA  M» 
hands.)  r&U  JPktm. 

Mrs.  M-Qm.  fAMs  «9  (kL  Msau)  Good  Lord!  waa 
ever  any  thing  like  that^  from  one  who  scarcely  qpeaka 
three  words  on  an  ordinaiy  occasioo?  The  maa'a 
inspired  I 

U\u  B.  Well,  then,  Mr.  Samnson,  we  will  not  so* 
parate ;  no,  even  though  our  jobt  hboura  should  procure 
our  daily  bread  i 

Samp.  Gratiasi  Beatissimel  fKabm.) 

Miss  B.  Alas  for  the  pride  of  birth !  Of  all  the  nch 
and  noble  who  claimed  kindred  with  me  as  heiress  of 
tliat  house,  which  was  the  source  of  their  nobility,-* 
of  all  who  shared  my  father's  favour  and  hospitalityi  -* 
this  being  alone  remains  attached  to  me,  who  was  the  too 
frequent  object  of  mockery  and  derision.— ^i4  bwrsi  (^ 
loud  and  boisterous  mirih  is  heard.)  —What  noise  of  re« 
velry  is  this  ? 

Mrs.  M*Can.  Lord  preserve  us!  they're  breaking  up, 
and  perhaps  some  of  'em  will  be  commg  through  here  I 

iiiss  B.  Gracious  heaven  1  I  thought  I  heard  the 
voice  of  Glossin  among  them.  fNoise  again. J 

Samp.  Mrs.  M*Candlish»  this  vicinity  to  hilarious 
drunkards  beseemeth  not  the  chamber  of  Miss  Lucy 
Bertram. 

f  Noise  and  btuffhter  again.  —  The  doors fiy  opm.) 

Enier  Glossih,  as  leamng  a  drunhen  party,  Jbished  with 

urine,  and  singing. 

MiuB.  Glossin  himself  1  What  am  I  doomed  to 
suffer ! 

Mrs.  M*Cttn.  (Runs  up  and  opposes  Glossin*s  entrance.) 
You  really  can't  come  this  wa^,  sir;  it's  impossible! 
There's  a  lady  here,  Mr.  Glossm  —  a  lady  who  would 
n  ot  wish  to  see  you,  sir. 

Glos.  Egad !  I  shall  indulge  no  such  caprice,  Mrs. 
M*Candlish.    I  have  settled  my  bill,  ma'am,  and  I  have 
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a  right  to  walk  into  any  public  room  io  your  bouse, 
ma'am  i  A  lady  not  wish  to  see  me  1  Egad  i  perhapa 
that's  a  civil  hint,  that  I  should  come  to  see  her.  —  ^7o 
JfZff  AriroM.^  — I  beg  pardon,  madam,  if  I  intrude ; 
but  my  name  is  Glossin,  madam  —  Gilbert  Glossin  of 
Elhingowan,  at  your  senrice. 

Mm  B.  (Hamng  her  veil  %inik  dipn^.J  I  know  it 
too  well,  nr,  and  how  you  became  so.  I  remember  my 
fiuher*s  deathbed,  and  who  imbittered  his  last  moments, 
by  pressing  alleged  rights— how  acquiredy  I  leave  be* 
tween  Heaven  and  your  conscience. 

Oio$.  fDuameerittLJ  Stand  by  me,  good  claret  !-* 
fAndt.J  ^Why,  Miss  Bertram,  there  are  things  which 
may  have  seemed  harsh  to  you,  doubtless,  or  to  any 
lady;  but  they  flow  from  the  law,  madam  — from  the 
law  I 

3liu  B.  (CaMy.)  No,  Sir,  not  from  the  law,  but 
from  such  as  pervert  it  to  their  own  sinister  purposes. 

GIm.  You  are  severe.  Miss  Bertram ;  —  (AMSuming 
an  air  of  amfideni  famiiiarity)  —  but  I  trust  you  will 
see  this  matter  otherwise.  It  is  yet  in  your  power  to  be 
mistress  of  Ellangowan  castle,  and  your  paternal  estate. 
Had  you  listened  to  my — 

Niii  B.  Sir,  I  understand  your  meaning,  and  will 
save  you  the  pain  of  speaking  it  more  explicitly.  When 
you  formerly  addressed  the  daughter  of  your  patron, 
then,  with  all  the  advantages  of  high  birth  and  supposed 
fortune,  I  rejected  your  intrusion,  but  it  was  without 
reproving  vour  audacity ;  but,  sir,  when  you  insult  the 
poverty  of  the  daughter  of  Ellangowan,  bv  inviting  her 
to  share  the  spoils  of  her  own  house,  so  dishonestly  ac- 
quired, she  turns  from  you  with  loathing  and  contempt. 

Samp*  (In  ctntrt*)  Prodigious  I 

Qh9*  (PuTtAy.)  Come,  come,  madam,  you  may  re* 
pent  thu! 

Samp.  (Who  hat  hy  degreti  heamM  agUaiedf  eome$ 
JUrteiy  up.  J  Avoid  thee,  thou  evil  one  1  •»  thou  hast  slain) 
and  taken  possession  — - 

Oht.  Come,  Mr*  Dominie  Sampson,  well  have  no 
preadiing  here. 
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Mks  B.  Mrs.  MCandlisht  is  tfaii  intniiioii «  an  m* 
protected  female        ■ 

Col  Man.  fOmmgnKUmfy^  tewim  CUoum  mmi 
Miu  B.)  Not  unprotected,  Bfiti  Bertnun,  vbih  dit 
obliged  and  grateful  friend  of  Sir  Godfreys  your  fiidwy 
can  defend  you  I—- Sir,  your  company  is  unpleasaat «-» 
your  absence  desired.  There's  the  door,  and  jm  wQl 
oblige  me  particularlr  by  leaving  the  room  this  mstant. 

Glou,  (In  a  bulfym^j^  knmj  I  don*t  knmr  who  joa 
arc,  sir;  but  I  know  the  law;  and  I  know  I  can  spCt  a 
pistol  bullet  against  a  pen-knife;  and  I  shall  sanrM 
man  to  use  such  d        d  freedom  with  mOi 

Col.  Man.  (Oamng  dom  up  io  km)  Look  yon,  Blir. 
Glotfsin,  it  will  avail  you  nothmg  here,  to  act  either  the 
rogue,  or  the  ruffian  -» the  bully,  or  the  attorney.  That 
you  do  not  know  me,  matters  not— I  know  you;  and 
if  you  do  not  instantly  descend  those  stairs,  by  the 
Heaven  above  us !  you  shall  take  but  one  step  from  the 
top  to  the  bottom. 

Samp,  Prodigious! 

Ght.  I  —  I  —  I  don't  choose  to  brawl  here,  sir,  before 
a  lady ;  but  you  shall  hear  more  of  me,  sir.  (Betirwg.) 

CoL  Man.  When  I  do,  sir,  I  shall  treat  the  informa* 
-tion  as  it  deserves. 

Mn.  M*Can.  This  way,  Mr.  Glossin,  if  you  please ; 
I'll  attend  you,  sir.  I  never  showed  any  one  down  stairs 
with  greater  pleasure  in  all  my  life. 

^Exeunt  Mrs.  M*Can.  and  Glouin. 

Col.  Man.  I  beg  pardon.  Miss  Bertram ;  my  temper 
is  naturally  impetuous,  and  I  have  alarmed  you.  Hear 
my  apology  at  once :  though  personally  unknown  to  you, 
you  perhaps  have  heard  the  name  of  Manneriog  -*  Guy 
Mannering  ? 

^  Miu  B.  I  think  I  have  heard  my  father  mention  it, 
sir ;  but  at  this  moment 

Col.  Man.  Hear  me,  then,  briefly :  — The  son  of  an 
ancient  familv,  I  came,  at  fourteen  years  old,  with  my 
widowed  mother,  to  your  northern  capital  We  were 
distressed  then,  as  you  arc  now :  a  circumstanco  drew 
on  me  the  notice  of  your  father— he  became  our  friend 
and  comforter,  and  his  interest  procured  me  a  military 


so 


GUY  MANNERIKO. 


^poifltment  to  India,  where  I  have   been  successful 

^J^oadmy  wishes.    Paternal  estates,  also,  have  since 

opened  to  me  in  England,  but  my  attachment  was  here. 

.    ^^ote  to  a  friend  to  purchase  property  in  this  neigh* 

^^^ood,  and  learned,  on  my  landing  in  Britain,  I  was 

^'^^^prietor  of  Woodbouime.    Surmises  of  distress  b  Sir 

J^^^dftey's  fiunily  also  reached  me,  and  I  hurried  down  to 

J^^  my  debt  of  gratitude.  I  came,  alas  I  too  late  to  offer 

^  ^  my  generous  benefactor  •—  let  me  hare  the  satisfiic- 

^^^  of  finding  I  may  be  useful  to  his  daughter! 

'Samp,  I  have  scanned  him  well,  and  believe  him  to 
the  very  Guy  Mannering  who  was  the  inmate  of 


^^t^^  father's  house  some  sixteen  years  ago.  And  for  his 
^^^taiy  propensities  I  will  avouch ;  inasmuch  as  ha  was 
^"^^^t  to  put  gunpowder  into  my  tobacco  pipe  and  amuse 

***«elf  with  the  explosion  thereof. 
^^^j^ftfiitf  J?.  Colonel  Mannering,  your  generositpr,  and, 
?^^  more,  your  affection  for  my  dear  father,  entitle  you 
^^^y  kindest  thanks  ^  I  will  add,  my  confidence.    But 
^^•''»-»**  must  excuse  caution,  and 


\ 


^O^fi  Mam.  I  will  presume  no  farther :  my  sister,  whose 

I  have  outrode  by  nearly  an  hour,  will  soon  be 

U  tnd  to  her  intercession  I  shall  leave  my  suit.  •  . 

I  do  myself  prefer  the  equestrian  to  the  vehi- 

mode  of  conveyance;  but,  to  say  sooth,  I  am  most 

Ktomed  unto  the  pedestrian. 

Ttcff  JB.  Colonel  Mannering,  then,  will  excuse  me  for 

present,  nor  think  that  my  hesitation  arises  firom 

thing  but  a  wish  that  the  acceptance  of  his  friend- 

:j>  should  be  as  proper  as  the  offer  is  kind.         [^JSxiL 

^J!oL  Mam.  Mr.  Sampson,  you  must  forgive  me  my 

rish  tricks :  I  did  not  know  the  worth  I  teased.  I  was 

a  spoilt  urchin-* spoilt  by  your  patron  and  mine ; 

fortune  has  cured  me. 

-mSaaip.  And  Fortune,  sir,  (as  the  heathens  called  her 

I  should  rather  say  Providence)  has  been  kinder  to 

;  since,  for  thirty  years,  I  have  never  had  to  seek  a  * 

or  a  table,  unul  this  present  moment  of  time. 

^^^^CoLMam.  And  you  never  shall  have  to  seek  either, 

^^T.  Sampson,  if  you  will  accept  the  shelter  of  my  roof. 

our  lennung  and  patience  will  bring  a  blessing  with 
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Sanip.  Of  learnings  air,  it  doth  not  beoono  ne  to 
speak :  albeit»  I  know  mostancieiit  and  modern  tongues. 
And  of  patience  I  have  had  bnt  little  exerciie^  ainoe 
five-and- thirty  years  ago,  when  I  was  boarded  ibr  twenty 
pence  a-week  at  Luckie  SourkaiTs,  in  the  High  Street 
of  St.  Andrew's.  And  there,  though  I  hungered  some* 
what,  I  was  nothing  a-thirst,  bebg  near  the  principal 
fountain  or  pump  of  that  town ;  so  that  I  night  dnnk 
daily,  and  no  one  say,  Sampson,  thou  exoeedest  in  thy 
potations.  But  hath  your  honour  no  son,  whom  I  might 
train  up  in  polite  letters,  and  elegant  accomplishmentay 
as  a  requital  for  my  daily  bread  ? 

Col.  Man.  I  Imve  only  a  sister,  Mr.  Sampson,  about 
ten  years  younger  than  myself;  how  fiur  she  may  profit 
by  your  instructions-*— 

Samp.  She  may  —  she  will  —  she  shall !  '^Aumn* 
^^9  9^^^^  anuequencej--^  I  will  teach  her  the  Hebrew 
language,  or  I  should  rather  say  the  Chaldaic,  since  your 
honour  is  aware  that  the  generic  Hebrew  hatli  been  lost 
from  the  time  the  Ten  Tribes  were  led  into  captiTity 
by  Tigleth  Pelcazer. 

Coi.  Man.  I  believe,  sir,  you  will  have  an  instant  op- 
portunity of  consulting  her  own  taste  upon  the  matter, 
for  here  she  comes ! 

Enter  Miss  Mamverino,  dressed  in  a/ashumaUe 

travelling  habit* 

Miss  Man.  f  Banning  immediatelg  up  to  CoL  Man.) 
My  dear  brother,  how  fast  you  must  have  ridden  ! 

CoL  Man.  Rather,  how  slowly  you  must  have  followed, 
my  dear  sister !  But  I  am  glad  you  are  here,  for  I  need 
your  assistance  most  particularly  and  immediately. 

Miss  Man.  Well,  well,  you  shall  have  it ;  but  don't 
be  impatient:  I  must  attend  to  my  own  affairs  first.-*' 
Where's  the  landlady  ? 

Enter  Mrs.  M*Cavdlish  and  Flora. 

Mrs.  M'Can.  Here,  my  hidy,  at  your  service. 

f  Curti^fing  buKj* 


■MMi 
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HUi  Mnu  Oh»  do  me  the  favour  to  tell  me  if  there 
be  m  youDg  woman  here,  who  has  inquired  after  Mifs 
Ifannering. 

Mrs*  if  Can.  Thia  ia  the  person,  I  believe^  my  lady. 

(Preienthng  Flora.) 
CoL  Man.  Landlady,  let  me  speak  a  word  with  you. 
J&v.  M*Can.  Directly,  your  honour. 

(Qau  to  Colontl  AanmriNfff  and,  after  teeming  to 
reeeipe  his  dirtedone,  goes  off.  Ths  D&minie, 
during  the  eontersaiion  of  32tss  Mannering  with 
Fiora^  circles  round  Miss  3IanneHng,  as  i/aboui 
to  address  her,  with  characteristic  formaUty  and 
awhwardness,  starting  bach  when  she  looks  at  him, 
tifhich  she  does,  with  some  surprise,  as  if  amused 
at  his  strange  figure.) 
Miss  Man.  (To  Flora.)  You  served  a  young  lady  in 
Ais  country,  I  am  told  ? 

Flora.  Yes,  ma'am.  fCjurtsies.) 

Miss  Man.  A  Miu  —  Miss—  Miss  Bertram,  I  think? 
I  never  heard  the  name  before. 
Samp.  IVodigious! 

jlftsr  Man.  However,  I  understand  she's  an  excellent 
young  lady,  and  her  character  of  you  is  quite  satisfac- 
tory... (Sampson  seems  pleased.)  —  1  believe  Miss  Der* 
tram  dressed  her  own  hair  ?  That  won't  quite  suit  me. 
I  shall  wish  you  to  study  a  little  under  my  brother's 
▼alei-de^ambre,  that  you  may  be  able  to  arrange  my 
hair  a4a^Chinoise,  to  dispose  my  aigrette,  and  Circas- 
sian turbant  so  as  to  throw  fair  imposant  over  my  figure. 

\_  Flora  curtsies  and  goes  off. 

Samp.  (Shahing  his  head.)  Tliis  is  harder  than  Cha)« 

daic— yea,  than  Hebrew.     Tigleth  Peleazer  himself 

would  have  been  puzzled  at  it.    1  dubitate  whether  this 

damsel  will  fructify  by  my  learned  endeavours. 

Mma.  M'Cahdlish  shows  in  Miss  Bertram,  whom  the 
CoLOM£L  instantlg  presents  to  his  sister. 

OoL  Man.  Julia,  let  me  solicit  your  sisterly  interccs- 
Mowith  this  young  lady,  the  daughter  of  Sir  Godfrey 
Bcnram,  the  friend  by  whom  your  brother's  fortunes 
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were  entirely  promoted,  and  fiir  wboeo  recent  loeib  I 
grieve  tosay,  the  now  suffere.  It  is  nqrwUiilio  aho^ 
honour  Woodboume  with  her  preiencej  and  find  in  h  a 
retreat  suited  to*  her  present  fttUngi^^-Mlu  BcrtnoDt 
let  me  introduce  to  your  friendship  a  soldier*a  sister— 
rather  a  hair-brained  girl,  hut  well  deserving  the  kindest 
regard,  I  assure  you. 

tkttr  disamrunj 

Mrs.  M'Can.  (Commg  firward.)  Vm  as  gbd  aa  if 
any  one  had  ordered  a  rump  and  doien,  or  the  commia* 
sioners  had  hespoke  a  county  dinner.  I  hcqpe  they  may 
persuade  Mia  Bertram.  Who  knowa  what  may  liappen 
if  they  do  ?—  The  gi^cat  Colonel  Mannering,  wUh  sadca 
full  of  diamonds,  from  the  India  wars,  luid  who  waa 
loved  by  her  fatlicr  too  I  •—  If  a  marriage  sliould  happen, 
therell  be  fine  doings  in  the  Gordon  Arms  that  day,  Fll 
warrant. 

Sa/pp,  (Jumping  fonoard  fnmi  the  party.)  She  will 
consent  to  go  to  the  mansion  of  the  great  man  of  battle  I 
Exultcmus !  vcnitc !  cxultcmus  I  1  will  reioice !  I  will 
uplift  a  stave  of  joy,  yea,  I  will  sing  |  -.  I  do  remember 
me  of  a  catch,  which  1  was  wont  to  sing  twice  a-year, 
when  a  bursar  of  St.  Leonard's  college,  St.  Andrew's, 
with  good  appro-ba-tion. 

(He  makes  many  contortions  and  efforts^  like  ens  wio 
^rsi  forgets  tcordst  then  tuns;  at  length  bfsaks 
out  with  absurd  bashfulness^J 

**  The  f»x  jumpt  orrr  tb«  panon't  gau. 
FftlLUkw!  lu  IcnHlrroluor 

(They  laugh.) 
Bear  with  me,  my  friends  I  it  is  but  selaom  I  am  thus 
jocose.  I  will  again  essay,  and  with  more  audacity,  for 
my  own  voice  did  somewhat  abash  me  I 

**  Tbe  fo\  jumpt  over  —  ** 

Verily,  I  need  support. —Worthy  Mrs.  MCandlish,  sing 
with  me. 

ilfr#ilf<Coii.  I! 

Samp.  Yes,  cantate  with  me. 

Mrs  M^Cttu.  Heaven  help  you  I  -*I  never  sung  in  all 
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my  lift !  but  there's  two  of  our  honest  neighbours  in  the 
next  roonit  who  hate  Glossin,  and  all  such  oppressors, 
will  be  glad  to  cantitate  with  you,  I  warrant. 

SamjK  Then  announce  the  gladsome  tidings  unto  them* 
and  bid  them  hither— "[JSrsT  Mrt.  AT'Cbn.]— la  the 
time  I  will  preludize. 

HNALE. 
JSMler  two  Neighbours  to  the  Symphomff. 

Sampson. 

TW  fti  jvmpt  •vtr  tkt  panoa's  g«tt« 

AmI  ttolt  hb  poultry  from  under  hit  aott ; 

*  AIm  !**  quoth  tbo  punoo,  wbo  popt  out  hb  pulo, 
**  A  pod  irt  hon,  uad  tmvf  sIm  goes  !* 

Miss  Maviierino  (Leading  hvcicjbrwafds.j 

Calm*  Udy !  calm  your  troubled  breatt ! 

BodmcIi  our  roof  ol  friendship  rcat ; 

Thtro  My  what  moet  may  foolho  your  woea  — 

Smmp,  **  A  good  lat  hen,  and  away  aha  goaa  !** 

Miss  Bertram. 

Friendahipt  thou  caost  balm  impart  * 

To  th«  wounded  fuflering  heart ! 
A  mourner,  to  thy  generous  roof  I  fly. 

And  then,  •hould  Mlcot  teart  iotnule, 

Tho  gleam  of  gliatening  gratitude 
Shall  light  tht  pendent  dropa  in  torrow'a  ayt. 

TRIO.  — Miss  Manvbrino,  drc. 

Away  with  old  cara !  let  the  dutlard  go  drown ! 

Mirth  and  pleasure  li(e*»  short  rosy  momenta  ahould  crowa ; 

For  what  gain  or  what  good  e*er  from  sorrow  aroea? 

Samp,  **  A  good  lat  hen,  and  away  aha  gooal 
O^uB,  Let's  rejoiea ! 
Samip,  It  doth  beseem  ua. 
Ckoni»»  Let'a  be  jovial  I 
SamjK  Bmltemus  I 

Haaosb  yo  sordid  and  Utigiona ! 

Heooa  oppnMio%  hoMal 
I 

[JEviifii^. 

SKD  OF  ACT  I. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  L — Atiu  Mannerings  Boudoir  in  Ao  House  at 
Woodboume.  —  One  cf  the  doom  supposed  to  lead  inio 
Miss  Mannering's  Apartment  «•  Large  folding  doors^ 
through  which  is  seen  the  library. — VenHian  Windotos. 
opening  on  a  Balcony^  with  steps  to  the  Lake  henealth. 
—  The  moonlight  gleaming  upon  ii  with  strong^  ckar^ 
and  distinct  illumination.  —  The  Apartment  is  decorated 
with  Indian  curiosities  «-  Horns  —  Shins  of  Tigers,  ^'C. 
'^Dresses  of  Indian  Tribes '-— Booh^stands ^^ Drtss^ 
ing  and  Worh  Tables  —  a  Harp^  Sfc. 

Miss  Mannbring,  Miss  Bertram,  and  the  Colon £L, 

discovered^  as  after  Supper. 

3Iiss  Ulan.  Upon  my  word,  brother,  it  is  quite  time  to 
send  you  about  your  business.  Formerly,  1  had  to  beg 
for  your  society.  I  admit  there  was  little  temptation  in 
those  days. 

Col.  jilan.  Pardon  me,  Julia  «•  But  now  you  will  allow 
it  is  doubled. 

Miu  Man.  Ay,  as  you  double  a  cypher,  by  placing  a 
figure  before  it,  and  render  its  value  tenfold-- ^PoiiUSMf^ 
to  Miss  Bertram.''^  They  rise  from  the  table.) 

Col.  Man.  Julia,  pray  prevail  upon  Miss  Bertram  to 
sing  that  lovely  air  she  was  beginning  when  the  servant 
interrupted  us^It  was  a  beautiful  thing;  wild-*- yet 
so  pathetic  I 

Miss  B.  It  has  borrowed  its  tone  of  feeling.  Colonel 
Mannering,  from  tlie'  situation  of  the  singer,  it  is  said, 
from  a  very  ancient  period,  to  have  been  sung  in  our 
family  to  soothe  the  slumbers  of  the  infant  heir! 

Miu  Man.  Oh,  pray  sing  it ! 

B.  It  is  not  worth  refusing. 

AIR.— Miss  Bertram. 

Ok  •Inmber,  mj  darling  I 

Tliy  nra  it  a  knight^ 
Thy  mother  •  l«dy, 

60  lovtly  aod  bright ; 
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The  kilU  smI  tKe  ilalrt, 

Fruoi  lb«  t«nr«ri  which  w«  tfi^ 

Thejr  all  ahall  brWnf  • 
My  dear  iaCiaiC,  to  the* ! 

«  Oh  nu  thoe»  bftht !  rart  thec^  bilw  I 

Rl«cp  oo  tiU  day ! 
di  rcat  thte^  laba !  rr»t  ihet^  b«bt ! 
Skrp  whilr  yon  may. 

Oh  real  thee,  my  darling ! 

The  time  it  shall  come* 
Whm  thy  aleep  shall  be  brokea 

Ily  trnmpet  and  drum  ! 
Then  rest  thcr,  my  darling ! 

Oh  alcrp  while  you  may ! 
For  war  rvmca  with  manlMod* 

As  light  cumes  with  day* 

Oh  !  rest  thcc^  babe,  Itc 

3/rM  JUan*  And  wot  thig  really  mode  for  your  own 
family  ? 

J/iM  B.  Oh,  yes ;  and  a  hundred  more  such  ditties ! 
While  my  only  brother,  little  Harry,  was  s|nu'ed  to  my 
parents,  it  was  sung  to  him  every  night  by  an  old  gyp- 
sey  nurse ;  and  I  have  heard,  though  so  young,  he  could 
sing  it  quite  well.  —  Hiere  is  not  a  milkmaid  on  the 
estate,  once  ours,  but  can  chant  it,  and  knows  its  histor}' ; 
and  I  liave  heard,  —  though  it  hardly  deserves  men- 
tioning,—  that  the  person  now  in  possession  —  this 
Glossin  —  has,  as  far  as  he  can,  forbidden  them  to  sing 
it,  which  makes  it  doubly  a  favourite  with  me. 

CoL  Idan.  That's  not  surprising :  music  and  poetry 
were  ntver  made  for  so  base-bom  and  wretched  a  chi* 
caner. 

J/f«f  Mim,  Neither,  brother,  arc  they  made  for  you, 
high-born  and  chivalrous  as  you  are,  af\er  twelve  o'clock 
ut  night,  in  a  quiet  house  in  the  country. 

Coim  i>/uM.  1  obey  your  hint.  Good  night,  Julia.  — 
(Salutes  her  with  kiwdnest  and  famiiiarity^  thin  turns  to 
Miss  Bertram  very  rcspectJuUy)  —  That  every  morning 
may  bring  Miss  Bertram  nearer  to  the  restoration  of  all 
her  heart  can  hope,  is  my  most  earnest  prayer,  and  shall 
be  tha  object  of  my  most  lealous  exertion.  [iuriV. 
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Miss  Man.  Alion  in  the  toils!  OhLucvl  dear  Lucy  I 
if  you  knew  what  meshes  have  been  spread  for  that  prood 
Colonel  in  vain ! 

Miss  B.  Good  nightt  Miss  Mannering  i  and  if  I  do 
not  chide  you  for  these  speeches,  it  is  because  your 
kindness  always  atones  for  your— your. 

Miss  Man.  For  my  folly,  eh  ?  Well,  welli  sleep  and 
dream  of  gallant  knights  vanquishinf^  wicked  robbers, 
and  restoring  forlorn  damsels  to  their  rightful  home*. 

ilfiss  B,  Good  night !  good  night  I  —  (Boai  cranes 
over  the  Lake.)  [Exit. 

EwUr  Floba. 

Miss  Man.  She  is  a  charming  girl  I  But  how  she  can 
remember  all  the  names  of  her  ancestors,  —  these  Ro- 
lands, and  M*Dingawaies,  and  Donagilds^— —  ^iSIer/M^ 
Flora )^-»  Oh  Flora  !  did  my  old  servant  Grace,  whom 
my  brother  sent  back  to  the  house  in  London,  say  no* 
thing  to  you  before  she  went  away  ? 

Flora.  Oh  yes,  ma*am  !  ( Significanilif.)  She  told  roe 
your  ladyship  might  have  some  occasion  for  my  services 
in  a  very  confidential  way  «-  (Boat  appears  again  J  — 
that  there  was  a  gentlcmun,  of  whose  addresses  Colonel 
Mannering  disapproved  rather,  ma'am. 

Miss  Man,  But  she  should  have  added  also,  that  my 
brother  could  find  no  possible  objections  to  him,  but  in 
his  own  prejudices  against  o  man  of  unknown  birth,  who 
could  bring  no  M*Dingawaies  nor  Donagilds  to  back  his 
suit.  Now,  though  1  cannot  sympathize  in  such  preju* 
dices,  1  have,  since  the  unhappy  duel  between  them,  in 
which  my  lover  was  wounded,  endeavoured  to  avoid  all 
communication  with  him  ;  yet,  I  fear,  he  is  at  this  mo- 
ment perlinps  too  near  me. 

Flora.  What  I  here,  madam  ? 

Miss  Matt.  Twice  have  1  heard,  about  this  hour,  on  the 
lake,  a  flute  playing  an  Indian  air,  which  in  happier 
hours  we  used  to  sing  together. 

Flora,  Ay,  madam,  it*s  he,  1  warrant !  No  one  but  a 
lover,  or  a  madman,  would  come  fluting  on  a  lake  at 
moonlight,  in  a  cold  winter  wgUu^^f  Flute  plags  outside  J 
^^Hark,  madam  /  as  I  Jive,  I  think  I  hear  it  now  ( 

a2 
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Mist  Man.  Hvuihl^^fAJbiii  is  hsard  to  nfay  As 
ijfmpkonif  qf  an  Indian  air  vndsr  ihs  window.) ^'U  it 
earthly  miuic?  rmin  thelandof  superstitioDf  and  begin 
to  share  its  iofluencey  I  think 

Fhsu.  Wait  a  little,  ma'am ;  youll  find  the  fluting 
gentleman  noghost»  I  warrant. 

Miss  Man.  It  is  indeed  the  very  air  he  taught  me: 
in  aing  it;  if  it  be  he,  he  will  answer  it. 

AIR.  —  Miss  Mavvbrivc  . 

Oiitdl  Bt,  l0f%  tW  dMfwt  b4wr 
TIm  pariHi  &udom  hrtr  kaow% 
%m  pmiw,  with  tnehMteff*t  peirVi 
Acran  Us  fritlifal  maiorv  tliivin 
Ili  Mtert,  Wifflilal  flMM  I 


Bbets  AM.  —  C  WidwuLj 


*Tm  wkca  b«  ting*  on  tone  lose  tkore. 

When  Echo*t  voeal  qririto  throng ; 
Whott  niy  ToioM,  o'er  ami  o*tr» 

On  ttiU  and  moonlight  Uke  prolong 
Ono  dcw4ov*d,  thriUing 


(Ai  ths  end  of  the  verse,  Bertram  rushes  up  As 
Balcony 'Steps  from  ths  Lake.  J 
\  Julia  1  beloved  Julia  I  % 

BUSS  Man.  Tis  he  himself—  Begone !  begone  1  What 
will  this  end  in  ?  (  Turns  away  from  him.) 

Flora.  A  ring,  a  parson,  and  a  cradle,  I  warrant, 
ma'am. 

Ber.  Will  you  refuse  me  even  the  privilege  of  a 
friend,  Julia? 

BRu  Man.  You  deserve  not  the  name  1  ^  Thus  to 
seek  a  stolen  interview,  which  I  am  forced  to  endure, 
because  my  giving  any  alarm  would  again  involve  you 
in  a  quarrel  with  my  brother,  and  bring  your  life  once 
more  in  danger  1 

Ber.  Do  you  then  blame  me,  Julia,  for  what  was 
fivced  upon  me  by  his  caprice,  his  injustice  ?  Oh  I  let 
me  now  entreat  you  to  fulfil  the  hopes  you  once  gave  . 

me,  and  trust  to  time  to  reconcile  your  proud  brother  1  / 
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SONG. — BuTftAM;- 

Bt BiM,  dew aaU !  UfUOMhm^ 

Qui  Btrer  piwt  witrM  i 
*Twcrt  Mticr  fitf  fiPMi  lifc  ••  pn^ 

TliM  CMM  to  liw  far  yM  I 
Iff  «m1,  gwM  fertk  frtn  dui  liM 

Lim  oahr,  Wvt^  is  iUm  s 
IVm  it  in  My  Immm  of  Rtl^ 

Ili ter,  in flhoMailviM I 


Thai  twra  tiMt  Ml  tmtft  Wf  deir» 
Oh !  tyn  thit  act  ftww ,  Itve  I 


For,  by  Iht  light  of  tnith,  I  mp 
Tc  kvt  thM  Hghl  mmI  4qr»  Wfiil 


'Tk  Bot  Mint  cyt  tiqr  biMly  !•«(■«• 

Miat  fear  thy  taaelal  Toiet ; 
Bat  *iia  my  hcmit  thv  heart  apprafii—* 

A  life-caduring  choice  t 
The  lark  ehall  fiiM  forget  to  eaogi 

When  BMMrn  nnfoldt  the  eael. 
Ere  I,  by  change  or  coUneae,  wriag 

Thy  food  cooiUiiog  breast ! 

Then  turn  tbca  not  away,  Ite.  &«. 

(A  heavy  lumbering  nam  hmrd  wiikaui  in  A§ 
Ubrary,} 
Miu  Man,  (Alarmed.)  What  noise  is  that  ? 
Flora  (Looking  ouL)  Only  Mr.  Sampson,  madaniy 
stumbling  up  and  down  the  library.     Never  mind  the 
good  soul :  — with  him,  even  seeing  is' not  believing. 

Miu  Man,  For  Heaven's  sake,  sir,  begone  the  way 
you  came ! 

Flora.  Ay,  do  —  Here,  here  sir ! 
Ber,  (Rune  to  the  Balcony.)  I  cannot:  my  boat  ia 
in  possession  of  your  brother's  servants. 

Miu  Man.  To  what  difficulty  has  your  foUy  reduced 
me! 

Flora  (  Watching.)  Mr.  Samptoa  has  blundered  this 
way,  sure  enough. 

(Sampson  is  seen  through  the  Library^  with  a 
long  eandlestieh  in  his  handf  in  his  nighi^ 
gown  and  cap.) 
Miu  Man.  What's  to  be  done  ? 


so  GUY  MAKKERINO. 

Flora.  I  haTe  it,  I  hare  it,  ma'am :  — let  tlie  gentle- 
man put  on  one  of  those  outlandish  Indian  dresses,  and 
squat  down  behind  the  harp :  Mr.  Sampson  won't  notice 
him ;  and  if  he  does,  let  me  alone. 

Ber.  Naj,  if  I  cannot  play  a  Dramin,  aAer  being  §o 
many  years  in  India,  it's  very  hard. 

(They  assisi  to  drtss  him^  and eoHceal  kim  hehmd 
ike  insirumeni.) 

Miti  Man.  But  how  shall  we  account  for  his  being 
here,  if  he  is  discovered  ? 

Flora.  We  must  take  our  cue  from  circumstancesp 
ma'am. 

Enter  SAhiFSOSp/rom  the  Ubrary. 

Samp.  Of  a  verity,  this  is  not  the  way  to  mine  own 
apartment  neither  1     Nay,  it  doth  seem  that  of  a  lady. 

Flora  (  WhUptring.)  There,  ma'am  ;  did  I  not  w.'^  he 
would  not  sec  us  ? 

Samp,  I  would  I  had  the  clue  of  Ariadne,  for  this 
dwelling  is  a  Cretan  labyrinth:  I  will  again  essay  to 
extricate  myself.  —  (He  tcalht  iowards  the  tvomen.  — 
Flora  advaneeSf  whom  he  doee  noi  see  till  elate  to  her.)  ^ 
Prodigious  I 

Flora.  Why,  who  would  have  thought  this  of  you, 
Mr  Sampson  ?  to  be  prying  about  so  very  near  my  young 
lady's  dressing-room  at  this  time  of  night !  I  assure  you, 
I  take  it  very  strange  of  you ! 

Samp.  1  was  erratic,  Mistress  Flora. 

Flan.  Never  mistress  me,  man,  but  get  away  as 
fast  as  you  can.  Lord  only  knows  what  Colonel  Man- 
nering  will  say,  if  he  should  know  of  it. 

Samp.  And  tlmt  might  perchance  prejudice  my  young 
mutress.  Miss  Bertram,  in  his  opinion :  Woful  man  that 
I  am,  who  shall  deliver  me  ? 

Flora.  Pray  go  immediately,  Mr.  Sampson. 

Samp.  I  obey  — I  will  begone  swiftly.  I  am  beset 
with  fears  and  trepidations. 

(Chet  towards  the  door  of  JUUs  Manmnn(fs 
hed^TOOsn.) 

Phra  (Rtmmmg  tffler  km  and  putting  him  hnsL  ^ 
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Worse  and  worse,  Mr.  Sampton !  that's  not  your  waj. 
Would  you  burst  into  my  young  lady's  bed-room  ?  In- 
deed,  Mr.  Dominie*  I  begin  to  suspect  you.  fa  that 
the  way  you  propose  to  ttuik  her  Hebrew?    Oh«  fie  ! 

fie*  fie! 

Samp.    Prodigious  !    I  am    confounded.^*  (P^ipimg 
in.)  —  Assuredly,  there  is  a  four-posted  bed,    with 
crimson  furniture.    I  will  ffird  up  my  loins  and  fiee. 
(He  MrvggtesoHitf  ^onfMgraa^  ttumUisforwa^t 
and  overiurns  tke  harp  «•  He  sasf  Bertrawi^  amd 
starts  at  kirn  with  great  surprm.  —  Bertram  f»* 
tains  hie  croee4eggedpaeitiomofan  ladiam  PHmt^ 
\  and  stares  at  kirn  again  witk  great  euigneurtmj 

.\  Mirifice !  whom  have  we  here? 

Flora,  Why,  Mr.  Sampson,  what  mischief  will  you  do 
.'*  next?   Tlmt  you  should  disturb  that  learned  Indian 

\  gentleman,  just  as  he  was  occupied  in  teaching  my  young 

mistress  the  —  the  —  the  what  shall  I  say  ?  Dear,  dear. 
■i  where  shall  I  find  a  word  ?  ( Aside.) 

?  Samp.  Is  he  a  teacher?  Then  I  reverence  him.     In 

*^  what  is  he  profound? 

i  Flora.  Astrology. 

f  SiNiip.  Prodigious  !  Nay  then  I  will  uplift  my  voice 

;^^  against  him. —  (Very  hud  J  ^^  The  occult  sciences  are 

\j  a  snare  of  the  enemy  !  -»  delusions  of  darkness  !  .-works 

*  of  the  wicked  one ! 

Miss  Man.  (Aside)  I  must  stop  his  clamours.  ^  Naj, 
Mr.  Sampson,  1  see  no  more  harm  in  the  learned  gentle- 
man teaching  me  the  Sanscrit,  than  in  your  proposal  to 
teach  me  Hebrew. 

Samp.  Pardon  me,  most  honourable!   I  knew  not, 
when  I  proffered  my  poor  endeavours,  that  there  was  a 
learned  Pundit,  who,  doubtless,  is  better  provided;  never- 
theless, I  will  accost  him  in  the  Eastern  tongue.  ^^  (To 
'  \  Bertram  J — Sa/um  alieum  /^^(  Bertram  rises  and  saksms, 

,  *:  which  stdutatioH  is  returned  riaiculouslg  by  Sampson.  J^-m 

\  il  Expound  unto  me,  most  learned  Pundit,  whether  we 

'  9  shall  confer  in  the  Sanscrit  of  Bengali,  in  the  Telinga,  or 

in  the  Malaya  language  ?  Praise  to  the  blessing  of  hea- 
ven on  my  poor  endeavours,  I  am  indifferently  skilled  in 
these  three  tongues. 
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Btr.  Coofound  your  ikilll  I  am  agnmiidi  I  knoir 
onlja  ftw  words  of  Mooriih  gibberish. 

(KmockmgwiAomL) 

Mui  Man.  Flora  I  there's  my  brother  knoddng. 

Flora.  (To  Bertram)  Follow  me  down  the  back  suirt, 
most  learned  Pundiu  \Eadi  with  Bertram. 

Samp.  Where  has  the  damsel  conveyed  the  learned 
Pundit  ?  I  would  convene  with  him. 

Miu  Man.  Come  in,  brother  1 

Enter  Colonel  MAKNBaiNo. 

CUL  Man.  What  has  been  the  matter  ?  My  senrants 
heard  music  just  now  upon  the  lake,  and  have  discovered 
a  strange  boat  beneath  these  apartments.    I  heard,  too, ' 
a  heavy  fall  in  vour  room.     No  accident,  I  hope  ? 

Miu  Man.  You  heard  Mr.  Sampson,  brother,  who 
has  chosen  this  f  trange  time  of  night  to  rummage  out 
the  Indian  manuscripts  in  these  cabinets,  and  has 
stumbled  over  my  harp. 

CoL  3ian.  How'f  this,  Mr.  Sampson  ?  You  should 
take  other  time  and  pbce  for  your  oriental  studies,  than 
so  close  to  my  sister's  room  at  midnight. 

Samp.  Honoured  sir,  I  crave  your  forgiveness!  I 
wandered  unwittingly,  and  was  detained  by  my  thirst 
lor  learning :  that  erudite  Moonshee,  whom  I  sought  to 
converse  withal  — > 

Mi$M  Man.  (Alarnud^fet^ei  a  hook  from  table.)  This 
is  the  book  you  sought,  I  believe,  sir  ? 

Samp.  (Opene  a  Jint  illuminaied  manuteripL)  Pro- 
digious !  I  profess  it  is  an  exemplar  of  the  Shah«Nameh 
of  the  illustrious  Ferdusi  I  —  (Put$  it  under  kU  arm,) 
—  But  touching  that  Sanscrit  Interpreter,  whom 

Re-enter  Flora. 

Mie$  Man.  Indian  Interpreter,  sir  I  Here  it  is,  in  three 
volumes  folio.  (Pushtt  them  to  Sampoon.) 

Fhra.  (Aside  to  her  Mistresst  while  Sampson  examines 
the  boohs)  I  have  sent  your  Pundit  safe  off,  and  told  him 
to  wail  at  the  callage  till  further  advice. 
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Miu  Ifim.  Thank  Heftv«n  fiir  thatl  But  lioir  dull 
we  get  safe  from  the  Dominie  ?  hell  talk  of  nothi^S 
else.     (Amde.) 

Samp.  I  profess  this  is  the  most  erudite  work,  and  of 
great  scarcity  !  —  i  have  obserred  it»  honoured  Colonel, 
noted  in  catalogues  with  four  R*s,  which  denoteth  **!«• 
Tutimu$:'    Butt  worthj  sir»  as  concerning  this  kamed 

Pundit 

\  Flora,  Is  this  the  book,  sir  ? 

Samp.  It  is  rare ;  but  the  Ulemat^^ 
Mits  Man.  Or  this,  ur  ? 
Scunp.  It  is  preciouf  I  but  the  aforesaid  Bramin- 
Flora.  Oh,  'tis  this,  I'm  sure  ? 
^  Samp.  It  is  of  the  last  raritj  I  but  the  Moonshee 

^  iViMil/an.  OrthU? 

Samp.  It  is  curious :  but  the  Moonshee  —  the  Pundit 

I     i  —the 

(  They  thrust  boohs  vpon  him^  whiA  he  cattnoi  rtfime 

hitnself  tlie  pleasure  of  openinff,  uniU  his  hands 

!   ''■  and  arms  become  embarrassed^  and  he  brtfine  io 

*'  \  let  them  fall^  one  or  two  aiufoys  escapiny  as  he 

I  pichs  up  the  others,  J 

I  Col.  jUan.   Come,  Mr.  Sampson,   I  fancy  you  had 

J  better  retire,   and  what  books  you  wish  for  simli   be 

brought  you. —  Barnes!     f  Calls.  J 


i 


I 

i 


1 


\     • 


IS 

1 
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Enter  Barkis. 


Light  Mr.  Sampson  to  his  room.  —  (Sampson  gathers 
up  whttt  books  he  can  carry,)  -^  And  Imrk !  when  you 
have  showed  him  in,  lock  tiie  door.  I  must  take  pre« 
cautions  against  this  extravagant  thirst  for  information. 
Barnes.  Tl)is  way,  Mr.  Sampson,  if  you  please  to 
follow. 

Samp.  Iprct^  sequar  /—  Prodigious  ! 

\^Exitt  loaded  with  boohs, /ollowinff  JBames. 
CoL  Man,  All  now  seems  quiet :  so  the  mystery  of 
1^^  the  music  and  boat  must  remain  till  opportunity  shall 

■  \  lead  to  discovery  —  (Aside.)  —  Once  more,  Julio,  good 

:.;!  night  I  [Exit. 

,  \  Miss  Man.  Good  night,  and  thanks  for  this  narrow 

'  '\  e8ca|>e !  — >Go  to  my  chamber,  Flora ;  1*11  follow  directly. 
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Flora.  Yet»  ma'am. 

Mm  Man.  I  dedare  I  am  frightened  at  my  own  m* 
prudence !  —  Should  my  brother  discover  this  businetSy 
what  will  be  the  consequence?  Oh  dear  I  I  with  he 
would  but  sympathize  a  little  more  with  love,  and  a  little 
less  with  honour :  but  alas  I  — 

AIR.  — Miss  Mannering. 

Ib  ADcifot  timet*  la  Britain's  VAb, 

Lord  Henrx  well  wa«  kno«m ; 
No  knighl  ia  all  ibe  Uwl  mora  fiuMil» 

Or  nMM«  dotcnrM  rmown. 
Hii  kcoit  vat  all  oa  bowMir  bent. 

He  M*cr  oovld  aCoop  to  lovo  i 
No  lady  io  iIm  lami  had  powtr 

Hia  froaan  heart  to  nuMrc. 

Yfft  ia  that  boaom,  dcemrd  ao  ttann 

Tkt  kiodcat  Miap  dwdt ; 
Her  teodar  tale,  when  pitjr  told. 

It  nerrr  ^ilcd  to  melt. 
B«t  for  no  idle  panion  fonnad» 

Hia  high  heroic  mood  ; 
Qlorjr'a  aublimer  charma  aloao 

With  lorer'a  ardmir  wooed.  TExiL 

SCENE  II A  desolaie  Heath  between   Woodboume 

and  KippUUingan,  —  The  Moon  decUmng. 

Enter  Bbrtram,  bewUdertd  and  uncertain  of  hie  icay. 

Ber.  Now  tlie  devil  take  all  the  glib-tongued  ladies' 
maids !  Would  any  one  have  thought,  to  hear  that  chat- 
tering monkey,  that  I'd  more  to  do  than  just  to  follow 
my  I10SC  straight  across  the  heath,  to  this  Kip-Kap- 
Kapple^what  the  devil  did  she  call  the  place?  And 
here  1  am,  fairly  thrown  out  I  The  moon's  going  down, 
too,  and  1  may  stray  furtlier  out  o£  my  way. -»  Holloa ! 
I  wish  some  one  was  within  hail,  friend  or  ioe^  I  care  not. 

EnUr  Danoib  Dinmont. —  He  ootnet  forward  a  Uttb, 

Upe^  and  elaggoring. 


Din.  Fair  and  sofUy»  lair  and  softIy»  Dand!e»  kd  1 
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Who  was  that  hdloain^  I  wonder?  I  ihouM  Uw  to  ftli 
in  Willi  a  compankm*  for  it*i  growing  confounded  dark— 
I'll  be  hanged  if  I  can  aeo  my  way**I  with  I  had  got 
Dumpling —  Many  people  pretend  to  guide  their  hone» 
now  1  always  let  my  bone  guide  me :  he'd  have  carried 
me  to  the  next  alebouae  right  enough*  dark  or  light.  — 
Steady !  my  bead's  a  little  oueerish  —To  think  that  five 
poor  bottles  of  rum  should  naTo  done  this  now»  among 
four  —  f Bertram  aihMmcmJ^^Vfho  goes  there  ?^ 
(Raises  hit  Whip.) 
Ber.  A  friend ! 

Din.  Stand  fast  a  bit,  thougli ;  parley  a  littlOf  Dandie 
—  few  friends  on  a  moor  at  midnight-  What  do  yoii 
want? 

Bcr.  I  am  a  stranger.  My  name  is  Drown,  Captain 
of  Fusilccrs. 

Din.  And  I  am  Dandie  Dinmont,  reckoned  the  best 
bruiser  in  this  country.  I'll  eat,  drink,  or  figlu  wi'  any 
man  —so,  stand  off! 

Ber,  I  don't  mean  to  dispute  it,  I  assure  you.  my  friend. 
I  am  an  Englishman :  I  have  lost  my  way,  and  am 
really  in  want  of  a  guide  to  the  next  town. 

Din.  Eh  !  no  !  are  you  really  ?     Ye  shall  have  one» 
then.     If  I  hod  but  my  little  horse  now,  you  might  have 
:  rode  on  his  crupper ;  he  always  finds  the  way  when  I 

I  lose  it ;  and  his  back's  main  strong  —  he'd  carry  six,  if 

f  'twere  long  enough.     But,  come  away— ^OrofMsf.^— - 

'  Steady !  Are  ye  big  or  little  ? 

Ber.  Why,  middling. 

Din.  That  will  do ;  for  this  moor,  ye  roust  know,  is 
not  in  great  reputation.    There's  thieves  and  gypsies 
haunt  it. 
Ber.  Gypsies!  Pooh  I  nonsense! 
Din.  Oh,  man,  we  hae  great  faith   in  'em  in  our 
i  country!  They  prophesy,  and  knock  down,  like  nobody 

knows  what ;  so  every  body  believes  in'  em :  and  there  s 
I  an  old  woman,  Meg  Merrilies,  the  queen  of  'em,  that 

\  deals  wi'  the  devil,  they  say,  and  can  makp  'em  do  any 

\  thing,  if  she  but  lifts  up  her  finger —  She's  known  for  a 

i  witch  all  over  these  parts. 

)  Ber.  Well,  my  friend,  I'll  stand  by  you. 
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Dm.  Win  ye?  Theo  gie  me  a  rough  ihake  of  the 
hand. 

Ber.  With  aU  my  heart. 

f  Bertram  ghet  him  a  kmrtjfshakef  wkM  Dunmmi 
rttunu.) 

Dm.  Gad !  and  if  your  heart  he  like  your  hand,  it  he  a 
plaguy  hard  one.  —  But,  look  yonder't  a  couple  of  lights 
dancing  honnily  hefore  ua. 

Ber.  A  couple !  I  fee  hut  one,  iriend,  and  that  seems 
pretty  steady. 

Dm,  Does  it  ?  Then  Tve  a  notion  you  don't  see  with 
both  your  eyes,  as  I  do.  But,  come  on  !  let  us  make  our 
way  to  it  horder  fashion,  side  by  side. 

Ber.  f  Aside)  The  fellow  gripes  like  a  smith's  vice.— 
Come  along,  friend,  then,  side  by  side. 

Dm.  Ay,  like  true  men ;  and  if  we  meet  with  rogues 
well  show  'em  another  border  fashion,  hand  to  hand.  -» 
I  say  you  were  bawling  lustily  just  now ;  I  can  bawl  a  bit 
myself.  Suppose  we  try  if  we  cant  have  a  kind  of  a  — 
what  d*ye  call  it  ?  —  a  liouble  song  together,  just  to  cheer 
the  way  over  the  heath? 

Ber.  With  all  my  hearu 

DUET.  —  Bertram  and  Dihmovt. 

DlNMOHT. 

Without  a  compMuoo,  wktt'n  Uf«  bat  a  heath, 

Th«t*t  wctriMaM,  murkjr  and  loug  ? 
But  Dandit  dcSci  dulocas  danger,  and  dcaUi, 

With  hi*  fnaad,  and  hii  gltMf  and  hit  Mog. 

Bertram. 

Yoii'ia  right !  with  a  liriead,  man*  yim  hdgbtefi  yoor  mM^ 
And  Biarch  o*cr  li£i*»  road  brisk  and  brightljr  | 

With  donblo  delight  on  it*  grecn^warda  yov  mt^ 
And  trip  o^ar  tti  nragh  placet  lightly. 


Both. 

Thca  eoat  m,  tide  bv  tidoi  and  m  long  m  I'ta  b^oalh, 
Htfa't  aa  am  that^t  both  wiUiag  and  ttioaf ; 

Mly  htartt  bid  dcSaoea  to  daogar  and  death, 
Makt  Ughl  or  Um  daikioadib  abA  ■kort  al  Um  iMc; 

rAMiMi 
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SCENE  III— il  miUwami  mmm  mmmHipari  9fH$ 


Chase,  » Fond.— Ami  ^ mMtmi  Oifm  Wmi^ 
wiih  brameku  if  tm  oriM  AhmmI  Odki— il  O^ 
or  two  ritbigbiUmd  Amu^Um  im  Ht  Ataflik— 
A  Gypseg  Hmt  mll««n«r«»  wiAmJtMmMlm 
Gabriel,  Sebaitiait^  qmA  9tim  Cyifa,  *'" 

-  menu*  exomum  of  ikmr  miko^  CMUnm 
inthogrotipm 

Gah.  SebMlian,  whera'a  the  old  gin  wUkf^BgmUk 

barrel  ? 
^«6.  Why,  will  700  need  her  tMifg^? 
GiUf.  Ay;  Dirii  Haltenick,  the  DotduMiw is 00 dM 

watch. 

Seb.  What,  anotlier  shark  to  be  harpooned  by  no 
gypsies?  —  111  have  nought  to  do  with  it;  I  hsf^n'c 
forgotten  how  he  cried  and  groaned* 

Gab.  What  he  f 

Seb.  fin  a  low  voice.)  He  of  the  wood  of  EUangowan, 
sixteen  years  ixgo,  when  they  stole  the  child.  No,  nOb 
1*11  have  no  more  of  that.  Let  Dirk  Hatteraick  do  his 
own  bloody  business. 

Gab.  But  it  is  business  that  concerns  us  all.  The  child, 
tliat  very  child,  is  now  a  man,  and  escaped  from  Batavia 
-~  has  served  in  the  army,  and  is  come  home  again* 

SA.  How  do  you  know  this  ? 

Gab.  1  saw  him  myself  at  Carlisle  two  days  since, 
and  you  know  that  1  knew  him  in  India. 

sib.  Well,  wfU,  let  him  alone ;  he*ll  never  remember 
any  thing  o^  this  country. 

Gab.  Dirk  doesn't  think  so,  and  is  determined  at  least 
to  ship  him  over  tlie  herring  pond  again*  Besides,  he 
has  othir  plans  about  it.  We  have  had  him  close 
watched :  he  has  been  seen  twice  to  take  boat  on  the 
lake,  and  was  in  the  house  at  Woodboume  this  very 
I  night ;  that  Franco  knew,  and  watched  him  out  of  it. 

^  He  must  cross  this  way  to  Kippletringan^and  tlien— — 

i  Seb.  I  say  again,  1*11  not  meddle.    What  does  Meg* 

Merrilies  say  —  she  whom  we  all  must  obey? 
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Oai.  She  tay !  Why»  she  doatt— she's  no  more  what 
she  was,  or  ought  to  be— she's  turned  tender-hearted, 
and  swears  she  11  hinder  us  firom  lifting  a  finger  against 
the  lad  of  Ellangowan— -and  that  if  we  attempt  to  keep 
him  from  his  own,  we  but  fight  against  fate  I 

Stb,  Well,  and  we  dare  not  dispute  her  biddings  not 
even  her  very  signs. 

Oak  Pooh  !  thou  art  as  bad  as  she:  let  us  only  be 
secret,  and  do  the  business  before  she  knows  any  thing 
about  iu  Do  you  go  and  tell  Dirk  Hatteraick  1*11  be  at 
Mirkwood  path  sh<my,  with  a  party  to  help  him.  Tell 
him  to  keep  his  ground,  and  not  begin  till  I  come.^- 
^BxU  SmuiUm^  —  Come,  fellows,  to  our  several  stae 

6YPSEY  GLEE  Am  CHORUS. 
Franco. 

The  chougb  tad  crow  to  root!  irt  gOM^ 

TIm  owl  titi  OD  tho  treo ; 
The  huihcd  wind  wtib  with  fctUt 

Lik€  iofknt  eharitjr* 
The  wiM-ilrt  <Uoe«  oo  tlM  fim, 

Tbo  i«d  star  •bed*  its  ray  ; 
Up-rouM  y%  then,  mj  menj  nm. 

It  M  our  opening  day« 

Ckonu,  —  Upi-roate  yt,  Ite. 

Gtpsby  Woman. 

Both  child  and  nunc  ara  £wt  aslwp, 

And  cloi«d  ia  arrry  floWMtv 
And  winking  taper*  iaintly  peep 

High  from  my  lady'e  bower ; 
Bewildered  hinds,  with  ehortaiiid  kaa, 

ahriak  on  their  morky  way  ; 
ITp40ttae  ya>  then,  my  mcny  mo. 

It  ia  omr  opening  day. 

CSUtm.—  Up>rooee  y%  Im. 

Gabribl. 

Nor  board,  nor  gamer,  own  wo 

Nor  rooi^  nor  laiclied  door ; 
Her  kind  mate^  boond  by  holy 

To  Wew  a  good  man*a  Hoio 


% 
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Aad  BiglH  b  gimra  t«r  iqr ; 

Be^9  mud  Ggp$^girL 

(Vokm  WithmsL) —  UfXiMl  hoUoal 

Gab.  WhatToioes  are  those?— HoUmI  who'e  drnv? 

EnUr  Bbrtaam  and  Divmoiit. 

Tit  he  himiein  by  an  thai*i  lucky  I  Then  aU*a  lafa  I 

(AMUk.) 
Diru  (AMt  to  Ber.JThey  are  the  gypeietv  but  there's 
only  one  man  with  them ;  the  rest  are  not  far  off,  I 
reckon.  Well,  never  fear !  we  are  two ;  and  for  ne»  fair 
play,  and  I'll  face  any  three  of  them  I  Bless  yoi  they're 
not  fed  like  the  like  of  us ! 

Ber.  I  fear  them  not ;  and  with  you  at  my  side,  friendt 
there's  not  many  things  ought  to  alarm  me. 
Galh  What  seek  ye  here  ? 

Din.  We  have  lost  our  way,  map,  and  are  seeking 
that.     Know  ye  which  way  Kippletringan  lies? 

Gab,  Itight  over  the  hill,  through  the  ford,  cross  the 
bog,  through  the  thicket,  and  you  have  it. 

Din,  Hill,  ford,  bog,  thicket  ?  The  gvpsey  knave  is 
making  fun,  1  think.  —  Hark  yoi  friend  I  have  you  a 
head  on  your  shoulders  ? 

Gab.  Ay,  sir ;  and  what  of  that  ? 
Din.  Why,  how  think  you  it  would  sort  with  the  but 
end  of  a  Liddesdale  whip  ?     f  Shakes  ii  at  him.) 

Gyp.  Girl.  (Aside  to  Gabriel)  Take  care,  give  good 

words.    That's  fighting  Dinmont  of  Liddesdale ;  I  know 

him  well.    I've  seen  him  dear  Stane-shaw-bank  fair  from 

^1  end  to  end,  driving  fifly  men  before  him. 

jii  Ber.  (In  centre.)  Come,  sirs,  there's  no  occasion  for 

\  qusrrelhng.     This  gentleman  and  I  want  a  guide  to  the 

I  '\  town  he  mentionedt  and  I  will  willingly  pay  him  hand- 

\\         somely. 
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Dm.  It*t  more  than  he  deserves ;  to  refuse  two  poor 

bewildered  young  creatures  help,  at  such  a  time  ofnight ! 

Gyp.  GvL  I'm  sure*  gentlemen,  voull  excuse  us; 

we  are  not  accustomed  to  see  the  like  of  you ;  but  if 

there's  any  thing  that  you  would  take        ■ 

Dim.  fin  cetUre.)  Can  there  be  any  thing  we  won't 
take,  my  dear  ?  For  I  have  not  taken  meat  or  drink 
this  four  or  £ve  hours ;  and  the  cold  blast  on  the  hills 
has  given  me  such  an  appetite,  that,  as  the  Yorkshire- 
man  says,  «-**  1  could  eat  a  Imrse  behind  the  saddle.** 

Gyp,  Girl.  Well,  sir,  such  as  we  have 

Din.  That's  a  good  hiss  I  Come,  stir  I  —  Come,  my 
sulky  hMi,  lend  a  hand  here. 

(  They  draw  forward  a  rudt  tdkh^  and  plae€  meat 
end  drink  upon  iL  —  GahM  and  Franco  retire^ 
.  and  whisper  togtiher.) 
Din.  (  To  Ber.J  Trv  a  leg  of  her,  man ;  she's  a  moor- 
fowl  —  (Helping  him  J —  Did  you  ever  see  a  moor-fowl 
in  your  part  of  die  world  ? 

Ber.  Never,  unless  stuffed,  upon  the  shelves  of  a 
museum. 

(Meg  Merrilies  darts  from  behind  the  tent  when 

Bertram  speaks  ;  advances  softly  a  step  or  two, 

and  gazes  intently  on  him.) 

Din.  Lord,  the  ignorance  of  you  southern  gentlefolks  I 

Stuff  it  in  your  own  stomach,  man  !  —  (Drinks.) — This 

is  capital  brandy  too  I   it  will  be  moonshine  brandy,  I 

reckon.    The  smugglers  and  gypsies  arc  all  one  man's 

children.     But,  lord  !  Captain  (since  you  say  you  are  a 

captain),  did  you  ever  in  your  life  see  a  woman  stand 

staring,  as  tliat  old  gypse^  woman  has  been  staring  at 

you?    That's  she,  i  take  it,  I  told  you  of:  she  they  call 

Meg  Merrilies,  the  ruler  and  terror  of  them  all. 

Ber.  (  Taming  round  and  observing  Meg.)  My  good 
woman,  do  you  know  me,  that  you  look  at  me  so  hard  ? 

(Rises.) 
Meg.  Better  than  you  know  yourself. 
Ber.  Ay,  ay;  that  is,  you'll  tell  my  future  fortune  f 
Meg.  Yes,  because  i  know  your  past 
Ber.  Indeed !  then  you  have  read  a  perplexed  page. 
Meg.  it  will  be  clearer  soon. 
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Ber.  Never  lets  likely. 

Meg.  Never  more  to. 

Ber.  (Qffenmg  momt^)  Tour  mamier  is  wild  and  ora- 
cular enough ;  come,  give  me  a  proof  of  jrour  art. 

Meg.  Oftr  it  not.  Iff  with  a  simple  spell»  I  camot 
recall  times  which  you  have  long  forgotten*  hold  me  the 
roiserablest  impostor.  ^- Hear  me,  hear  me^  Henry— 
Henry  Bertram  I 

Ber.  Hennr  Bertram  I  Sure,  I  have  heard  that  name; 
but  when  and  where        ■ 

Meg.  Hark!  hark  to  the  sound  of  other  days  I  Listeii, 
and  let  your  heart  awake!  — Girl,  come  hithtf:  singme 
the  song  i  used  to  sing  to  Bertram's  babe. 

(Tk$  G^p98g  GMtmgMA^AkrwkkhMimBminm 

#IM^,  Mtf  Wntch  JNOfV 


I -I 
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AIR.  —  Gypsby  Girl. 

Oh  hark  thec^  jrounf;  Hfory ! 

Tbjr  eire  m  a  knight, 
Thjr  mother  a  lady. 

So  lovely  and  bright  t 
The  hilU  and  the  dalce, 

From  the  towers  which  wo  mo^ 
They  all  shall  beUmg, 

My  dear  Henry,  to  thcOi 


Oh  rcat  thcti  babe  !  reet  thcc^ 
Sleep  on  till  day ! 

Oh  mt  thee,  babe  I  rett  thee, 
Sleep  while  you  may ! 


! 


Ber.  These  words  do  indeed  thrill  my  bosom  with 
strange  emotions.  Woman,  speak  more  plainly,  and 
tell  me  why  those  sounds  thus  agitnte  ray  inmost  soul 
—  and  what  ideas  they  arc,  that  thus  darkly  throng 
upon  my  mind  at  hearing  them. 


{ 
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Mxo,  Speaks. 

Liatm,  youth,  to  word*  of  power  I  — 
Swiftly  comee  the  rightful  hour  i 
They,  who  did  thee  scathe  and  wrongs 
Shall  jNiy  their  deeds  by  death  ere  long. 


42  GUY  MAKKERINO. 

The  dark  sImII  Iw  lif^kt, 
Aad  tW  wrmtg  wMAt  right, 
WW«  Bertnm**  right  ami  Rcrtram't  sifhl 
OmU  aicct  oo  ElUagowM**  height. 


[£r^  Oalnid  iuddenJy  up  therodUf  ii^her  appmrwg 
to  give  JFtonco  tovnt 


Ber.  (SiandM  gazing  on  A<r»  tkoyghijmi  atul  surprisuLJ 
Bertram!  Bertram!  Why  does  that  mmae  found  to 
familiar  to  me  ? 

Dm.  He  is  bewitched,  for  certain*  Tliere  was  always 
witchcraft  and  devilry  among  them  gypsey  clan,  I  have 
heard. 

Meg,  (  Who  has  watched  Gabriel  ftp. J  And  now  be« 
gone !  —  Franco,  guide  these  strangers  on  their  way  to 
Kippletringan.  —  Yet,  stay ;  let  me  sec  your  hancL  — 
fLettdt  him  forward,  J  —  What  say  these  lines  of  the 
fortunes  past?  Wandering  and  wo,  and  danger,  and 
crosses  in  love  and  in  friendship  I  —  What  of  the  future  ? 
Honour*  wealth,  prosperity,  love  rewarded,  and  friend- 
ship ro-united  !  —  But  what  of  the  present?  Ay,  there's 
a  trace,  which  speaks  of  danger,— of  captivity,  perchance, 
—  but  not  of  death !  —  (Locks  cauHouslg  rounds  then 
lechons  DinmofU^  and  speaks  in  a  very  low  deep  voice, )  — 
\f  you  are  attacked,  be  men ;  and  let  your  hands  defend 
your  heads !  I  will  not  be  far  distant  from  you  in  the 
moment  oH  need.  And  now  begone !  Fate  calls  you  ! 
Away,  away,  away  I     (She  nAires  into  the  TtnL) 

Din,  Lord,  Captain,  I  wish  she  may  be  all  right,  and 
not  familiar  with  other  things  than  live  in  this  world. 

Ber,  Don't  be  afraid,  my  friend. 

Dtii.  Feared  I  damned  a  whistle  fear  1 1  Be  she  witch 
or  devil,  it's  all  one  to  Dandie  ;  and  yet  I  felt  but  queer- 
like  just  now,  when  she  was  conjuring.  If  I  could  hae 
mustered  a  bit  of  a  prayer,  I  don't  know  but  Td  have 
given  it  her :  —  but,  as  1  said,  devil  uke  me  if  I  baulk 
you,  Captain. — So  forward,  my  little  fellow,  and  well 
follow. 

Fraswo.  This  way,  gentlefolks. 

[^Exit  Franco  up  ihs  fvdb,  Dandis  and 
Beriram  following* 


■». 
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SCENE  IV.— il  HW  Zamfaeqw. 

Enter  Gabribl,  cauiioutfyf  umd  kokmg  badL 

Gab.  Franco  hat  obsenred  my  track,  I  ice  I  That's  a 
promising  chick  in  our  craft*  and  k>Tet  his  profession. 
He  has  as  quick  an  eje  to  mischief  as  the  oloest  of  our 
gang. 

Eml^  FnANCOy  quiekfy. 

Well,  my  little  decoy  duck»  are  they  far  behind  f 
Franco.  Not  far:  I  watched  you,    and  sported  on 

before,  to  get  a  word  witli  you,  now  we  are  free  from 

old  Meg. 

Gab.  Well,  then,  lead  'em  down  the  pass  in  the  rocks, 

to  Hatteraick's  Point,  and  contrive  to  loiter  there  till  i 

come  up  the  glen  with  the  party ;  but  be  sure  not  to 

give  Dirk  the  signal  till  you  see  us. 

Franco.  Trust  to  me,  Gabriel  —  Hush !  they  are  here. 

Enter  Dinmont  and  Bertram. 

Din.  Holloa!  you  sir  I .» You  here  too!  W*hat  are 
you  saying  to  tl)c  boy  ? 

Gab.  I  only  came  to  give  him  directions ;  I  feared  he 
might  mistake  the  road. 

JDin.  Look  you,  friend !  your  people  sometimes  come 
up  our  waterside :  now,  they  have  always  had  a  bam 
and  clean  straw,  and  a  bellytul,  at  Charlie's  Hope ;  but 
if  you  play  us  any  trick  now,  the  devil  take  me,  if  you 
or  they  shall  ever  have  any  thing,  but  your  shirts  full  of 
broken  bones.—  Damn  it,  I  could  find  the  way  myself; 
for  the  brandy  has  cleared  my  eyes  the  rum  had  bUnded. 

Gab.  Tliere's  no  cause  for  your  suspicion,  sir ;  you*ll 
be  taken  care  of^  depend  on  it. 

SONG.  —  Gabribl. 

Follow  bin,  nor  fearful  deem 

Daoger  lurke  ia  S7pM]r*guile ; 
Rode  aiad  Uwleie  though  we  leea, 

Siaple  hesrti  w%  bear  the  while. 
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Bsbbcr  i««t»  aor  thief  it  hert, 

Wk*  sbrovd  bv  Bight  in  ••▼•§§  itm  | 
Fwrloi,  tbeiif  o  cr  moMn  drttr, 


Qloooy  thicket,  d«rktoaM  gleot 
Safely  Mknr,  IbUow  hia. 

Vnm  HMtie  nraiM  tht  pcttjr  bribt^ 

Petty  epoil  frpm  eot  or  iiuiD, 
Content  tht  wandering  gypeey  trihc^ 

Who  the  traveller  never  harm. 
Then,  Bor  thief  nor  robber  fear. 

Who  ahrood  by  night  in  tavagt  dca  | 
Bnt  throngh  noeiee  dank  and  dr«ar»     v. 

Barrm  wild*,  and  darkai>nM  gleOt 
6aMy  foUow,  follovr  him. 

[^Exeunt  Gabriel — Dinmoni  and  Bertram 
fiUowing  Franco.    ^ 

SCENE  \.  —  A  wriofDtU  or  Past,  with  Cliffi  rugged 
and  broken ;  thaggg  Underwood  growing  on  each  tide. 
^^In  the  Offing  the  Sea,  or  rather  an  Inlet  from  it^ 
*and  a  Smuggler  $  Lugger  riding  in  the  distance. ^^Two 
Smttgglere  lurking  on  the  Roche.  —  The  grey  dawn  of 
Morning^  with  the  Sun  faintly  eeen  to  light  the  extreme 
horizon. 

Enter  Hattbraick  and  Sbdastian,  down  the  Rocks. 

Hatt.  By  the  elements,  your  fire*f  out  —  your  spirit's 
gone,  Sebastian !  YouVe  turned  cowards  and  cravens, 
every  man  of  you  !  Oh,  the  pretty  lads  I  have  seen  you 
gypsey  tribe  turn  out,  to  land  a  cargo,  or  to  fight  the 
land  sharks  I  And  to  wince  at  such  a  trifle  as  tins  ! 

Seb.  But  I  fell  you.  Dirk  Hatteraick,  that  Meg  will 
not  consent  that  there  should  be  a  hair  of  his  head  hurt ! 
and  thou  know'st  well  the  weight  she  has  with  all  our 
tribe,  and  why  she  has  it.  Wc  dare  not  disobey  even 
her  signs  and  looks. 

HatL  Ayt  ay ;  because  your  people  tliink  she  if  hand 
and  glove  with  old  Satan. 

Seb.  And  what  is  your  purpose,  Captain  Hatterick  ?  I 
think  I  have  a  good  right  to  know  it. 

BatL  What  right  r 
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stand  tUring  down  the  glen  ?  I  will  have  the  truth  out 
of  you !     (Sbaka  him.) 

praaco.  I  only  thought,  perhaps,  the  gentleman  might 
like  to  see  the  rocks ;  many  southern  gentlemen  come 
to  see  this  glen  —  it*s  famous. 

Din.  Rocks  and  glens,  when  we  want  to  get  to  a 
town  and  our  beds  I    Come,  where's  the  wav  next? 

Franco  (Affwting  great  feoar.)  You  temfyme  so»  I 
don't  know. 

Din.  If  I  take  you  in  hand,  young  one  — 

Ber.  Oh,  let  him  alone ;  you  frighten  him ;  he  is  but 
a  boy ! 

Dlin.  A  boy  I  there's  as  much  mischief  in  the  devil's 
little  finger,  they  say,  as  there  is  in  all  his  body:-»he*s 
hatching  a  lie  at  this  moment ! 

Franca.  (Aside)  I  see  'em  I  —  Dear  sir,  if  you  heard 
the  curious  echo  that  is  here,  you  would  not  be  angry. 

Ber.  Echo !    Wliat  echo,  my  little  lad  ? 

Franco.  You  shall  hear,  f  Seems  pieasedf  blows  a 
wkisdCf  and  runs  off.) 

Hattcraicic  and  Ms  Sailors  rush  forward. — Gabriel 
enters  with  two  or  lltree  Gypsey  Men.— Just  as  they 
are  going  to  fall  on^  Mbo  Mbrrilies  sudclenly  apepars 
upon  an  eminence  between  tlie  parties,  and  waves  iff  the 
Gypsies,  who  shri$ih  bach  at  her  signal. 

Meg.  Gypsies,  strike  not,  at  your  peril !  Children, 
obey  me,  and  depart ! 

Hatt.  Witch  !  fiend  !  hag !  —  Cowards,  will  ye  desert 
me  at  a  woman's  bidding  ?  Then  we  must  do  it  ourselves: 
^-  at  'em,  lads ! 

fA  violent  scuffle,  in  which  the  Sailors  are  worsted 
and  drivai  off.  —  Hatteraich  is  hnoched  down^ 
atul  made  prisoner.  —  Meg  disappears. ) 
Din.  Well,  the  devil  such  sport  as  this,  Captain,  I 
never  saw.     How  that  fellow  fought  I 

Ber.  But  what  sliall  we  do  with  our  prisoner?  he 
seems  resolved  not  to  walk. 

Din.  I  cannot  blame  him  —  it's  a  rough  road  to  the 
gallows  \.^(To  Haiteraieh)  -—  Come,  lad,  will  ye.  get 
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up  and  walk,  orAaUlanj  joaammy'AmMmm,mii 
yoa  were  a  iheqi  ? 

(Bertram  aaatlt  DmA  U  Sfi  w»  1 

ioIm  MtmiMmm.) 
Icucd  louMyoar     _ 
W^ll  fiMt  >  w>j  to  B 


.  And  a«  good  luck  would  hav*  it,  yonder  conoa 
the  Highland  portj  I  nw  u  the  ftir  TCHaid»r,  and  a 
troop  of  the  viliagu  lad*  and  laiiea  fUlawing  tba  aniiy 
bagpipei.  Gad,  we'll  have  eooi^  to  cany  jou  dow, 
la£  gyilj  and  lightly  i^and  it'a  Bj«ld  acqaaiataaoa, 
Serjeant  M'Crae,  with  thaw  too  t 

Tile  Party  marek  on  At  Slagi. 

How'i  a'  wiih  you,  icrjcant  7  and  how  came  you  in  thia 
queer  out-o'-thc-way  place? 

Serf.  Why,  we're  ordered  here,  to  look  out  for  WBte 
■mugglera  and  banditti. 


A'n.  We  have  been  before-hand  with 


fought  theii),  beat  them,  and  toado  a  pruonerl  And 
you  tnuxt  help  ua  lo  take  him  to  the  neat  juatice'a, 
Gibbie  Glo.'sin**,  at  Eltangowan. 

Sny.  W'ith  all  my  licarL  —  Take  him  away,  lada. — 
[^Exeunt  two  toldiert,  oarryu^  DMuy  ^  But  I  DUat 
first  rcfrcih  my  party. 

Din.  And  what  will  refresh  them? 

Seij.  A  dram. 

Din.  And  wlkat  more? 

Seij.   A  foiig. 

Diu.  And  what  nVore? 

Seiy.  A  dunce. 

Zh'n.  Bravo,  lerjeaDt!  you  keep  a  right  Higfalasd 
heart  itilL 

SONG  ADD  CHORUS. 

Mnr  £11  rh.  «].«,  ud  bl  it  pu> 


flmr  ICAKMSRIKO. 


wi*Mn«t1llb| 
Airf^wiiUtiw 


m4  whiAy,  4iAb 

Obv  MriiH  wiUlv  hmmil  i^^k 

» ■■<  Awn  Wirf  l»  kMl 

iteiiitiwairilwy  J 

TlMfHf  M4tkl 

TiMf  OTm  aWai^ 
TIB  all  ilwrMit 
An  l«l  ki  pliiiart't  tfUM% 


BUD  OF  ACT  II« 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  h  —  Ettanffaw(m.—  Th§  SethSkfin^  wUk  tk§ 

BiUer  Mmo. 

Mig.  From  one  peril  I  liave  pretenred  young  Bertram  t 
bie  greatetl  and  hit  latt  U  still  to  come.  From  that* 
too»  will  I  protect  him;  for  I  wat  bom  to  raiie  the  house 
of  EUangoiraii  from  its  ruins. 

Emier  Ssbastiav* 


Mow,  Sebastian,  tb^ 
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Sdf.  Dirk  Hattcralck  hat  tent  liit  order  by  mei  for 
our  crew  to  meet  him  inttantly  at  the  old  tower  of 

Dcrnclcujih. 

Mcff.  Hattcraickl  Why,  wat  he  not  tecured,  and 
taken  by  Dinmont  and  the  youth  to  Glottin't?  It  he 
not  in  the  handt  of  juttice? 

Seb.  He  wat ;  but  he  hat  tlipt  through  itt  fingertp 
and  without  much  difficulty,  for  they  were  opened  to 
him  on  purpose. 

Meg.  What  meanest  thou  ? 

Scb.  Why,  tliat  hit  old  friend,  Juttice  Glottin,  con- 
trived that  he  thould  effect  hit  etcapo  from  the  Cattle- 
Keep,  where  he  wat  confined ;  and  the  (f  icndly  tmuggler 
and  lawyer  meet  to-night  in  tlie  caTcru  by  Demcleugli 
Tower,  where  we  arc  to  attitt  them  in  making  turc  (at 
they  cnll  it)  of  tlmt  younkcr  of  Ellangowan,  whom  Glot- 
tin  is  to  separate  from  his  sturdy  companion,  and  tend 
over  the  heath  alone. 

Meg.  I  understand  it  —  his  death  is  purposed ;  and 
they  have  chosen  the  scene  of  one  murder  to  commit 
another.— Ki(*ht I  The  blood  spilt  on  that  spot  lias 
long  cried  for  vengeance,  and  it  shall  fall  u|>on  them !  — 
Sebastian,  speed  to  Dinmont  mid  the  youth ;  tell  them 
not  to  separate  for  their  lives  :  guide  them  to  the  glen 
near  the  tower;  there  let  them  wait  till  Glossin  and 
Hatteraick  meet  in  the  cavern,  and  I  will  join  them. 
Away,  and  i\o  my  bidding  1  —  [£lri/  Scbasiiau.^^^^ow^ 
to  send  to  Mannering :  —  I  must  remain  on  the  watch 
myself:  —  Gabriel  I  dare  not  trust.—  Ha  I  who  comet 
now  ?  Tlie  girl  herself,  and  Abel  Sampson,  Henry  Ber- 
tram's ancient  tutor.     It  shall  be  to  1  (Retire*.) 

Enter  Julia  and  Lucy. 

Julia.  Upon  my  word,  my  dear  Lucy,  tliis  Scotland 
of  your*s  is  the  most  gallant  country  in  the  world. 
There's  even  Mr.  Sinnpson,  yonder,  turned  as  arrant  a 
coxcomb  as  my  brother  in  our  service.  How  delightful 
the  old  gentleman  does  look  in  hit  new  suit  I  What 
wonders  will  you  work  next  ?  —  An  old,  abstracted  phi- 
lotopher,  dangling  after  us,  a  beau-companion  !~and  a 

G 
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pnmdv  stenu  stoical  foldier,  melted  down  into  your 
Mom  true  loTcr  I 

Lmcy.  Why  will  vou  thus  continue  to  persecute  me 
vilh  speeches,  which  gratitude  and  delicacy,  and,  above 
aU,  the  remembrance  €^  my  deep  and  recent  afflictions, 
slwuld  forhU  me  listening  to? 

JmDa.  By  no  means,  my  dear;  gratitude  and  delicacy, 
Md  every  thing  in  the  world,  ^ould  bid  you  listen  to  a 
■an,  who  (I  can  tell  you  from  good  authority)  is  over 
head  and  ears  in  love  with  ^ou.  What  say  you,  dearest 
Lacy  ?  <—  will  you  be  my  sister  ? 

Lmq^  Oh*  Julia!  wliat  can — what  ought  I  to  say? 
Spare  meb  I  entreat  you  I  My  heart  is  too  full :  let  your  a 
speak  lornie. 

AIR.  — Miss  Bertram. 

OH  !  bUflM  me  not,  iKac  »iu-h  high  vm'tk 

lUth  raiarU  of  K>vi^  the  gfnile  d<toie  \ 
Yrf«  «•  1  o«-a  it,  quickm-  ihrnltji 

The  timid,  trrmliliit(;  pulv  of  •hmnicw 
When  piljr  ilri«-«  the  f^illini;  tear, 

l.«>re,  uniirrcrivtnU  will  rritture  in  ; 
Aiui  kiiMlnnw  to  a  woutMlrU  hr«rt 

U  Mire  th^  wimuUrU  keait  to  win. 

Wj  C«ttllnin|C  tongue,  mjr  dttwnrasi  eyes 

HrTr*l  nijr  lHiM>tit*»  th«tugUl»  t«Kt  plain  ; 
Bnl  where  Ivve  wore  *  ii*rin  •»  gooil. 

Ah  !  tell  me,  ettukl  it  |>U'4tl  in  vain  ? 
Thi«  heart.  with«iut  a  re»tiiig  pUee, 

Waa  like  lite  waiiii*ring  weary  diiee, 
Retttrned  irmn  Mtrrt>w*a  »lorin«,  to  wck 

A  shelter  in  the  ark  of  love  ! 

JulUu  Oh,  licre  conies  Mr.  Sampson  ! 

iMty*  Pray  endeavour  to  divert  the  poor  nuin*s  attcn* 
lion,  for  his  clumge  of  dress  quite  confuses  hini.  How 
could  you  play  such  a  trick  ui>on  the  good  absent  soul, 
as  to  make  the  K^rvant  put  new  clothes  in  his  room,  in 
the  place  ^i  the  old  ones  ? 

JSiiIrr  Sampsov,  looking  ai  hU  Clotha. 
Siamf.  Truly,  my  outward  man  doth  somewhat  em« 
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barrasi  my  sensations  of  identity.   My  vestmenu  are 
renovated  miraculously ! 
Julia.  Mr.  Sampson,   will  you  &Tour  us  with  your 

arm? 

Samp.  (Looks  ai  her  a  moment^  ihm  reiums  to  his 
cloAes.)  Of  a  verity,  these  sleeves  are  regenerated ;  to 
are  the  knees  o(  my  breeches,  or  subligaculi,  as  the 
ancients  denominated  them. 

Lucy.  Come,  Mr.  Sampson  we  wait  for  vou. 

Samp.  Honoured  young  lady,  I  — Where  can  the 
patch  and  darning  be  removed  unto? 

Luq^.  What's  the  matter,  sir  ? 

Sump,  I  know  not :  I  am  nubilous.  Doubtless  the 
air  of  Woodboume  is  favourable  unto  wearing  apparel : 
for  the  surface  of  my  garments  is  as  fresh  as  when  I  first 
put  them  on,  ten  years  ago !  Miraculous !  Idem  ti  alter  ! 
Prodigious !  —  But  I  crave  forgiveness,  young  ladies— 
we  will  proceed.      (As  they  art  goiny^  Mey  stops  Asm.) 

M(fy.  Stop !  I  command  thee ! 

Samp.  Avoid  thee !     (Starts  ami  runs  back.) 

Julia,  What  a  frightful  creature !  —Here  I  here,  sir  1 

—  (HoUiny  her  purse  0  Sampson  J  ^^  fpre  her  some* 
thing,  and  bid  her  go  ! 

ufley.  I  want  not  your  trash. 

Lucy.  She's  mad ! 

Ney.  No,  Tm  not  mad  !  I've  been  imprisoned  for  mad 

—  scourged  for  mad— banished  for  mad  — but  mad  I 
am  not ! 

Lftcy.  For  mercy's  sake,  good  woman,  what  is  it  you 
want  ? 

jUey.  Go  hence,  Lucy  Bertram,  and  Julia  Mannering! 
There's  no  harm  meant  you,  and  maybe  much  good  at 
hand  —  hence  !  'Tis  Abel  Simipson  1  want. 

Satnp.  (Aside.)  'Tis  Meg  Merrilies,  renowned  for  her 
sorceries!'  I  havVt  seen  her  for  many  a  year.  My 
blood  curdles  to  hear  her !  —-Young  ladies,  depart  and 
fear  not.  I  am  somewlutt  tremulous,  but  I  am  vigorous, 
ho  I  I  will  resist ! 

(Edyes  round  behcttn  ths  Ladies  and  Mey^  to  eover 
their  retreat. ^ They  go  iff.^PwHU  his  kmy 
Cans  at  her.  J 

oS 


ffS  our  hankering; 

I  am  pertarbed  at  thy  words  I —-Woman,  I  conjure 
thee  !  —  (Sh€  advances.)  —  Nay,  then,  will  I  flee  in* 

coDtinentlV  1 

Miff.  Halt  I  and  stand  fast  I  or  ye  shall  rue  the  day» 
while  a  limb  of  you  liangs  together  I 

Samp.  Confuro  te^  nequissima  et  9cderati$nma  ! 

Megj.  What  gibberish  is  that  ?  Go  from  me  to  Colonel 
Mannering.  — — 

iSbm/i.  I  am  fugacious.  (H€aUemptitoJlff'''-9kemak€8 
mt  him.) 

Meg.  Stay,  thou  tremblest !  drink  of  this ! 

(Offmafiuk.) 

Samp.  I  am  not  atliirst,  most  execrable  — I  mean, 
excellent  I 

Meg.  Drink,  and  put  some  heart  in  you,  or  I  will  — — 

Samp.  Lo  t  I  obey.     (Drinke.) 

Meg.  Can  your  learnino^  tell  you  what  that  is  ? 

Samp.  Praised  be  thy  bounty  I  brandy. 

Meg,  Will  you  remember  my  errand  no 

Samp.  I  will,  most  pernicious — that  is,  pertinaciously ! 

Meg.  Then  tell  Colonel  Mannering,  if  ever  he  owed 
a  debt  to  the  house  of  Ellangowan,  and  hopes  to  see  it 
prosper,  he  must  come  instantly,  armed  and  well  at* 
tended,  to  the  glen  below  the  tower  of  Demcleugh,  and 
fiul  not  on  his  life !  You  know  the  spot  ? 

Samp.  I  do ;  where  you  once  dwelt,  most  accursed— 
that  is,  most  accurate  1 

3Ieg.  Ay,  Abel  Sampson,  there  blazed  my  hearth  for 
many  a  day !  and  there,  beneath  the  willow  that  hung 
its  garbnds  over  the  brook,  I've  sat  and  sung  to  Harry 
Bertram  songs  of  the  old  time,     f  Crosses,) 

Samp,  f Aside)  Wiich  rhymes  and  incantations!  1 
would  I  could  abscond ! 

Meg.  Tliat  tree  is  withered  now,  never  to  be  green 
again;  and  old  Meg  Mcrrilies  will  never  sing  blythe 
songs  more  !  —  But  I  charge  you,  Abel  Sampson,  when 
the  heir  shall  have  his  own,  as  soon  he  shall  —— 

Samp*  Woman  1  what  say 'st  thou? 

Meg.  That  you  tell  him  not  to  forget  Meg  Merrilies, 
but  to  build  up  the  old  walls  in  the  glen  for  her  sake  I 
And  let  tbose  that  live  there  be  too  good  to  fear  the 
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beings  of  another  world;  fiMr,  if  ever  die  dcnd  come  back 
among  the  livings  ni  be  seen  in  that  |^  many  a  night 

after  tboe  cnicd  bcM.  «•  whitCMd  »  tlieiDouUen»e 
gniTe! 

Sam^  Feart  and  perturbations  creep  upon  me  1  but  I 
will  speak  soothingly  unto  her— ^ifjaaEi. J— Assuredly, 
Mistress  Margaret  Merriliesy  I  will  go  whither  thou 
biddest  me,  and  remember  your  behest ;  bttty  touching 
the  return  of  little  Harry,  I  opint        i 

Meg.  I  have  said  it,  M  man !  ye  shall  see  him  again, 
and  the  best  lord  he  shall  be  that  EDangowan  has  seen 
these  hundred  years.  —  But  you  are  too  long  here.  To 
Mannering!  Away!  and  bid  him  come  to  that  spot 
instantly,  or  the  heirof  Ellangowanmayjierish  for  erer ! 

Samp.  I  will  hie  me  nimbly,  most  fiucinous— I  would 

say,  fascinating Prodigious  !  prodicious  I  prodigious  I 

(  TAis  Jk  rrpoiU  as  JUtg  mtoihm$mm  qffi  Sk§  looks 
after  iim^  poimiimg  kerarm  m  iks  mweiiom  ke  is 
goimg.) 

Meg.  Now,  then,  to  complete  the  worit  of  fiUc  I  The 
moment  is  at  hand,  when  all  shall  behold 

Bertram's  riekt  tad  Bcitrui't  auflit 
Meet  m  Elk^ovu't  kdglit! 

IBxk 

SCENE  II —  Am  Apartmeni  m  Woodbomm  Hauss.  — 
Swords^  Gunst  Pistols  ^  Sfc  ov€t  tks  MmUd^piset^ 

E$aer  Colonel  Manhbriiio,  foOowoi  iy 
Lucy  atud  Julia. 

Miu  Man.  Oh,  my  dear  brother  !  you  cannot  think 
how  frightened  we  were !  she  desired  us  to  go  away. 
It  was  Mr.  Sampson,  she  said,  she  wanted  to  speak  with* 
y         Miu  B.  I  wish  he  were  returned. 

(Sampson  is^  heard  wUhoui^  qteakmg  to  Fhra.) 
\  Samp.  Avoid  thee! — that  is,  where  is  Colonel 
^    Mannering  ? 

\       Flora.  *i1iis  way,  Mr.  Sampson  —  follow  me. 
i        Samp.  Co^uro  le  — ^  I  mean,  show  me  to  him. 
1 
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CoL  dia9u  Here  ii  Mr.  Sampton ;  and  wm^  periiap^ 
we  flball  know  how  to  act. 

Enter  Samfson,  preceded  hy  Flora. 

Flora.  Gracioui  me»  Mr.  Saropsoni  what's  the  matter 
with  you? 

Samp.  Exarclzote! 

Flora.  Exercise  me !  What  is  it  you  mean,  sir?  Are 
yon  out  of  your  wits  ? 

Samp.  Catyuro  te  ! 

Flora.  Conjure  some  tea !  You're  bewitched  your* 
self,  for  a  certain. 

Samp,  Of  a  surety,  it  is  my  belief;  d^precor^^  that 
is»  I  would  confer  with  tlie  Colonel  Mannering. 

Flora,  Well,  there  is  the  Colonel,  and  the  young 
ladies  with  him,  Mr.  Sampson.  [^ExiL 

Col.  Man.  Now,  Mr.  Sampson,  wliat  is  the  meaning 
of  all  this  alarm  ? 

Samp,  JEjcoreiso  —— 

Col.  Man.  I  low,  sir  ? 

Samp.  I  crave  pardon,  honoured  sir;  but  my  wits  — 

Col.  Man.  Seem  rather  disordered,  1  think;  but  I 
beg  you  will  arrange  them,  and  explain  your  business. 

Samp.  1  will— Mc/co/i/ri/v/e/— I  mean,  I  will  deliver 
my  message. 

Col.  Man.  Your  message !  from  whom  ? 

'Samp.  From  Ucelzebub,  I  believe. 

Col.  Man.  This  is  an  ill-timed  jest,  Mr.  Sampson. 

Samp.  She  of  whom  I  spake  is  no  jesting  person. 

Col.  Man.  Whom  —  whom  did  you  speak  of? 

Samp.  Beelzebub's  mistress,  Meg  Merrilies. 

Zt/ry.  Good  Heaven  !  was  it  she  whom  I  saw  ?  Oh, 
sir  I  what  said  she  ? 

Samp  Prodigious  1  I  am  oblivious. 

Col.  Man.  Mr.  Sampson,  how  can  you  trifle  thus  ? 

Samp.  Honoured  Colonel,  bear  witli  me  a  moment 
.—  the  witch  hath  terrified  me  I  — It  was  touching  little 
Harry  Bertram  •^— 

Luey.  How !  My  long*lost  brother  ? 


attend  her  summons,  with  armeu  men,  ut  uw*  • 
domicile,  in  the  glen,  by  Dcrnclcugh  tower. 

CoL  Man,  With  arn^cd  men  ? 

Samp,  Yen,  and  speedily ;  lest,  as  she  said,  t! 
of  Ellungowan  perishcth  for  ever. 

Coi.  Man,  It  shall  be  attended  to  this  room 
Mr.  Sampson,  protect  the  ladies ;  arm  yoursclfi  a 
low.    Your  presence  may  be  important. 

Samp.  (  fakes  down  a  gun  and  twofd/rom  Uu 
Young  lauies,  follow  mc»  and  fear  not.    Lo  I 
armed  myself,  and  will  smite  lustily  in  the  cause 
Harry.  —  (  Jlie  gun  goes  off.)  —  lVoH>-a>di-gi«o 
(  The  ladies  run  off,  he  after  ihem,  dragging  i 
and  shouldering  the  sword  awkwardlg.J 

SCENE  in.^77^«  Cavern  near  the  Tower  of  Det 
'^The  broken  €tnd  lofty  Entrance  at  the  summ 
Stage,  fyom  which  descends  a  rugged  path.  — 
darh  afid  narrow  Passage  hewn  in  the  JRoeh  I 
Hattcraick  is  discovered  walking  up  and 
the  Vaults  over  the  embers  of  a  fire,  with  the  gi 
one  who  finds  it  difficult  to  keep  kmsdfwarwu 

Enler  Glossin  eautwuslgt  witk  a  darh  huU 

Glos.  *Hist !  hist ! 

Ilatt.  Is  it  you  ? 

Cflng.  Are  vou  in  the  dark,  my  dear  Dirk  ? 
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diwrn  Ab  ipfarnri  holc^  and  thinking  on  the  merry  romea 
w€  httve  had  in  it 

Giot,  And  ihall  again,  boj ! — '(Pndum  ajbuk)  — 
See,  here's  aooMtbing  to  warm  your  heart,  at  weU  at 
jour  limbi. 

JKaft  Give  it  me,  give  it  me.  Ah !  thit  Ifghu  the 
fire  within.  I  have  drieamt  of  nothing  but  that  d  d 
dead  fellow,  Kennedy,  ever  tince  IVe  been  here* 

Okt.  Ctmt^  come,  the  cold's  at  your  heart  ttill ;  take 
another  pull.  I  left  that  bull-hcaded  brute  of  a  ftrmer, 
rcfircshing,  at  he  calls  it,  with  the  soldiers,  and  the 
youngster  crosses  the  heath  alone ;  so  there's  an  easy 
crick  to  be  won. 

iTolfc  No»  rd  ratlicr  fight  for  it.    A  tew  good  blows 

Ka  colour  upon  such  a  business:  besides,  I  should 
my  revenge  on  that  Liddesdale  bully,  for  the  hsprd 
knock  on  the  head  he  gave  me. 

Mbo  MsaaiLi bs  appean  through  (he  narrmo  EiUrattce^ 
ailendedfy  Bertram  and  Dinmont. 

Jleff,  (In  a  deep  fchuperio  Bertram  J  Will  you  believe 

me  now  f  You  shall  hear  them  attest  all  I  have  said  ; 

but  do  not  stir  till  I  give  the  sign.  f  They  retire,) 

Ilatt.  (  Who  has  been  warming  himself,)  Is  Sebastian 

true,  ihiiik  you? 

GVcMT.  True  as  steel !  I  fear  none  of  them  but  old  Meg 
Meg.  (Steps  fonourd  to  them.)  And  what  d'ye  fear. 
from  her? 

Glos.  (Aside.)  Wliat  fury  has  brought  this  hog 
hither?— ^  7b  Meg.) — Nay,  nothing,  nothing,  my  good 
mother :  t  was  only  fearing  you  might  not  eonie  here, 
to  sec  our  old  friend,  Dirk  Ilattcrick,  before  he  left  us. 

Meg.  What  brings  him  back  with  the  blood  oi  the 
Kennedy  upon  his  hands? 

ilaU.  It  has  dried  up,  you  hag  — it  has  dried  up, 
twenty  years  ago. 

Meg.  It  Ims  not  I  It  cries  night  and  day,  from  the 
bottom  of  this  dungeon,  to  the  blue  arch  of  heaven,  and 
never  so  loudly  as  at  this  moment ;  and  yet  you  proceed 
aa  if  your  hands  were  whiter  than  the  lily  I 
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HaU.  Peace*  you  AhiI  witch!  or  111  make yoa  ^iet. 
Gtou  No  noleiice»  no  violence  against  honaot  Meg  I 
I  will  show  her  sudi  reaaoai  Sat  what  we  have  fivther 
to  do  —  You  know  our  |Nnrpoae»  I  loppoee? 

Meg.  Yci  I  to  murder  an  nnoffimding  jouth^  the  heir 
of  Ellongowan.  And  you,  you  treacheroua  cur,  that  bit 
the  cluiritable  hand  that  fed  you  I  will  you  again  be 
oelping  to  kidnap  your  master's  eon?  Beware  I  I  always 
told  ve  evil  would  come  on  ye,  and  in  this  very  gstc 

Gios.  Hark  vc,  Meg,  we  must  npeak  plam  to  you. 
My  friend,  DiiIl  Ilatteridc,  and  I,  hare  made  up  our 
minds  about  this  youngster,  and  it  signifies  nothing  talk* 
jng,  unless  you  hare  a  mind  to  share  his  fiite.  You  were 
as  deep  as  we  in  the  wliole  business. 

Meg,  'Tis  fiilse  I  you  forced  me  to.  consent  that  you 
should  hurry  him  away,  kidnap  him,  plunder  him  \  but 
to  murder  him  was  your  own  device  — -  yours !  and  it  has 
thriven  n  ith  you  well. 

HaU.  Tlie  old  luig  has  croaked  nothing  but  evil  bo- 
dings  these  twenty  years ;  she  has  been  a  rock-a-head 
to  me  all  my  life. 

Meg.  I  a  rock-s-head !  The  gallows  is  your  rock-a* 
head« 

Halt.  Gallows !  ye  liag  of  Satan !  —  the  hemp  is  not 
sown  that  shall  hang  roc. 
Meg.  It  is  sown,  and  it  is  grown,  and  hackled,  and 
■  twisted.     Did  I  not  tell  you  that  the  boy  would  return 

I  10  spite  of  you  ?  Did  I  not  say,  tlic  old  fire  would  bum 

j  down  to  a  siuu-k,  and  then  blaze  up  again  ? 

^  (Here  the  party  appear  om  the  toalek.) 

%A  Uatt.  You  did ;  but  all  is  lost,  unless  he's  now  madie 

I  i  sure :  ask  Glossin  else. 

I  \  Meg.  I  do,  and  in  the  name  of  heaven  demand  if  he 

r  ^  will  yet  forego  his  foul  design  against  his  master's  son  ? 

f  s  Gios.  \\  hat  I  and   give  up  all  to  this  Brown,   or 

Bertram  — this  infernal  heir-male,  that's  come  back? 

<ever  I 

Meg.  Bear  witness,  heaven  and  earth!  they  have 

j  'onfessed  the  past  deed,  and  proclaimed  their  present 

purpose. 

(Sh€thrw$aUuUFk»,d^msi^ni$t^wm^m 
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Aijin^  wUA  Nazet  vp  to  ihenx/.^^Ai  iUs 

ngnd^   Bertram  cAner  with  Glossing   and 

nuuiers  ku  sword^  and  Dinmont  fiuheit  %ipon 

Hattiraick*   who  tuddetdy  fires  a  pistoi  at 

Mxo.     She  falU  with  a  lovd  eeream^  and  he 

ruehet  up  to  the  entrance  of  the  Cavern,  where 

he  it  met  hy  Mannbrino  and  Soldiert.  who 

inetaniijf  eeture  him  and  Gloetin*'^  Servant* 

follow  with  lighti,) 

VoL  Man.  Cany  of^  these  villainii !  We  have  heard 

their  own  tongues  soal  their  guilt —justice  shall  clothe 

rest.—  [^Exeunt  SoUliere  with  Prieonere,"]  —  And  look 

to  this  unfortunate  woman  —  Hasten  some  one   for 

proper  assistance. 

Meg.  Heed  roe  not :  I  knew  it  would  be  this  wa)r» 
and  it  has  ended  as  it  ought.  Bear  me  up  —  let  me  but 
see  my  roaster's  son  —  let  me  but  behold  Henry  Ber* 
traro,  and  bear  witness  to  him,  and  the  gypsey  vagrant 
has  nothing  more  to  do  with  life  I 

Samp.  ( IVithout.)  This  way,  Miss  Lucy,  tliis  way ! 
Where,  where  is  little  Harry  Bertram  ?  I  must  behold 
the  infant,  the  dear  child. 

He  rushes  on  impatiently,  followed  by  Lucy  and  Julia, 
emd  stands  opposite  to  Bbrtram,  gazing  on  him.'^A 
parcel  if  country  people  follow  him. 

Samp.  Beatissime  !  It  is  his  father  alive !  It  is  indeed 
Harry,  little  Harry  Bertram  I  —  Look  at  me,  my  child  I 
Do  you  not  remember  me —  Abel  Sampson  ? 

Ber.  A  light  breaks  in  upon  me  t  —  Yes,  that  was 
indeed  my  name,  and  that  —  that  is  the  voice  and 
figure  of  my  kind  old  master  I ' 

Samp.  Miss  Lucv  Bertram,  look !  lo !  behold  1  Is  he 
not  your  fatlier*s  living  image  ?  — Embrace  him,  and 
let  iall  your  tears  upon  a  brother's  cheek. 

Luey.  My  brother  I  roy  long-lost  brother,  restored  to 
his  rights  I   Welcome  1  oh  welcome  to  a  sister's  love ! 

Meg.  f  Suddenly  rmmg  herself.)  Hear  ye  that  ?  he's 
own'd  I  Wt  own'd  I  —  There's  a  living  witness,  and 
hera^hera  is  one,  who  will  soon  speak  no  more.    Hear 
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her  lait  wordi  I  There  ■(uidi  Horry  Bertram  I  Shout  I 
■hout  I  aod  uknowlodga  him  Lord  of  EUwgowin  I  — 

(TTi*Peop!»  thmO.) My  ears  grow  dulL    Stand 

from  the  light,  aad  let  me  gazo  upon  him. —  No  I  tho 
darkncu  \*  in  mine  own  eye*. 

(Sinkt  itUo  the  amu  ofBtrtram  and  Coloiul 
Manturing.) 

Col.  Man.  Bear  her  to  Woodbounie  Houao.  Let  all 
care  be  taken  of  her.  Support  and  bear  her  gently  away  i 
^  the  may  yet  ncoveT,-~-fMtff  it  bont  awt^  fy  Datmimt.) 
^  —And  now,  Mr.  Ucrtram,  I  hope  no  miiuodentanding 
will  prevent  your  accepting  what  I  moat  ainccrely  offer, 
myiriendihip  and  congralulationa  upon  your  reatoration 
te  birch  and  fortune. 

Btr.  Colonel  Mannering,  1  accept  them  moat  gladly ; 
and,  if  I  am  not  deceived,  tho  withes  of  both  our  heart* 
may  make  ui  not  only  Trienda,  but  brothera.  —What  aay 
you.  lister?  am  I  right? 

Julia.  Oh  I  (he  can't  apeak,  lo  I  will. —  Give  Mlm 
Bertram  your  onu,  brother ;  and  herct  Henry,  ia  mine. 

lU-tnter  DmuoKT. 

('^  Ber.  My  hearty  friend,  and  brave  defender  I  Come, 

we  cannot  part  with  you  yet.  ' 

Din.  I  beg  pardon  of  your  honour,  and  theae  young 
ladiea ;  but  1  hov'n't  got  my  Sunday'a  auit  on,  and  thia 
coat  i*  rather  rJie  worte  for  the  two  or  three  tuaaeU  wo 
have  had  to>day. 

Ber.  And  can  that  be  on  objection  to  him  in  whoie 
cause  it  suffered  ?  — You  may  thank  Mr.  Dinmont'a 
courage,  ladies,  for  my  life  and  safety. 

Lucy.  Tluink  liim  I  ay,  tlint  we  do,  and  bleas  him  for 
Ul 

I>in.  Eh !  and  Heaven  blest  you,  my  bonny  low,  wi' 

a*  my  heart ! f  Cnttet  to  Mia  Bertram,  and  iittet 

Mr  !  who,  alarmed  tU  kia  boldneu,  rwu  back  em/uted,} 

Samp.  Prodigious  I  (Lajfitig  hit  Com  on  iSinmeiift 
Aoidder.) 

Din.  Lord's  sake,  forgive  me  I  I  atk  your  pardon,  I 
am  sure.    I  forgot  but  you  had  been  a  baun  ofmy  owbi 
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the  Coptam  here*t  to  homely»  he  just  maket  one  foi^ 
•ne'i  self  «•  and  Fm  to  orcrjoyed  like,  at  his  good  ror- 
time  — 

C6L  Mam.  So  are  we  all :  and  if  the  heir  of  EUan- 
gowan  be  welcomed  here  too,  our  joy  will  be 

Samp.  Prodigious! 

HNALE  AKD  CHORUS. 
Miss  Maknerikg. 

Ok !  kt  fovr  bamb  aMort  tW  ymUk  • 

There  •  nocbioj;  now  to  ftear; 
*    For  kit  rrtum  w  little  worth, 

Unlnt  he*f  wrkmncd  here. 
For  there's  Me  lark  abovt  the  hoM% 

Therv*e  nae  lurk  art*, 
Tkrre**  little  pleasure  in  thin  hoott 

When  jronr  amile*  are  awa*. 

CAoma.  —  For  thcrr*a  nae  liirkt  kCm 

Bertram. 

The  llrir  of  Ellaof^owan**  Cite 

Drprnd*  upon  thi*  ni|;ht ; 
If  you  Urny  him  your  aupportt 

He  *a  neither  ri;;ht  nor  might 
For  there'*  nae  lork,  &e. 

GUriM.  —  For  tkcre*a  nae  lack,'lc6. 

Miss  Bertram. 

Tken  weleome  kome  the  righcfnl  HeiTi 

To  native  halU  and  lands ; 
There's  right,  and  miRht,  and 

la  your  approving  handa^ 
For  tkere'a  nae  lock,  &e. 

CMrna.  —  For  tkcre's  nae  luck,  Im* 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  l^^The  Interior  of  a  VUlage  Infu^Tratdia 
pireparing  io  set  forward  on  their  journey  i  Hoti  an 
Hotteet  attending  them* 

Glee. 

Soon  the  tun  will  gac  to  rest» 

Lct*»  awA*  thcgithcr ; 
Company  i«  aye  tho  best. 

Crossing  o*cr  the  heather. 

Tak  each  lad  his  stirrup  cup. 

His  heart  will  feel  the  lighter  | 
Tak  each  lass  a  wee  Int  sup* 

Her  e*e  will  sparkle  brighten 

Soh. 

Bold  Rob  Roy,  the  Southroni  M/t 

Is  now  upon  the  border ; 
Should  he  meet  wi*  us  the  day, 

*Twad  breed  a  sad  disofder. 

C%enK.— Soon  the  sun,  &c. 

Iloet.  Brawly  sung,  my  maistcn»  brawly  sung  I 
wish  ye  a*  safe  hame,  for  ve're  ain  sokes,  on'  a  quit 
return  for  mine*     Here»  wifei  gi'e  our  iriens  their  sti 
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nip-cuoy  while  I  rub  down  the  table.— -I  with  you  a* 
glide  e  en,  firieoa.—  [Eatnmi  TravtOen. 

— Odd  !  there  are  twa  mair  travellera  jugt  alighting.— 
Wha*d  hae  thought  o'  mair  company  at  the  Thistle  an' 
Bagpipes  sae  late  i'  the  day  ?  But  what  wi'  Whigs»  an' 
Tories,  Jacobites,  an'  Rob  Roy,  we  in  the  North  here 
drive  a  bonny  trade  o't. 

Enter  Campbell,  dregudlikea  north-coinUry grazier f 
and  Mr  Owen,  m  a  plain  brawn  suiif  booiSf  a  uMpf  Sfc 
skown  in  by  Willie. 

IVillie.  Travellers  to  Glusco',  maister.— 

Camp,  Landlord,  let  us  liavc  your  best,  and  quickly 
too. 

IfatL  TVoth  will  I,  Sir;  yell  be  for  a  dram,  nae 
doubt,  till  we  can  toss  ye  up  something  het  for  your  late 
denncr.  JExiL^ 

(  Owen  places  a  small  saddlc'hag  on  the  tablCf  and  sinks 
into  a  chairf  evidently  grcatlff  fattgtied*) 

Owen.  Oh,  my  poor  bones !  the  firm  of  my  con«titu- 
tjon  has  been  worse  sliuken  tlum  the  great  house  of  Os- 
baldistone  and  Co.  Crane  Alley,  London.  (  Willie  places 
iiqaor  and  glasses  on  the  table.)  Young  man,  have  you 
sent  my  message  to  the  Hall,  hard  by  ?  (CamplM pours 
attif  and  Owen  drinks.  J 

IVtllie.  Aye,  Sir ;  on'  the  lassie  will  sune  be  back  wi' 
the  answer.  JExit.^ 

Camp.  Wcel,  fellow-traveller,  how  does  our  Scotch 
whisky  agree  with  your  English  stomach  ? 

Owen.  Thank  you,  Sir ;  thank  you  :«-It  cheers  the 
body,  but  it  cannot  raise  the  spirits— I'm  quite  below 
par,  as  we  say  in  the  city. 

Camp.  Try  it  again,  man. 

Owen.  I  hope  Mr  Francis  Osbaldistone  will  moke 
haste ; — yet,  I  have  a  rad  tale  to  tell  him. 

Camp.  Osbaldistone  I  1  know  something  of  that  fa- 
mily. Sir ;  and,  if  there's  any  thing  I  can  serve  you  in, 
you  may  command  me. 

Owen.  You  are  very  kind,  Sir ;-— but  it  is  far  beyond 
yoor^ielp. 


—  ^  « J 
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Camp.  Perfa^M  not^— \rai  you  tniit  me  with  the 
matter? 

Owen.  Surely  I  wiU,  Sir— Tlie  affiun  of  the  nett 
commercial  and  banking^houte  of  Oibaldistoiie  and  Co. 
Crane  Alley,  London,  are  no  tccrct  by  this  time<  'AM 
public  as  the  Gasctte. — ^That  I  should  live  to  see  it  and 
to  say  it !  Oh  dear ! 

Camp.  Come,  come ;  there's  nought  so  bad  but  what 
it  may  be  mended^— Let's  heox  the  business  that  brings 
you  to  the  IlalL 

Owen.  It's  a  long  account.  Sir ;  but  111  sum  it  up  b^ 
the  shortest  rules*— You  must  know.  Sir,  niy  name  is 
Owen. — I  am  head  clerk,  and  junior  partner  of  the 
house  of  Osbaldistone  and  Co.  Cnmc  Alley,  London ; 
and  I  am  now  on  my  way  to  Glasgow,  to  recover  ccr^ 
tain  iKipers  which  have  been  taken— stolen  Fm  afiraid 
—in  the  absence  of  the  head  of  the  lirm. 

Camp.  Stolen  !  By  whom  ? 

Oiocfi.  By  his  ncpncw~-Mr  Rashlcigh. 

Camp,  lloshleigh! — I  know — I  remember— the  son 
of  Sir  HiUlebrand,  late  of  the  Hall  here. 

Okcni.  Tlic  same,  Sir. — Sir  Hildcbrand  and  tlie  rest 
of  his  sons  are  taken  up  on  suspicion  of  treasonable  prac* 
tices. — It's  an  awful  balance  they  liave  to  strike ! 

Camp.  But  how  hap|)ene<l  it  that  this  son — this  Mr 
Francis  you  talk  of — was  not  leil  in  charge  of  his  fa- 
ther's affairs,  rather  than  the  nephew,  Uashleigh  ? 

Owen.  Ah  !  Sir,  there  lies  all  the  mischiefs— Mr 
Francis  loathed  the  counting-house  worse  tlmn  I  loathe 
a  bankruptcy.  While  his  father  was  making  money, 
he  was  making  poetry ;  and  so  his  father,  Sir,  being  a 
stem  man,  said  that  his  nephew  Rnshleigh  should  take 
Mr  Frank's  place ;  for  he  never  would  ask  his  only  child, 
a  second  time,  to  be  the  partner  of  his  fortunes  and  af- 
fections.^—Oh  dear ! 

Camp.  Well,  Sir  ;^but  what  motive  could  induce  this 
Hoshleigh  to  betray  a  trust,  which,  for  liis  own  interest, 
one  would  naturally  suppose  he  would  be  most  faithful 
to? 

Owen.  I  suspect,  to  aid  some  political  purpose ;  where- 
by, at  the  expense  of  honour  and  conscience,  he  ex- 
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news  I  f  TVtpmff  kis  ^e9.J    Bat  why  did  too  nevom* 
swer  our  letters^— mino  ^nd  your  gfM  fittoer^s? 

Fran.  Leticr»l  I  have  never  yet  reoemd  one.  I 
have  written  repeatedly,  and  have  been  attiwiiihed  at 

receiving  no  reply. 

Owen.  O  Lord !  no  letters !  O  my  ttan !  no  lettcn  I 
— tlicn  tlicy  have  been  intercepted*— How  haayour  poor 
fiitlier  been  deceived !  O,  Mr  Fhincit»  what  have  you 
not  to  answer  for?  But  that's  post  now — it's  all  over ! 

Fran.  Good  Heaven ! — mv  father  J  he  is  ill    dead  ? 

Owen.  No,  no;  not  so  bad  as  tliat  t  tliank  heaven,  his 
day-book  is  still  open^— but  his  affiiirs  are  in  worse  con- 
fusion than  my  poor  brain^— O  dear  I 

Fran.  Explain  yourself,  I  beseedi  you,  and  in  terms 
less  tecluiicai. 

Owen.  Well,  well,  the  sum  total  is,  that  your  cousiv 
Rashleigh,  taking  advantage  of  my  good  master's  ab« 
scncc  in  Holland,  has  absconded  with  papers  of  such 
consequence  to  ourselves  and  tlie  government,  that  un- 
less we  can  recover  them,  or  get  help  from  our  agents 
by  a  certain  day,  the  house  of  Osboldistone  and  Co. 
Crane- Alley,  London,  is  in  the  bankrupt  list  as  sure  as 
the  Gazette ! 

Fran.  Gracious  Heaven !  my  folly  and  disobedience 
then  have  ruined  my  father !  Tell  me  how  shall  1  re* 
deem  tlie  consequence  of  my  error  ? 

Owen.  Oh,  Mr  Frank,  you  raise  my  heart  ten  per 
cent,  to  hear  you  txilk  in  tliat  way.  Repair  to  Glasgow, 
and  assist  my  poor  endeavours.  Though  you  under- 
stand little,  I  grieve  to  say  it,  of  Debtor  and  Creditor, 
you  thoroughly  understand,  I  rejoice  to  tell  it,  the  great 
fundamental  principle  of  all  moral  accounting — the 
great  Ethic  Rule  oi  Three :  let  A  do  to  B  as  he  would 
have  B  do  to  him,  and  the  product  will  give  the  rule  of 
conduct  required. 

Fran.  It  shall,  it  must  be  so ;— this  very  hour  111  bid 
adieu  to  the  enchantress,  who  still  must  rule  my  desti- 
ny, and  seek  this  destroyer,  this  traitor,  Rashleigh  I  Set 
forward,  Owen,  instantly  i—hy  the  time  you  have  made 
the  necessary  inquiries  at  Glasgow,  1  shall  be  with  you. 
Oh,  Diana  I  must  we  then  part  ? 

AS 


I 
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DiuMif  Ahlofer-^-Iovel  IthoughtM^— never 
IT  a  man  open  aa  aocouiit  with  hinii  out  hit  affiurt 
^ol  infeo  eonfiMMMU  I  never  had  any  dedings  with  htm 
m  all  my  life.  It*s  more  dangcrou%  Mr  Fnuiciti  than 
■wMKng  whfa  contraband  fiMdi.  But  IVe  heard  of 
dbe  cont^nment— 4o  Mim  Diana  Vernon,  best  affec* 
tioaa I— Item» heart f— Item,  honour! — Item-^h»  Mr 
Vimmm,  look  at  the  per  contfa« — Blank !  ruin  I  Oh 
I  rJBmi. 

Yeib  for  a  while  we  must  separate ;  yet  I  can* 
to  love    cannot  live  without  her. 

SONa 
Air, — ^  Low  down  m  tke  broom!* 

O  my  lov«'f  tikt  tbt  red,  red  rotc^ 

That's  newly  sprung  in  Jun*; 
O  my  love's  likt  tbt  melody, 

Tbst*s  sweetly  played  in  tunc 
As  fiur  art  tbou,  my  bonny  lass, 

80  deep  in  love  am  I ; 
And  I  will  love  tJice  still,  my  dear, 

Tbo*  a*  the  seas  gang  dry  i 

Tni  a'  the  seas  gang  dry,  my  dear. 

And  rocks  melt  wi*  the  sun ; 
And  I  will  love  thee  still,  my  dear. 

While  the  sands  of  life  shall  run. 
Bttt  five  thee  weel,  my  only  lova^ 

And  ftre  thee  weel  awhile ! 
And  I  wiU  come  again,  my  love^ 

Tho*  'twere  ten  thousand  mik. 

SCENE  IL— 7Xf  LArary  tf  Odatdisiom^HalL 

Sir  FasDSRicK  amd  Diana  Vbrnon  maied  ai  a  Table. 
Martha  aUemiKnp^-^7%ijf  rise^  and  com§finoard. 

Sit  P.  It  is  now  time  we  separate.    Remember, 
Diana,  my  instructions »— We  are  sunrounded  by  don- 
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gersy  which  will  require  all  your  prudence  to  avert :  Tis 
evident,  your  cousm  Fnwcii  tuqpects  the  vitits  of  a 
stranger  to  these  apartments ;  and  though  this  diess,  re* 
scmbling  thut  of  your  ancestor's  portraity  has  hitherto 
enabled  nic  to  impose  on  the  weak  minds  of  the  domes- 
tics, his  |)cnctnition  may  discover  who  and  what  I  am, 
before  the  plans  are  matured  on  whidi  my  luqpcs  of  fu- 
ture happiness  now  entirely  rest. 

Diana.  Ucly  on  my  discretion,  Sir;— ^ou  may  with 
safety.  (?Iarika  takes  a  doak  from  the  back  of  a  ekair^ 
reseiMhuj  thai  of  a  QukoHe  Prietif  and  ffira  ii  to  Sir 
Frederick.) 

Martha.  Indeed,  Sir  Frederick,— I  beg  pardonr— Fa- 
ther Vaiigluin,  I  mean,  your  reverence  has  nothing  to 
fear,  though  you  are  a  Catholic  and  a  Jacobite.  There 
is  not  a  soul  in  the  place,  myself  excepted,  that  dare 
stir  a  foot  towards  this  part  of  the  house  ai\er  night- 
fall! 

Sir  F.  I  repeat,  it  is  not  from  them  I  fear  detection  ; 
the  character  I  openly  bear,  of  Confessor  to  Miss  Ver- 
non, is  n  sufficient  security  ;^But  rcmenilier,  Diana, 
Francis  Osbalclistonc  and  his  father  arc  firm  adherents 
of  the  present  government ;  and  should  he  discover  me, 
or  the  purpose  which  renders  my  concealment  in  this 
part  of  the  country  necessary,  it  might  be  fatal  to  the 
cause  of  Scotland  and  ourselves. 

Diana.  l)ut  my  cousin  is  a  man  of  honourable  and 
aOcctionate  feelings ;  he  would  never  betray  you.  Sir. 

Sir  F.  You  mean  he  would  never  Siicriiice  his  love  in 
the  person  of  Diana  Vernon.  Subdue  those  reflections, 
my  child,  for  the  sake  of  your  future  peace  of  mind,— - 
annihilate  them,  while  it  is  yet  in  your  power ; — think 
that  you  are  devoted  to  a  cloister,  or  tlie  betrothed 
bride  of  Rashkigh  Osbaldistone. 

[£xt/,  at  a  Tapestry  PanneL 

Diana.  You  may  leave  me  now,  Mortluu  When  my 
cousin  Francis  returns,  say  I  wish  to  speak  with  him 
hcte^-^f  Exit  Martha.)  The  bride  of  lloshlcigh  I  never, 
never  I  any  lot  rather  than  that — the  convent,  the  jail, 
the  grave  !-»I  must  act  as  becomes  the  descendant  of  a 
noble  ancestry  !  Yet  how  preferable  is  the  lot  of  those. 


--.tr.:--  ,  —  — 
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wliote  birtfa  and  ntuation  neither  renders  them  meenly 
dependent,  nor  raises  them  to  the  difficulties  and  daagen 
wiuch  too  often  accompany  wealth  and  grandeur* 


SONG. 

^  Cam  Riff$: 


Ah !  would  it  were  my  liumblt  lot 
To  aliaro  with  the*  tumc  lowly  coC, 
Whcrt  Fame  and  Fortunt  nt'cr  incmd* 
To  mar  tht  knrcr'a  lolitude. 

Then  I*d  sing  nonny,  noony,  0 1 
And  mciry  be 
With  love  and  thee^ 
From  morn  till  e'en  to  bonny,  O ! 

If  fiur  away  from  lordly  pride 
The  itroam  of  life  would  calmly  glides 
And  I  content,  if  tliou  wert  nigh. 
In  joy  could  live,  in  peace  could  die. 

And  rd  aing  nonny,  O  !  &c.  &c. 


Enter  Martha,  introducing  Francis  Osbaldistomr, 

ondexiL 

Fran*  Diana,  you  sent  for  me. 

Diana.  Yes,  Frank: — It  was  to  bid  jou  fiurewell. 
Suppress  vour  amazement,  while  I  tell  you  that  I  am 
aoquatnted  with  the  distresses  which  the  treachery  of 
Rashleigh  has  brought  upon  your  father. 

Fran*  How,  in  the  name  of  Heaven  I  since  but  with- 
in these  few  minutes  I  mjrself  was  informed  ? 

Diana.  Ask  me  no  questions.  I  have  it  not  in  mv 
power  to  reply  to  them.  Fate  has  involved  me  in  such 
a  series  of  nets  and  entanglements,  that  I  dare  hardly 
q>eak  a  word,  for  fear  of  consequences.  You  must  meet, 
aind  obviate  the  difficulties  this  blow  has  occasioned. 

Fran.  And  how  is  that  possible  ? 

Diana.  Every  thing  is  possible  to  him  who  possesses 
courage  and  activity. 

Fran.  What  do  you  advise? 
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Diana.  Quit  this  place  insttnUy,  and  ibr  ever  f 

Fran.  Diana! 

Diana.  You  have  onlj  one  friend  to  regret ;  and  die 
has  long  been  aocuatomed  to  sacrifice  her  ftienddi^ 
and  contorts  to  the  welfiune  of  othem.  (TSamng  romndf 
met  Sir  Frederick  at  tke  Pdnme^  wko  moikms  to  ker  am^ 
^fnly.     SiiejoMntte    he  dunppeare./ 

Fran.  What  alarms  you  ?  Ha !   I  thought— 

Diana.  It  is  nothinf^  nothine^— Take  Andrew  the 
gardener  for  your  guide,  and  repair  instantly  to  Glasgoir. 

Fran.  Sudi  was  my  intention ;  hut  if  Kashle^h  has 
really  formed  the  scheme  of  plundering  his  beuefiictor 
and  disturbing  the  state,  what  proq>ect  is  there  that  I 
can  find  means  of  frustratiiiff  a  plan  so  deeply  laid  ? 

Diancu  Stay— -(Yes,  I  will  insist  upon  it.)  Do  not 
leave  this  room  till  I  return*  [^JBxiL 

Fran.  She  has  then  a  confederate,  a  firiend— perhaps 
a  lover  !  Every  thing  confirms  it ;— the  h'eht  firom  these 
windows,  which  I  have  seen  at  unusuiu  times;— the 
footsteps  which  I  have  traced  in  tlie  morning's  dew, 
from  the  private  entrance  to  the  apartment  beneath 
this  library ; — the  report  too  of  apparitions ;— -a  thou- 
sand circumstances  tend  to  confirm  my  suspicions.  But 
she  comes. 

Ee-enier  Diana  Verkok,  with  a  PaekeL 

Diana.  Frank,  I  trust  you  with  this  proof  of  my 
friendship,  because  I  have  the  most  perfect  confidence 
in  your  honour.  If  I  understand  tlie  nature  of  this 
business  rightly,  the  funds  in  Rashleigh's  possession 
must  be  recovered  b^  a  certain  day  ^— tiuce  this  packet, 
but  do  -not  open  it  till  all  other  means  fail.  Tep  days 
before  the  bills  are  due,  you  are  at  liberty  to  break  the 
seal. 

Fran.  It  has  no  superscription. 

Diana.  If  you  are  compelled  to  open  it,  you  will  find 
directions  inclosed. 

Fran.  And  now,  Diana,  after  the  mysterious,  but  kind 
interest  you  have  shown  to  my  wordly  cares,  relieve  my 
heart,  by  explaining— 
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I  am  cxplaiii  nodiiog.    Oh,  Bnmk  I  we  are 
B  pflft,  pcriiaiis  never  to  meet  more;  do  not  then 
■qr  wKjiimom  vmmn  embitter  the  kn  momenu 
togedier.    In  the  worid,  away  finom  me^ 
a  being  lem  encombcred  by  unhapfiy  op* 
m  inflnenoed  by  evil  ftrtuneiy  and  evil 


Never,  never!  the  world  can  aSbrd  me  no* 
lor^qf  tfieloMof  her  Imnitkave  behind  me 

DUET. 


"^^l^iTl^-teJ 


may  liglH  our  loves  to-morrow. 
i*il  to  port  I  my  faitliful  hcmrt, 
A  gloam  of  joj  from  Hope  iholl  borrow. 

All !  Bo'tr  forget  wben  friends  vc  near, 

Tbie  kcoit  akme  b  thine,  $^J][|['» 
TWm  OMj'it  ind  tboee  will  lore  thee  dear, 

BiU  not  o  love  Uke  mine,    |pj|^' 

Tho*  you  Icove,  &e. 

[ExeuiU. 

SCENE  nL— J  Room  in  BaiUo  Nicol  Jwrviii  Houm 

at  Gkuffow. 

Emitr  Bailis  Nicol  Jarvii  oimI  Saundxrs  Wylib. 


sIm.  My  consdence!    I  tell  ye,  Saunders,  ve*re 
-ye're  mad !  Osbaldiftone  and  Co.  in  danger !  It's 
no  possible. 

Wjfio.  It's  very  true.  Bailie;  and  I  thought  it  but 
.ri^t  to  letyou,  my  auld  maister,  ken  o't. 

BaSk.  Troth,  Saunders,  yeVe  stunned  me  wT  the  evil 
communication^— Osbaldlstone  and  Co.  fail !— >Stop  I— 
My  conscience  !—Mattie  i   (Calling  off.) 

Wylio.  Maister  Owen,  the  head  derk,  and  junior 
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partner,  has  been  at  our  houae  wi*  the  new,  an*  bq9g;ing 
for  time  to  tak  up  the  bills. 

Bailie.  Owen  I  I  rcmenibciu4ie*s  a  man  o*  figoits 
a  man  o'  calcination ;  an'  if  he  talks  o'  rain,  by  my  saul, 
it's  no  far  aff ! — ^But  what  for  did  be  no  ca'  upon  Ifiool 
Jarvie  ?  I'm  a  merdumt,  an'  a  nnagistnite^  as  wed  at 
MacVittie ;  but  he  thinks  nae  mair  o  me^  I  redcon»  than 
o'  an  add  Scotch  pfdlar,>—Mattie  I  Mattie  I  Mattie  I 


Tell  the  clerk  to  bring  the  ledger. 

MatHe.  Tlicdcrkl  Lord,  Bailie  I  he's  saA  in  his  bed 
these  twa  hours. 

JMlie.  A-bedy  the  laiy  blackguard  I  Tlien  fttcb  it 
yoursd,  Mattie. 

Mattie.  I'se  do  your  bidding.  Bailie.  {BnL 

Bailie.  My  conscience  !  I  havena  had  sican  a  shock 
since  my  worthy  faither  the  Deacon,  (peace  be  wi' 
him  !)  lefl  me  to  fecht  my  way  alane  in  this  wicked 
warld. — But  what  says  MacVittie  ?  Will  he  grant  the 
time  ? 

Wylie.  ]^o  a  day,  Mr  Jarvie ; — no  an  hour.  Things 
look  sac  bad,  I  fear  my  employers  mean  to  resort  to  the 
severest  measures.  I  heard  them  talk  o'  arresting  Mais- 
ter  Owen ;  so  you  hod  best  look  to  yourseL 

uglier  Mattie  with  the  Ledger. 

Bailie.  Look  to  mysel  I  let  me  look  at  the  ledger  first. 
(Putting  on  his  spcctadce^  and  opening  it  eagerly.)  L-> 
M — N — O — Os— Osbal — as  I'm  a  Bailie,  the  baUincc 
maun  be  cnormous-^ut  I  havena  the  heart  to  run  it  up 
now.  (Returning  the  Ledger  to  Mattie.)  How  mucklc 
is  MacVittie  in  wi*  him,  Saunders  ? 

Wylie.  I  canna  justly  say.  Bailie ;  but  some  hundreds 
Bailie.  Hundreds !  only  hundreds  !  Damn  then*  sup  ' 
pie  snouts  !  And  would  they  press  a  fa'ing  man  for  thi 
sake  o'  hundreds,— they  tliat  hae  made  thousands  by 
him  ? — Your  maisters,  Saunders  Wylie,  hae  ta'en  mony 
a  gude  fat  job  frae  between  my  teedi ;  but  111  sna; 
them  this  turn— 111  snap  them  this  turn  I 


■«■ 
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WpKe.  I  wish  jrou  could.  Bailie — ^I  wish  you  could* 
Ah !  I  made  a  sair  change  when  I  left  you  to  senre  twa 
•ic  infernal 

BaUk.  Whisht!  Saunders,  whisht!  while  you  eat 
their  bread,  dinna  abuse  the  damn'd  scoundrds  ahint 
their  barVtr 

Wjflit.  YeVe  a  kind  heart,  Mr  Janrie,  and  an  ho* 
nest  ane  too. 

Bailie^  My  conscience!  so  had  my  worthy  faither 
the  Deacon,  Saunders ; — rest  and  bless  him  I 

Wylie.  Wad  ye  be  pleased  to  consult  on  this  busi« 

m  wi*  our  partners,  Sir  ? 

Bailie.  No ;  111  see  them  baith  damn*d  first ! — Mpr 
conscience !— 4hat  is,  a  man  that  meddles  wi*  pitch  is 
sure  to  be  defiled^^I'd  sooner  baud  a  parley  wi'  Auld 
Clootie  I — ^Na,  na ;  Nicol  Jarvie  has  a  way  o*  liis  ain 
to  manage  this  mattert^-Gang  your  ways,  Mattie,  wi' 
that  huge  memorial  o'  misfortunes,  and  bring  my  walk- 
ing gear,  an'  the  lantern.  fJBxii  Maitie.) — As  for  you, 
Saunders,  speed  ye  hamc  again,  an'  no  a  word  that 
ye  hae  seen  me !  (Ejoi  Ff^lre.^— Osbaldistone  and  Co. 
ttop ! — My  consdence ! — I'd  sooner  hae  dreamed  o'  the 
dounfa*  o*  the  Dank  o'  Lunnon !.— Why  it's  eneugh  to 
gar  the  Tery  hairs  o'  my  wig  rise,  an'  stand  on  end !— - 
But  the  distress  cannot  be  permanent.  At  ony  rate  I'se 
prore  mysel  a  friend  ;  and  if  the  house  regains  its 
credit,  I  shall  recover  my  loss^— and  if  no,  ymy  I  hae 
done  as  I  would  be  done  by,  like  my  worthy  faither 
the  Deacon,  gude  man ! — blessings  on  his  memory,  ' 
say  I,  that  taught  me  gude-will  towards  my  fellow- 


Emier  Mattib,  detkeimU  fit  waJOdng^'-hgt  Apron  om- 
ntd  up^  Sfc  amd  bearing  the  BmUe*e  Tartan  Ctoak^ 
Hai^  LanUm^  S^ 

MaUiem  Fve  brought  your  gear,  Sir ;  but,  gude  safe 
as!  whar  wad  ye  be  ganging  to,  at  such  a  time  o' 
ai^t  ?    (She  heipe  him  om  tmM  hie  dreee.) 

Bailie.  Yell  sune  ken  that,  Mattie,  for  ye  maun  e'en 
tramp  alaiig  wi'  me<— ■  I  wadna  like  to  be  breaking  my 
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thins  in  the  daik  just  nov;  for,  truth  to  speik^  I  had 
never  mair  occasion  to  stand  Brm  oo  my  Iq^s,  baitfa  at 
hame  and  abroad*— Noir,  gie  us  the  beaTcr,  lassie. 

MaUie.  Wed  I  to  think  o*  putting  on  daithes  when 
ye  8uld  be  takinp;  *em  aff,  an'  scampering  abroad,  when 
ye  8uld  be  ganging  to  your  bed  I 

Bailie.  Time  and  tide  wait  for  nae  man,  Mattie. 

Mattie.  But  idbar  are  ye  ganging  to,  Bailie  ? 

Bailie.  To  mony  pkces  that  I'd  as  lief  bide  awa  fiaeb 

MaUie.  Now  wrap  this  Icerchief  about  your  thrapple. 

(Tiegakamienhitfromidhumulu) 

Bailie.  Ye*re  a  kind-hearted  lassie,  Riattie. 

Mattie.  There — leave  a  wee  bit  room  for  your  moa*. 

Bailie.  (Ajiide.)  I  wonder  what  she*s  gaun  to  dae  wT 
my  mou*. — (SitMmg  Ms  ehm.) 

Mattie.  (  Giving  AtM  afoA.)  Ye  maun  needs  hae  a 
drap  o'  the  cordial  your  fiiither,  the  Deacon,  was  sae 
fond  o' ; — ^he  aye  liked  to  sip  the  cordial. 

Bailie.  Rest  and  bless  him !  sae  he  did ;  and  sae  do 
I  too,  Mattie« — (Drinks.)  You're  a  gude-tempered 
soul,  Mattie,  and  a  bonnie  lass  too.  Ye're  come  o'  gude 
kith  and  kin,  Mattie — the  Laird  o*  Limmerfield's  cousin 
^-only  seven  times  removed.*-^  ilfo^  if  moving  awojf 
the  bottle,) — Stay — ^you  may  bring  the  bottle  wi*  you, 
Mattie,  and  tuck  yoursd*  under  my  arm — there's  nae 
disgrace  in  a  Bailie  walking  hand  in  arm  wi'  ane  o' 
gentle  bluid — Sae,  come  your  ways,  Mattie^— Osbaldis- 
tone  and  Co. — Stop  ! — My  conscience !  {^ExemU. 

SCENE  lY^ne  Old  Bridge  of  Glasgow. 

Enter  Francis  Osbaldistonb  and  Andrsw 

Fairservicb. 

And.  (Drunk.)  Weel,  Sir,  thanks  to  the  gude  guid- 
ance o'  Andrew,  here  ye  are  in  Glasgow,  spite  o'  the 
bogles  and  bad  ways. 

Fran.  Was  it  the  bogles,  or  the  brandy,  that  made 
you  ride  at  such  an  infenial  pace  ?  You  are  half  drunk, 
you  scoundrel— But  get  you  gone:— see  the  horses 
taken  care  of,  and  order  something  for  my  supper; 
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while  tt*t  ynpmng  I  shall  walk  here  upon  the  bridffe. 

seeiny  Andrew  f  tttint.) 

And.  A  walk  hy  moonlight  after  a  Jang  ride^  is  hut 
cauld  comfort  for  aching  hanes ;  but  your  honour  kens 
bett#— He's  crack-brainedy  and  cockle-headedy  wT  his 
poetry  nonsense ;  he'd  sooner  hy  half  chatter  to  Miss 
Vernon,  than  hear  a  word  o'  sense  from  a  sober  steady 
chield  like  myscl'. — (Adde.)  [JBrtt 

Frotu  Tis  now  too  late  to  learn  tidings  of  poor 
Owen,  or  inquire  the  residence  of  my  fathor's  agents. 
Bitter  reflection ! — All  this  I  might  have  prevented  by 
a  trifling  sacriflce  ^  the  foolish  pride  and  indolence 
whidi  recoiled  from  sharing  the  labours  of  his  honour- 
able profession. 

EvUer  Campbell. 

Camp^  Mr  Osbaldistone,  you  are  in  danger. 

Fnuu  From  whom  'i^^(  SUvriing*) 

Camp  Follow  me,  and  you  shall  know. 

Fran*  I  must  first  know  your  name  and  purpose. 

Camp  I  am  a  man,  and  my  purpose  is  friendly. 

Fran,  That  is  too  brief  a  description. 

Camp.  It  will  serve  for  him  who  has  no  other  to  give. 
He  that  is  without  name,  without  friends,  without  coin, 
and  without  country,  is  at  least  a  man  ;  and  he  that  has 
all  these,  is  no  more. — Follow  me,  or  remain  without 
the  information  which  I  wish  to  afford  you. 

Fnm.  Can  you  not  give  it  me  here  ? 

Camp.  No  ;— you  must  receive  it  from  your  own 
eyes,  not  firom  my  mouths— What  is  it  you  fear  ? 

Fran.  I  fear  nothing  y — ^walk  on,  I  attend  you. 

Camp.  Yet  if  you  knew  who  was  by  your  side,  you 
might  feel  a  tremor. 

Fran.  Hie  spirit  of  Rashleigh  seems  to  hover  round 
me ;— yet  'tis  neither  his  form  nor  yoxce^'-'f  Aside.) 

Camp.  Would  you  not  fear  the  consequence  of  being 
found  with  him  whose  very  name,  whispered  in  this 
lonely  street,  would  make  the  stones  themselves  rise  up 
to  apprehend  him  ?— on  whose  head  the  men  of  Glas- 
gow would  build  iheir  fortunes,  as  on  a  found  trea- 
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sure ! — the  aoond  of  wlioie  dowD&U  wen  is  wdoooM 
at  the  Cross  of  Edinhurgh  as  the  news  of  a  battle 
fought  and  won  I 

Fran.  Who  are  joo  then,  whose  name  should  create 
such  terror  ? 

Camp.  No  enemy  of  jroorsy  since  I  am  conveying  you 
to  a  place,  where,  if  I  myself  were  recognised  and  iden« 
tified,  iron  to  the  heels,  and  hemp  to  the  throat,  would  be 
my  brief  dooming. 

Fran.  You  have  said  either  too  much  or  too  little^ 
to  induce  roe  to  confide  in  vou.  (CSampbdi  wmku  a 
xiep  tatcardM  kirn;  kedmwt  laek  and  k^  kkhamdom 
his  sword.) 

Camp.  What !  on  an  unarmed  man,  and  yourfiiend? 

Fran.  I  am  yet  ignorant  if  you  aro  either  one  or  the 
otlier. 

Camp.  Wei],  I  respect  him  whose  hand  can  keep  his 
head — I  love  a  free  young  blood,  that  knows  no  protect 
tion  but  tlie  cross  of  his  sword  !  I  am  taking  you  to  see 
one,  whom  you  will  be  right  glad  to  see,  and  from 
whose  lips  you  will  learn  the  secret  of  the  danger  in 
which  you  now  stxmd.  Come  on !  [JSrt^  CampMl; 
Francis  foQowing  oautiausly. 

SCENE  y^HaU  in  the  To&ooth  ^  Glasgow. 

(KnotMng  without.) 

Enter  Dougal. — Ht  ha$  a  shock  head  of  red  hair^  and 
an  extraordinary  personal  appearance  ;  a  hvge  bundle 
of  keys  at  kis  belt^  and  a  lamp  in  kis  kandf  listens  and 
speaks. 

Doug.  Fat's  tat  ? 

Cantp.  (  WitjIkouU)  Gregarach !  Dougal)  runs  out  in 
kastSf  and  re-enters  joyfully^  Ininging  on  CampbeU  and 
Fronds  Otbaldisione.)  Dougal,  you  have  not  forgotten 
me? 

Dotig.  Och,  tc*il  a  pit !  te'il  a  pit !  wharll  she  gang  ? 
fat  will  she  do  for  you  ?  Oigh,  it's  kuig  sin  she  wucba 
saa't  ye. 

Fran.  She !    she  seen  him  I    Is  it  then  a  female  to 
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whom  I  am  conducted?  or  is  it  merdy  the  dialect  of 
his  countty,  in  whidi  that  animal  expresses  himself? 
(Am  ht  $ay9  Ms  qparif  CampbeB  speais  to  Daugal  and 
pahUstohm.) 

Doug.  To  he  sure  she  wuU ;  wi'  aw  her  heart,  wT  aw 
her  soul  I  But  fat  wuU  cum  o'  ye»  if  the  Bailies  should 
cum,  or  the  captain  should  wakens  ? 

Can^  Fear  nothing,  Dougal;  your  hands  shall  ne- 
ver draw  a  holt  upon  roe. 

Doug.  Och,  te^il  a  pit !  te'il  a  pit !  She  would  hack 
urn  baith  aff  at  te  elbuck  first. 

Caa^  Then,  dispatch. 

Doitg.  Wi*  aw  my  heart,  wi'  aw  my  soul  I  (Bit 
trims  Idslampf  and  beckons  FnmeiSt  whopereehring  Canyh 
IsU  doss  moifiUow^  pauses.) 

Fran.  Do  you  not  go  with  us? 

Camp.  It  IS  unnecessary ;  my  company  might  be  in- 
oonvement.  I  had  better  remain,  and  secure  our  re* 
treat<— Lose  no  time.  {^EsnL 

(Francis  seems  at  a  loss  what  to  do^^Dougal  impatient,) 

Doug.  Fuith  I  fuith  I  come  awa,  man.  Droch-coU 
ortsa!  [^ExeunL 

SCENE  VL-^  Cdlin  tks  Totbooth.  A  pallet-bed, 
with  Owen  reposing  on  it.  A  small  table  and  chair. 
DouoAL  (^pens  the  door  and  advanceSf  followed  by 
Francis  Osbaldistonb. 

Fran.  I  cannot  suppose  he  means  to  betray  me ;  yet 
*tis  strange-* 

Doug.  (Honing  looiked  towards  tks  bed.)  She's  sleepin*. 

Fmn.  She!— who? 

Doug.  Shentleman*s  to  spoken  wi*  her.  (Shaking Owen.) 

Owm.  Ey,  what  I  Oh  dear !  (Pf^  his  kead,  adorned 
with  a  red  nigkt-etq^^  from  beneath  the  dotkeSf  just  as 
Fronds  kas  eagerfy  advanced.) 

Fran.  Owen  I  (Pausing  in  surprise.) 

Owen.  Ill  tell  you  what,  Mr  Dugwell,  or  Hugwell, 
or  whaterer  your  name  may  be,  if  my  natural  rest  is 
to  be  broken  in  upon  in  this  manner,  tlie  suro-total  of 
the  amount  is  this.  111  complain  to  the  Lord  Mayor. 
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Doug.  Ugh  I— dia  adl  Siwmich.  [BtiL 

Fran.  Owen  I 

Owen.  By  I— Oh  dear!  hsve  tbeycang^  yoa  too? 
then  our  last  hope  fiuls»  and  the  oooottnt  it  doted* 

Fran.  Do  not  be  to  mudi  akrmed;  all  may  not  be 
80  bad  as  you  expect.    (Owmr%$e$.) 

Owen.  O,  Mr  Franks  we  are  gone !  OsbaUistone  and 
Co.  Crane  AUey,  London,  ii  no  longer  a  firm  I  I  think 
nothing  of  myself— I  am  a  mere  cypher ;  but  yoa  that 
were  your  father's  sum-total,  as  I  may  sayi— 4us  om- 
nium— ^that  might  have  been  the  first  man  in  the  first 
house  in  the  first  dty,  to  be  shut  up  in  a  nasty  Scotch 
jail— a  Holbooth  I  think  they  caU  it— Oh  dear  I 

Fran.  I  am  no  prisoner,  my  sood  firiend,  thou^  I 
can  scarcdy  account  for  my  bemg  in  such  a  place  at 
such  a  time. 

Owen.  No  prisoner  I  Heaven  be  praised  I— But  what 
news  this  will  be  upon  'Change  I 

Fran.  Cease  these  lamentations,  and  let  me  know  the 
cause  of  your  being  here. 

Owen.  It's  soon  told,  Mr  Franlc^When  I  disdosed 
mv  business  to  Messrs  MacVittie  and  MacFin,  instead 
of  instant  assistance,  they  demanded  instant  security 
and  as  I  am  liable,  being  a  small  partner  in  our  Houses 
they  made  oath  that  I  meditated  departing  this  realm, 
and  had  recourse  to  a  summary  process  of  arrest  and 
imprisonment,  wliich  it  seems  the  law  here  allows,  and 
— here  I  am— Oh  dear ! 

Frati.  Why  did  you  not  apply  to  our  other  correspon- 
dent, Mr  Nicol  Jarvie  ? 

Owen.  What !  the  cross-grained  crabstick  in  the  Sdt- 
market  ?  'Twould  have  been  of  no  use.  You  might  as 
well  ask  a  broker  to  give  up  his  per  centace,  as  expect 
a&vour  from  him  without  the  per  contra.  0,  Mr  Frank  I 
this  is  all  your  doing ! — But  I  beg  pardon  for  saying  so 
to  you  in  your  distress. 

Enter  Campbell  and  Dougal,  haetily. 

Doug.  Och  hone  a  rie— Och  hone  a  rie  I — ^whatll  she 
do  now?  It's  my  Lord  Pkovost,  an'  Bailies,  an'  Town 
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Guard  I  Hide  yound*  ahint  te  bed*  (To  Ckamp.} — 
FttitliSy  fiiiths,  mukf  je  maun  gang,  for  te  Captain  has 
opened  the  wicket. 

Camp.  Lend  me  your  pistols : — ^yet  it's  no  matter,  I 
can  do  without  them ;  whatever  you  see,  take  no  heed 
—do  not  mix  your  hand  in  another  man's  auanrel.  (To 
FroH.)'^  must  manage  as  I  can.  (SeaU  kimsel/on  Ms 
iabU.J  lExUbouffoL 

Enter  Mattie^  fMnoed  by  Bailib  Nicol  Jarvib. 

BaUk*  (iMtkmg  batkj  111  ca*  when  I  want  ye, 
Stanchells. — ^Dougal  shall  roak  a'  fast,  or  111  roak  him 
ftsty  the  scoundrel !  A  bonnie  thing,  and  beseeminff,  that 
I  should  be  kept  at  the  door  half  an  hour,  knockmg  as 
hard  to  get  into  jail,  as  ony  body  else  would  be  to  get 
out  o'nt ! — How's  this  ? — Strangers  in  the  Tolbooth  after 
lodc-up  hours !  Keep  the  door  lockit,  you  Dougal  Crea- 
ture;—111  sune  talk  to  these  gentlemen;  but  I  maun 
first  hae  a  crack  wi'  an  auld  acqnaintance^— Ah !  Mr 
Owen  I  how's  a'  wi'  ye,  Mr  Owen  ? 

Owen,  Pretty  well  in  body,  Mr  Jarvie,  I  thank  you, 
but  sore  afflicted  in  spirit. 

Bailie.  Ay,  ay,  we  re  a*  subject  to  downfa's,  Mr  Owen, 
as  my  worthy  faither,  the  Deacon— -rest  and  bless  him  ! 
-—used  to  say#— :•''  Nick,"  said  he  (ye  maun  ken  his  name 
was  Nicol,  as  weel  as  mine ;  so  the  folks  in  their  doffin 
used  to  ca'  us  Young  Nick  and  Auld  Nick  !) — **  Young 
Nick,"  said  he,  "  never  put  out  your  arm  ony  farther 
than  you  can  diraw  it  easily  back  again." 

Owen.  You  need  not  have  called  these  things  to  my 
memoiy  in  such  a  situation,  Mr  Nicol  Jarvie. 

Bailie.  What  I  do  you  think  I  cam  out  at  sic  a  time 
o'  night,  to  tell  a  falng  man  o'  his  backslidings  ? — My 
conscience ! — No,  no---tllat^l  no  Bailie  Jarvie's  way,  nor 
his  worthy  fiiither's  the  Deacon — rest  and  bless  him  I — 
afore  him.  I  sune  discovered  what  lodgings  your  friends 
had  provided  you,  Mr  Owen ;— but  gi'e  us  your  list, 
man,  and  let  us  see  how  things  stand  between  us,  while 
I  rest  mv  shanks.  Mattie,  baud  the  lantern.  (Taking 
foptnfnm  Owem^  and  eiiiimg  at  the  eonwr  ej  tke  bed. 


ROB  EOT.  83 

IMmffol  mien  etmtitmtfy  ai  lb  dotm    beekomt  Osmtfidi, 
and  eacpnuet  anxkty  to  get  km  iff.) 

Bailk.  Eh !  what's  that  ye're  about,  Sir? 

Domg.  Oich !  dit  ye  mak  a  qpok  for  me? 

Camp.  Say  nothing.     (In  a  Imo  tome.) 

Bailie.  £hl  look  to  the  door  there,  you  Dougal  Crea- 
ture : — let  me  hear  you  lock  it,  and  keep  watdi  on  the 
out8ide« — (Exit  Dougal^  who  bare  the  door^  biU  mjftuilly 
undoee  it  again;  and  peepe  on,  eaqpnenng  to  Campbell 
that  he  is  safe. — CamjMi  observing  this^  swaggers  resmd 
iJike  stage^  and  then  seats  himself  on  the  toUe.^— That's  a 
deevilish  queer  chiel*,  he  seems  unco  near  his  ain  fireside. 
Sit  still,  Sir,  and  1*11  talk  to  you  by  and  bye. 

Owen.  There,  Sir;  you  11  find  the  balance  in  the 
wrong  column — for  us^— but  you'll  please  to  considei^— 

Bailie.  There's  nae  time  to  consider,  Mr  Owen— It*a 
plain  you  owe  me  siller; — ^but  I  canna,  fi>r  the  saul  o' 
me,  see  how  you'll  clear  it  aff  by  snoring  here  in  the 
Tolbooth !  Now,  Sir,  if  you'll  promise  no  to  flee  the 
country,  you  shall  be  at  liberty  in  the  morning. 

Otoen.  O,  Sir !  O,  Mr  Jarvie  I 

Bailie.  I'm  a  corcfu'  man  as  ony  in  the  Sautmarket» 
and  I'm  a  prudent  man,  as  my  worthy  fiiither  the  Dea* 
con,  good  soul  I  was  before  me ;  but  ratlier  tlmn  that 
double-faced  dog,  MacVittie,  shall  keep  an  honest  civil 
gentleman  by  the  heels,  I'se  be  your  bail  mysel**- 
(  Owen  goes  up  to  him  in  raptures^  but  Jails  in  his  attempt 
to  ^)eah.) — llicrf*,  you've  said  eneugh.  But,  in  the 
name  o'  misrule,  how  got  ye  companions  ?— Gie  me  the 
^ht,  Mattie.  fffe  catches  it  from  her^  and  holding  it 
totuards  Campbell^  who  is  seated  cabnlg  on  the  table  and 
whistles  in  hisface^  starts  bach.)  By !  My  conscience  ! 
— It's  impossible  I— and  yet  I'm  dean  bambaiied,— 
Why,  you  robber ! — ^you  cateran  I— you  cheat-the^gal* 
lows  rogue  I 

Owen.  Bless  me !  It's  my  good  firiend,  Mr  Campbell ; 
a  very  honest  man,  Mr  Jarv 

Bailie.  Honest  I  My  conscience  I  You  in  the  Glasgow 
Tolbooth  I— What  d'ye  think's  the  value  o'  your  head? 

Camp.  UmphI  why,  fairly  weighed,  and  Dutch 
weights— one  Brovost,  four  Badies,  a  Town-clerk,  and 
sax  Deacons. 
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BaStk.  Six  DetooDf  I  Was  there  erer  tie  a  bom  dee- 
▼fl?    Buttdlowre  jrooriinSy-Sir;  for  if  I  butsajthe 


Caa^  TViie»  Bailie;  but  you  nerer  will  say  that 
word* 

BmUe.  And  what  for  no,  Sir?  What  for  no  ? 

Camp.  For  three  suflScient  reasons,  Bailie  Janrie:— 
First,  m  auld  langsyne : 

BaOie.  (Stfimmg.)  Ay,  Rab !   (Shahu  kU  kamLJ 

Camp.  Secondly,  for  the  good  wtfe  ayont  the  ^^ 
that  made  some  mixture  of  our  bloods 

BaOk.  Weel,  Rab? 

Canm.  And  third  and  lastly,  Bailie  Nicol  Janrie— 

BaiBt.  Ay,  Rab? 

Camp.  Because,  if  I  saw  any  sign  of  your  betraying 
me,  I'd  plaister  that  wall  with  your  brains,  ere  the  hand 
of  man  could  rescue  you.  (  Owen  m  grtat  eantternaiticn 
rwu  to  the  bed.) 

Bailie.  My  conscience  I  Weel,  weel,  Rab !  it  would 
be  quite  as  unpleasant  for  me  to  hae  my  head  knocked 
about,  as  it  would  be  discreditable  to  string  up  a  kins- 
man in  a  hempen  cravat ;  but  if  it  hadna  been  yoursel', 
Rab,  I'd  liae  gripped  the  best  man  in  the  Highlands 

Camp.  You'd  have  tried,  Bailie  Jarvie — ^you'd  have 
tried.  Bailie. 

Bailie.  Ay,  I  wad  hae  triedj  Bailie; — but  wha  the  dee- 
vil's  this ?  (To  Franeu.)  Anither  honest  man,  I  reckon. 

Choen.  This,  good  Sir,  is  Mr  Francis  Osbaldistone. 

Baiiie.  O,  I've  heard  o'  this  spark: — run  away  firae 
his  faither,  in  pure  dislike  to  the  labour  an  honest  man 
should  live  by^— WeeL  Sir.  what  do  you  say  to  your 
handywork? 

Fran.  My  dislike  to  the  commercial  profession,  Mr 
Jarvie,  is  a  feeh'ng  of  whidi  I  am  the  best,  and  sole 
jucte. 

Owen.  Ohdearl 

Camp.  It's  manfully  spoken;  and  I  honour  the  lad 
for  his  contempt  of  weavers  and  spinners,  and  all  such 
mechanical  persons.— ^Oisen  poet  to  bed  agexn.) 

BaiHe.  Weavers  and  roinners,  indeed  I  I'm  a  weaver 
and  qMnner,  and  wha's  better?    Will  a*  your  ancestry 
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tell  whor  Rasfaldgh  i%  or  a*  yeitr  deep  cMtlie  and  dnnm 
dirks  procure  Mr  Fhink  five  tbouHmd  poundf  to  an- 
swer the  bills,  which  fa*  due  in  ten  days  I 

Fran.  Ten  days  I   Is  the  time  to  near  ?  I  may  then 
have  recourse — (DrauM out tht leUur^ apmi Upomdamm^ 
closiirefcdU  from  the  eiiiodiim9t^~-A^ 
Bauie.  My  conscience  f— For  Rob  Roy! 
JFVoit.  Rob  Roy  I     (CampbeU  tMftMliy  makku  Ifa 
leiter.J 

BaiUe.  Wcel»  here's  a  wind  blawn  a  letter  to  its  right 
owner ;  but,  as  I'm  a  Bailie»  there  were  ten  thousand 
f     chances  to  one  against  its  coming  to  hand. 

Fran,  You  ore  too  hasty,  Sir ;  I  was  not,  in  this  in« 
'    stance,  desirous  of  your  interference. 

Camp.  Moke  yourself  easy.  Sir;  Diana  Vernon  has 

mofe  friends  than  you  are  aware  o£    (Raadi  to  kimmff.J 

Fran.  Is  it  possible  ?  Is  the  fiite  or  a  being  so  amiable 

:■    involved  in  that  of  a  man  of  such  deqierate  fortunes 

:'    and  character  ? 

Camp.   So,  Rashieigh  has  sent  these  papers  to  the 
;    Highlands.    It's  a  hazardous  game  she  has  given  me  to 
.    play,  but  I'll  not  baulk  her.   Mr  Osbaldistone,  you  must 
visit  me  in  tlic  glens ;  and,  cousin,  if  you  dare  Teoture 
:    to  shew  him  the  way 
Bailie.  Catch  me  I 
ri       Camp.  And  cat  a  leg  of  red-deer  venison  with  m^^^- 
I       BaUie.  (Coolly.)  Na,  thank  ye,  Rab. 
'        Camp.  1*11  pay  you  the  two  hundred  pounds  I  owe 
\  you ;  and  you  can  leave  Mr  Owen  the  while,  to  do  the 
•;   best  he  can  in  Glasgow. 

^.  Bailie.  Say  nae  mair,  Rab, — say  nae  mair.  Ill  gang 
■\  wi'  you ;  but  you  maun  guarantee  me  safe  home  again 
.'.  to  the  Sautmarket. 

Camp.  There's  my  thumb.  111  ne'er  beguile  you«— 

But  I  must  be  going. — Tlie  air  of  Gksgow  Tolbooth  is 

I  not  over  wholesome  for  a  Highlander's  constitution. 

^     Bailie.  Noo,  to  think  that  I  should  be  aiding  and 

i^  abetting  an  escape  frae  justice  I     It'll  be  a  disgrace  to 

I  me  and  mine,  and  the  memory  o'  my  worthy  faithor  the 

[Deacon, — rest  and  bless  him !— for  ever. 

Camp.  Hout,  tout,  man !  when  the  dirt's  dry  it  wUl 
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rub  out  BgUKL  Your  Author  could  look  over  a  ftiencTs 
fiuiltfly  and  wlij  not  jroor  fiuthcar's  son  ? 

JBaiUt.  So  he  could,  Robin ;  so  he  could ;— he  was  a 
gude  man  the.Deacon*    Ye  mind  me,  Rab,  dinna  ye  ? 

Caa^K  Troth,  do  I— he  was  a  weaver,  and  wnnight 
mj  first  pair  of  hose. 

JBaUie.  Tak  care  his  son  doesna  weave  your  last  cra- 
vat. YeVe  a  lang  craig  for  a  gibbet,  Rab^— But  whar's 
that  Dougal  creature  ? 

Gimp.  If  he  is  the  lad  I  think  him,  he  has  not  waited 
y<nir  thanks  for  his  share  of  this  night's  work. 

Bailie.  \Vliatl  gane  I  and  left  me  and  Mattie  locked 
up  in  jail  for  a'  night ! — 111  hang  the  Hieland  dcevil  as 
high  as  Haman. 

Camp,  When  you  catch  him.  Bailie  Jarvie — ^when  you 
catch  him.  But  see  he  knew  an  open  door  would  serve 
me  at  a  pinch.    Come,  Bailie,  speak  the  pass-word. 

Bailie.  Stanchells,  let  this  stronger  out — he— he*^— 

Camp.  What? 

Bailie.  He*s  a  friend  o'  mine.  My  conscience  I  and 
a  bonny  friend  he  is.  (Aside.) 

Camp.  Farc-ye-weel !    Be  early  with  me  at  AberfoiL 

**  Now,  open  your  gates,  and  let  mo  go  free, 
^  I  darena  stay  loogcr  in  bonny  Dundee" 

ZExii. 

Bailie.  So  that  Dougal  creature  was  an  agent  o'  Hab's ! 
I  shouldna  wonder  if  he  has  ane  in  ilka  jail  in  Scotland. 
-*^  Whisding  wOhautJ  Do  ye  hear  the  Hieland  dcevils 
whistling,  without  ony  regard  for  Sunday  or  Satiinlay. 
I  fancy  they  think  themscl's  on  the  tap  o'  Ben  Lomond 
already.  Weel,  I  hae  dune  things  Uiis  blessed  night, 
that  my  worthy  faither  the  Deacon,  rest  and  bless  him  I 
wadna'hae  believed^^-But  there's  balm  in  Gilead.^ 
f  Going  (o  the  hed-mde.)  Mr  Owen,  I  hope  to  see  you  at 
breakfiist  in  tlie  mornings— ^Oieen  enoree.)  £h  !  why 
the  man's  fast. 

Fran.  And  the  sooner  we  depart,  and  follow  his  ex- 
ample. Sir,  the  better ;  for  it  must  be  near  midnight.— 

jBcilie.  Midnight !  Weel,  Mattie  shall  lidit  ye  hame. 
(Protucu  takee  Maitie  under  hie  arm;  ike  ISauie  gently 
dimmgagH  kerjhm  iUoi.^— -Nana  o'  your  Lunnon  tricks 
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here,  my  man  I    Mattie's  a  decent  laim^  and  ooom 
gude  kiUi  and  kin— the  Lahrd  o*  Limmeffidd*8  oouiin* 
only  leven  timet  removedi^— -Now  that  I  look  at  jo 
again,  my  fine  iparkt  Fse  eee  ye  hame  nysel*.    fi 
Mmgo'i  Cloek  ttrikti  Twdve.) 

FINALE. 
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J^ran.       Hark  I  hark !  now  from  8c  Muofo's  I 
TIm  bdl  procUumft  Um  imdnighihwM^ 

Jlollif.     And  thro*  Um  dt/,  far  and  natfy 
Firom  tpiro  and  tiirrac  now  I  baar, 

B^Uu        Era  jet  the  firM  Tibratioo  diei» 
Each  iron  tongue  of  tune  lepUetv 

Owen»  Augh! 

BaUk.      Hark  I  hark !  from  Miater  Owen'a  aoa% 
A  cadence  deep!  a  dying  doae^ 

Ouwii.  Aughl 

Fraiu  C  Era  yet,  &C. 

J/oii;  ^  \  Era  yet  the  firM  vibration  diei» 

B^d*  C  Hit  naaal  organ  quick  replieiy 

Oiatfi.  Aughl 

Blest  me  1  cr'ry  Way  I  am  Undone, 

I  did  not  drmm  of  being  hera  ; 
But  anug  in  aweet  Crane  Allqr»  Londottt 

And  Stocka  wera  up^  and  I--Oh  dear  I 

ALL. 

^Mf  \      rHome^home^   {  ^  J »«««K^l«>f«iUy; 
J/iBlt.      3      J  ^^  ■^'^M^  ^li  pc^  the  morning  light. 

)       tl^*'*^'^'  ^  once-*at  once  good-night. 
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ACTIL 

SCE}ilEL—TT^ChaiffeChtrdm$ifGbuffaWfand  Vma 

qfAe  Sjrire  of  Si  Myngo. 

Enier  Rashleioh  OsbaldistonEi  and  Job90V  raiher 
bdiiwlhim^waiUngkkimbiictlmui^'^i^^ 
iunu  andpauiet* 

Rash*  Galbraith  and  MacStuart  are  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Abcrfoil.  Good  I— When  did  Captain  Thorn- 
ton march? 

Job,  Yesterday  mornings  Sir. 

Bash.  Umph  f  You  are  certain  that  order  for  the  ar- 
srest  of  those  two  persons  I  described  was  given  to  him? 

Job.  I  delivered  it  myself  into  his  own  hands,  Sir. 

Rash.  You  committed  Mr  Owen  to  prison,  you  say ; 
-^  he  there  now  ? 

Job.  He  is. 

Rath*  If  my  cousin,  Mr  Francis  Osbaldistone,  follows 
him  to  Glasgow,  instantly  enforce  the  warrant,  of  which 
you  have  a  duplicate. 

Job.  It  slmll  be  done,  you  may  depend  on  it,  Sir. 

Rask.  Tis  of  importance  to  keep  him  out  of  the  way; 
— that  man  is  a  basilisk  in  my  sight,  and  has  been  an 
insurmountable  barrier  to  my  dearest  hopes.  Now,  Sir, 
a  word: — if  you  breathe  a  syllable  to  any  human  being 
of  tlie  business  which  the  government  has  entrusted  to 
my  direction,  before  tlie  blow  is  struck  which  must 
counteract  tlie  intended  rising  in  the  Highlands,  you 
sliare  tlie  destiny  of  the  rankest  rebel  among  them.  As 
to  the  papers  which  I  forwarded  to  MacGregor,  ere  long 
they  shall  be  again  in  my  possession,  and  liimself  in 
your  custody^— What  hour  is  it  ? 

Job.  Not  yet  five.  Sir. 

RaA  Tis  well :  we  have  time  before  us.  Make  your^ 
self  ready,  and  be  well  armed. — Leave  me.  ^Exii  Job* 
#0i9«^.«.MacGregor  is  by  this  time  in  the  Highlands. 
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He  still  belieret  me  fiuthfol  to  the  cante  I  hsve  hitherto 
\o  ardently  encouraged  and  asaiited;  and  those  papers 
(which  I  now  i^gret  having  committed  to  his  care)  will 
at  least  serve  to  aid  the  deliision.  Cursed  infatuation  I 
— ^yet  I  repine  not»  for  I  have  the  power  to  check  the 
^ze  of  cunning*  prohe  all  hearts,  and  watch  the  vaiy* 
ing  check ;  linked  with  success,  it  moulds  eadi  otber^a 
weakness  to  my  will  ;•— such  it  hath  heen,  and  such  it 
shall  be  now ! — ^Rejected  by  her  I  loved,  scorned  by 
him  I  would  have  served,—4hey  shall  at  least  find  the 
false  friend,  and  the  renegade  knows  how  to  resent  auch 
insults* — ^Ah ! 

JBnter  Fravcis  Osbaldistovb. 

Fran,  You  are  well  met,  Sir. 

Rash,  I  am  glad  to  hear  iu — (AMe.)  He*s  earlier 
than  I  expected ;  but  Jobson  is  prepared* 

Fran,  I  was  about  to  take  a  long  and  doubtful  jour- 
ney in  quest  of  you. 

Rash,  You  know  little  of  him  you  sought  then.  I'm 
easily  found  by  my  friends,  and  still  more  easily  by  my 
foes; — in  which  am  I  to  class  Mr  Francis  Osbaldistone? 

Fra»u  In  that  of  your  foes,  Sir — ^your  mortal  toes,  un- 
less vou  instantly  do  justice  to  my  father,  by  account- 
ing for  his  property. 

Rash,  And  to  whom  am  I,  a  member  of  your  father's 
commercial  establishment,  to  be  compelled  to  give  an 
account  of  my  proceedings?  Surely,  not  to  a  young 
gentleman,  whose  exquisite  taste  for  literature  would 
render  such  discussions  disgusting  and  unintelligible. 

Fran,  Your,  sneer.  Sir,  is  no  answer ;  you  must  ac- 
company me  to  a  magistrate. 

Rash,  Be  it  so ; — yet — no, — ^were  I  inclined  to  do  as 
vou  would  have  me,  you  should  soon  feel  which  of  us 
had  most  reason  to  dread  the  presence  of  a  magistrate ; 
but  I  have  no  wish  to  accelerate  your  fate.  Go,  young 
man ;  amuse  yourself  in  your  world  of  poetical  imagina- 
tion, and  leave  the  business  of  life  to  Uiose  who  under- 
stand, and  can  conduct  it. 

Fran.  This  tone  of  calm  insolence  shall  not  avail  yout 
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Sir !— the  name  we  both  beer  never  yet  submitted  to 
intuit. 

BaJL  Right,  right  I— you  remind  me  that  it  was  dis- 
honoured in  n^  person— you  remind  me  also  by  whom. 
—Think  you  1  have  forgotten  that  blowi— never  to  be 
washed  out»  but  by  blo^?  For  the  various  times  y<Ai 
have  crossed  my  path,  and  alwajrs  to  my  prqudic^— 
for  the  persevering  folly  with  which  you  seek  to  tra- 
verse schemes,  the  importance  of  which  you  neither 
know,  nor  are  capable  of  estimating, — you  owe  me  a 
long  account ;  and  fear  not,  there  shall  come  an  early 
day  of  reckoning. 

Fran.  Why  not  the  present  ?  Do  your  schemes  or 
your  safe^  require  delay  ? 

BaJL  You  may  trample  on  the  harmless  worm,  but 
pause  ere  you  rouse  the  slumbering  venom  of  the  folded 

Fran*  I  will  not  be  trifled  with. 

Bash.  I  had  other  views  respectine  you ;  but  enough. 
—Receive  now  the  chastisement  of  your  boyish  inso- 
lence, f  7%ey  draWf  (tnd  (U  the  moment  their  swords  crau, 
OangsbeU  rushes  forwardf  andbeatsdown  their  guanLJ 

damn.  Hold  I  stand  off  I 

Bam.  MacGregorl 

Ckamp.  By  Uie  hand  of  my  father  I  the  first  man  that 
strikei^  111  cleave  him  to  the  brisket.— ^  7b  Fran.)'^ 
Think  you  to  establish  your  father's  credit  by  cutting 
jrour  kinsman's  throat?— Or  do  you.  Sir— -^ To  BashT) 
imagine  men  will  trust  their  lives,  their  fortunes,  and  a 
great  political  interest,  with  one  that  brawls  about  like 
a  drunken  Gillie?  Nay,  nay,  never  look  grim,  or  gash  at 
me,  man  I— If  you're  angry,  turn  the  budde  of  your  belt 
behind  you. 

Bash.  You  presume.  Sir,  on  my  present  situation,  or 
you  would  hardly  dare  to  interfere  where  my  honour  is 
concerned. 

Cau^  Presume  f^^Aini  what  for  should  it  be  pre- 
suming?   Ye  may  be  the  richer  man,  Mr  Osbaldistone, 
as  is  most  likely,  and  ye  may  be  the  more  learned  man, 
which  I  dispute  not ;  but  you  are  neither  a  better  nor  a  * 
braver  man  than  niyselfg  \nd  it  will  be  news  to  me 
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indeed^  when  I  benr  you  are  half  to  good#— ^Ajid  itm 
too?  dare  I— Hout»  touti— much  daring  there  ii  about  it 

Bath,  f  Aside.)  What  devil  brought  him  here  to  mai 
a  plan  so  well  devised  ?    1  mutt  lure  him  to  the  toils. 

Camp.  What  say  you? 

Bath.  My  kinsman  will  acknowledge  he  forced  thii 
on  me.  I'm  glad  we  were  interrupted  before  I  chastisec 
his  insolence  too  severely*— The  quaird  was  none  of  mj 
seeking. 

Cbn/i.  Welly  then,  walk  with  me— I  have  news  for  vou 

Fran.  P^on  me,  Sir ;  I  will  not  lose  si^t  of  nun 
till  he  has  done  justice  to  my  fiither. 

Camp.  Would  you  bring  two  on  your  head  insteai 
of  one  ? 

Fran.  Twenty — rather  than  again  neglect  my  duty. 

Bath.  You  hear  him,  MacGregor !— Is  it  my  fiuil 
that  he  rushes  on  his  fate  ?— -The  warrants  are  out. 

Camp.  Warrants !— <;urscs  on  all  such  instruments 
they  have  been  the  plague  of  poor  old  Scotland  for  thi 
hundred  years — but,  come  on't  what  wiU,  111  never  con 
sent  to  his  being  hurt  that  stands  up  fbr  the  fiuher  tha 
begot  him* 

Bath.  Indeed  I 

Camp.  My  conscience  will  not  let  me. 

Bath.  Youtr  conscience^  MacGregor  I 

Camp.  Yes,  my  contciencep  Sir;  I  have  such  a  thin| 
about  me; — ^that,  at  least,  is  one  advantage  which  yoi 
cannot  boost  of. 

Bath.  You  forget  how  long  you  and  I  have  knowi 
each  other. 

^  Camp.  If  you  know  what  I  am,  you  know  likewisi 
what  usage  made  me  what  I  am;  and  whatever  yoi 
may  think,  I  would  not  change  with  the  proudest  o: 
the  oppressors  that  have  driven  me  to  take  the  heatha 
bush  for  shelter.  What  you  are,  and  what  excuse  yon 
have  for  being  what  you  are,  lies  between  yourowx 
heart  and  the  long  day. 

Bath.  fAtidcJCan  MacGregor  suspect?— -Has  Mac- 
Vittie  betrayed  me  ? 

Camp.  Leave  him,  I  say  I — ^you  are  more  in  dangei 
from  a  magistrate  than  he  is;  and  were  your  cause  as 
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ttnu^atanarroir^he'dfiiidAWAytowarp  it.  (Fran^ 
cu  peniMii  m  noi  haomg  RoiUagh^  hnU  U  wUhkeid  by 
QmfUL) — ^Take  your  way,  Radileigh — make  one  pair 
of  1^  worth  two  pair  of  hands.— You  have  done  that 
befbcoDOw. 

Rath*  Cou«n»  you  may  thank  this  gentleman,  if  I 
leave  any  part  of  my  debt  to  you  unpaid;  but  I  quit 
you  now,  m  the  hope  that  we  shall  soon  meet  again, 
without  the  possibility  of  interruption.  \ExiL 

GmgK  (Am  Fnmds  struggles  to  JoUow.) — As  I  live 
by  bread,  you  are  as  mad  as  he !  Would  you  follow 
the  wolf  to  his  den  ?  (Pushes  kim  back.  J — Come,  come, 
be  cool — ^'tis  to  me  you  must  look  for  that  vou  seek. — 
Keep  aloof  from  Rashleigh,  and  that  pettifo^ng  jus- 
ticendeik,  Jobson ;  above  all,  from  MacVittie^-^ake 
the  best  of  your  way  to  Aberfoil, — and,  bv  the  word  df 
a  MacGregor,  I  will  not  see  you  wronged! — Remember 
the  Chidian  of  Aberfoil.  (Campbell  shakes  kis  hand  wUh 
grtai  cOirdiaU^  i  them  exeunt  severallg  J 

SCEJiiE  IL— 2^  Librarg  at  OsbaldisioHe  Ball.  A 
hnoekmg  heard  without* 

EfUer  Sir  Fakdbrick  VsRNONyhMn  the  Papmel,  with 

haste  and  agitation. 

S^  P.  I  was  not  mistaken; — it  is  at  the  pnvate  door. 
(Knoehing  again.  J^-MarihA  I  Mutlia  I— i  dread  the 
purport  cf  this  unexpected  visit  ^— yet  what  should  I 
fear? — ^Martha  I 

RUer  Martha. 

Martha.  I  come,  I  come.— Bless  me,  I'm  a'  in  a 
tremble. 

Sir  P.  Is  Diana  in  the  next  apartment  ? 

Martha.  Yes,  truly,  and  full  o'  wonder  and  appre- 
hension. 

Sir  P.  Haste  and  observe  the  appearance  of  this  per* 
son.  Question,  but  do  not  admit  him  till  I  know  his 
errand.  /J5U;ril/<irCAa.^--.CanitbeCampbell?— Rash- 
lei^?— No— perhaps  a  courier  from  the  Earl  of  Mar. 
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SCENE  IIL-Jiilvior  ^Jim  MaedfpmiM  C!kmg% 

At  the  IhUe  sU  Mu^  Oauraith  wnd  MacStuart«— 
In  OM  eomar  Ulu  a  £Bgkkmdir  uJmp,  ki$  sword  ami 
iargH  near  km. 

MaeStuarL  Enairiiy  eiieiigh»  Galbraidi— I  can  teak 
my  pint  of  usquebara,  or  pnin^  other,  wT  ony  man : 
but  we  have  waric  in  hand  just  noo»  and  had  better  look 
to  it. 

Gdtb.  Hout  tout»  man— meat  and  man  never  yet 
hindered  wark;  had  it  been  my  directing,  matead  of  this 
Rish — Rash-^irhat  the  deevil  b  the  Saxon's  name? 

MaeStuarL  Hand  your  whiiht.  Major,  man — haud 
your  whi8ht^— don't  let  the  pran^  be  owre  strong  for 
your  prains — ^Do  you  no  weit?'^Pomtmg  to  tke  sleeper. J 

Galb,  I  say  Uiat  the  garrison  and  our  troopers,  wi^ 
Captain  Thornton's  party,  could  have  taken  Rob  Roy, 
without  bringing  you  all  the  way  from  the  Glens  to 
Aberfoil  here.  There's  the  hand  that  would  lay  him 
flat  upon  the  green,  and  never  ask  a  Hielander  ibr 
help. 

MaeStuarL  Come,  come— 'tis  time  we  were  going. 

GaB).  GoingI— .why,  'tis  here  Thornton  was  appoint- 
ed to  meet  us;  besides,  mind  the  auld  saw, — «« It's  a 
bauld  moon,  quo'  Bennygask— 4mither  pint  quo'  Lesslie;** 
and  we'll  no  steer  a  stap  till  we've  drucken  it  neither. 
^(lUses.) 

SONG. 

(  Words  aitwod  from  WordsworilCs  Posm  of  *•  lUb  Sa^'o 

Grave.*') 

Air, — **  My  hoe  she's  bat  a  lassie  ysL'* 

A  fomout  man  was  Robio  Hood, 

The  English  balUd  ■ingcr't  j<^s 
But  ScotlAiid  hat  a  thief  aa  good,^ 

She  haa— aha  hat  her  bold  Rob  Roy  I 
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A  dnmtkit  hctrt  llacGrtgor  iboir% 
And  wmid'nnit  Ungth  tad  itrengtb  of 

H«  long  hM  qucU'd  hit  Higliland  Sm, 
Aad  ktptF^ind  kqH  hit  frieiidi  from  honiw 
CSbnif.^A  fiuaout  diaii,  Ac 


Hit  daring  mood  protects  him  still. 

For  thi»— the  robber's  simple  pliuiy 
Thsl  they  should  take  who  have  the  will. 

And  they  sIkmiUI  keep— should  keep  who 
Ami  while  Rob  Roy  is  free  to  rote, 

In  summer's  heat  and  winter's  snow. 
The  eagle  he  is  lord  above. 

And  bold  Rob  Roy  u  lord  below. 

CSbentf^— A  lamoos  man,  Ac. 
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JxAW  MacAlpini  If  heard  wUhaiti  in  loud  ea^potiidatUm 
wA  Francis  Osbaldistonb  and  Bailib  Nicol 
Jar VI B.  GaibraUh  and  MacStuart  look  round  angrily. 
The  Sleeper  raieee  hie  headf  and  dieoovere  himeel/to  be 
DouoAL.  He  eecuree  hie  eword  and  target^  and  rteumee 
ae  the  new  eomere  enter. 


Jean*  Indeed,  gentlemen,  my  house  is  taen  up  wi 
them  that  winna  like  to  be  intruded  on. 

Fran*  But,  my  good  woman,  we  are  dying  with 
hunger* 

Bailie.  Starving  I  Sax  hours  since  I  tasted  a  morsel, 
except  the  rough,  tough  legs  o'  an  auld  moor-cock. 

Jean.  You  had  better  gang  far'er  than  fare  waur. 

Bailie.  I've  ither  eggs  upon  tlie  spit«— 111  no  steer  a 
stap,  woman. 

Jean.  Wcel,  weel;  a  wilfu'  man  maun  hae  his  ain 
way«— But  I  wash  my  hands  on't. 

Fraiu  1  must  make  the  best  apology  I  can  to  your 
guests ;  but  as  they  are  so  few,  I  hope  little  will  be  re- 

3uired  for  adding  two  more  to  their  company.  (Exit 
lean  MaeAlpine^-^The  BaiUe  tume  up  a  meal4ub^  and 
eeaie  hitnedfvery  eompoeedly  near  the  fire.  Fronde  goee 
to  eeai  himeelf  near  GaUbraith^  who  tnetandy  throwe  hie 
lege  upon  the  eeai.) 

CfaB  You  make  yourself  i>erfectly  at  hame^  Sir 
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—My  hopes,  my  exinenoe^  hang  upon  a  thread  cither 
Scotland  has  her  rights  reatoied,  ori  hava  nodii^g  mora 

to  do  with  life. 

Bi-mier  Martha,  wUk  a  LtUtt, 

Well! 

Martha.  A  gcntlemini  a  canJier^  a  I  ken  na 
what  to  ca'  lum ;— this»  he  said»  would  qpeak  fiir  him. 
— C  Gives  the  leUetf  which  ShPnierkhepmu^wiidmdg 
with  agitaiioiu) — And  wed  it  oiiriit»  for  he  had  scazcel^ 
,  breath  to  say,  «<  DeUver  that»*  when  he  pat  ^nits  to  hia 

j  j  pantiug  steed,  and  dashed  firae  the  widcet  as  if  he  had 

seen  a  warlock  or  a  witch,  instead  o'  a  decePt4odkii^ 
lassie. 

Sir  F.  Betrayed— rained—lost  I— Desire  my  dai^i- 
ter  to  attend  me.  fBsUMariha.)h^^  villain— ^rillam  * 
I  had  suspicions,  out  little  did  I  exj^ect  so  sudden,  ao 
fatal  a  confirmation  I  This  ill-advised  confidence  in 
Rashlcigh  has  ruined  alL  To  yidd,  or  to  he  taken  now, 
were  but  to  lay  our  heads  upon  the  block*  But  *tis  yet 
too  strong  a  cause  to  be  abandoned  for  the  breath  of  a 
traitor's  talc.  Promptness  and  decision  often  restore  to 
health  and  vigour  that  which  despair  would  leave  hope* 
lessly  to  perish. — ^I  must  hasten  instantlv  to  the  High- 
lands,— if  our  friends  there  are  as  weak^as  some  are 
fiilse: — but  one  course  remains— an  immediate  escape  to 
Brance. 

EnitT  Diana  Vbrnok. 

Diana.  Dear  Sir,  what  means  this  unusual  sum- 
mons? 

Sir  F.  Diana,  our  perils  are  now  at  the  utmost  »-— 
you  must  accompany  and  share  them  with  me. 

Diana.  Willingly. 

Sir  F.  Contemplate  the  dangers  which  sunround  us 
with  firmness  and  resolution  ^^rdy  on  the  justice  of 
heaven,  and  the  unshaken  constancy  of  your  own  mind. 

Diana.  I  have  been  taught  endurance.  Sir,  and  will 
not  shrink  firom  it  now.  What  I  have  borne  for  your 
sake,  I  can  bear  again«— But  the  cause?— Some  poUti* 
cd  secret? 

B5 
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Sir  F.  Tet;— whidi  your  late  reiection  ofRashleigh 
Ibr  a  husband  hat  induced  him  to  betravy— contrary  to 
the  oath  by  which  he  bound  himaelf.  But  prepare  in- 
■tantly  for  your  departure. 

Duma.  Whither  to  go? 

SirF.  First  to  the  Higlilands: — I  must  endeavour 
to  see  MacGregor&— you  nball  know  more  when  I  have 
■Bade  my  own  arnui|;ements. — ^I  will  relieve  the  dis- 
tresses or  your  cousin,  Frands,  if  possible;  but  the 
solemn  contract  that  has  bound  me  to  Rashleigh  leaves 
the  oomrent  your  whole  and  sole  resource,  unless,  in- 
deed, you  renounce  the  creed  in  which  you  have  been 
gducafcidi 

Diana.  Forsake  the  faith  of  my  gallant  fathers! 
Never^  would  as  soon,  were  I  a  man,  forsake  their 
banners  when  the  tide  of  war  pressed  hardest,  and  turn, 
like  a  hirding  recreant,  to  join  its  enemies  !—^  Sir  /Vs- 
deriek  ekuptMer  wiik  trangpari  to  kit  &M0m,  andexO.J'^ 
Yes,  when  the  gathering  cry  is  heard  upon  theluUs, 
thane's  not  a  lassie  but  will  snare  her  hero's  danger;  and 
thus  sing  the  praise  of  her  gallant  Highlandman* 

SONG. 
(Wmrdt  by  Burm.) 
**  WkiU  Codiade.'' 


A  HigfaUnd  lad  my  Iota  wm  born. 
The  Lowland  lairt  he  held  in  iconi. 
But  be  tdll  WM  fiuthful  to  his  cUn, 
M/  gdkttt  braw  John  Highlandman. 

Sing  bcj  my  braw  John  Highlandman, 
Sing  bo  my  braw  John  Highlandman, 
IWa'a  not  a  lad  in  a'  the  clan 
Can  match  wi'  my  braw  Highlandman. 

With  hie  bonnet  blue,  and  tartan  plaid. 
And  good  claymore  down  by  his  dde^ 
TIm  UMUea'  hearta  he  did  trepan. 
Iffy  gallant  braw  John  Highlandman. 
Sing  hey,  fte. 
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Fran.  Wait  witboiit— One  wajor  oliiar  I  will  deter* 
mine  speedily. 

And.  I  diniui  gie  a  djunn  hoir  je  determine^  Sir,  but 
I  winna  do't— Tin  no  aic  a  bom  idiwiit— TU  no  do*t. 

iExU. 

Bailie.  Let  Glasgow  floiiiiib!---ni  bear  nae  laiimag^ 
offensive  to  the  Diuce  o*  Argyle,  or  the  name  o'  Camp> 
bell. — My  conscieiioe  (— Remenibcr  the  bet  pokor !— I 
say»  he's  a  credit  to  the  country)  and  a  gude  fiiend  to 
our  town  and  trade. 

GaJb.  Ah !  thereH  be  a  new  warld  toon— we  shall 
have  no  Campbells  coddDg  their  bonnets  so  high,  and 
protecting  thieves  wad  'murderm»  to  harry  and  qNifl 
better  men»  and  mair  loyal  clans. 

Bailie.  Sir,  ye  gie  your  tongue  owxe  great  a  lieshence: 
ye  may  be  mair  loyal  danst  but»  by  my  soul,  ye*re  no 
better  men ! 

Galb.  No  ? 

Bailie,  ^ol^^f  Fight  again.) 

Ffwfi.  Ptay,  gentlemen,  do  not  renew  your  quarrel ; 
in  a  few  moments  we  must  part  company. 

MacStuart.  Weel,  weel,  there's  nae  occasion  for  ony 
mair  hct  blude.  But  you  must  know,  Sir,  that  we  are 
harried  out  o'  all  patience  here  wi'  meetings  to  put  down 
Rob  Roy.  I  hae  chased  the  MacGrtgor  mgwdf^ — have 
had  him  at  pay  like  a  red-deer ;  but  still  the  Duke  o* 
Ai^le  gi'es  him  shelter.  Oh  I  it's  enough  to  make  a 
man  mad.  I  wad  gi'e  something  to  be  as  near  him  as  I 
hae  been. 

BaiUe.  Wudye?   (InmicaUy.) 

MaeStuart.  Aye. 

Bailie.  Ye*ll  forgi'e  me,  frien',  for  speaking  my  mind ; 
»-but  it's  my^  thought,  you'd  hae  gi'en  the  best  button 
on  your  coat  to  hae  been  as  far  awa'  frae  Rah  Roy  then 
as  you  are  now^— My  conscience  I  my  bet  poker  wad 
hae  been  naething  to  his  claymore. 

MaeStuart  You  tamn'd  weaver  I  One  word  mair 
about  that  whiltliy  poker,  by  my  saul,  1*11  mak  you  ait 
it,  and  sax  inches  o'  cauld  steel  into  the  bargain  < 

BaiUe.  f  Seizing  the  poker.  J  Wull  you.  Sir  ? 

Fran,  (^me,  come,  ^tlemen,  let  us  be  all  friends 
here ;  and  drink  to  all  friends  fiur  away. 
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SONG. 

f  Wordi  fy  Bumi.J 

AoaU  mid  ac«2tuiiitanee  be  forgot^ 

Ab*  DCTcr  brauffbt  to  mind  ? 
ftould  mid  acqiMtnUnee  be  foigol^ 
Ab*  6myn  o*  UuigBjme  ? 

For  Mild  langijiie^  my  friends^ 

For  auld  laiigi]riie» 
We*ll  tek  a  cup  o'  kindncM  jcty 
For  auld  langsyncb 

Cbrauu^For  anld  laagijiii^  Ike. 

Ab*  lMre*t  a  band*  my  truitj  lUcBd, 

Ab'  gie't  a  band  o'  tbine^ 
Ab*  we'll  toom  tbe  itowp  to  IHcndtbip't  gnmtl^ 

Ab*  dqrt  o*  langiyBe. 

Ckmrui,     For  auld  langijnM^  dte. 

An'  mrd/  youll  be  your  pint-itowp» 

An*  MirajT  I'll  be  mine. 
An'  well  tak'  a  right  gude  wiUy-wacht, 

For  auld  langsyne. 

domit^For  auld  langsyne,  &c 

fA  drum  heard  wUhouLj 

Enter  Jbak  MacAlpine,  in  alarm. 
Jean.  The  red-coaU !  the  red-coats !  [  JSri& 

Bnler  Captain  Thoantok. 

CapL  71  You,  Sir,  I  suppose,  are  Major  Galbraith, 
of  the  squadron  of  Lennox  Militia?— 4ind  these  are  the 
Highland  gentlemen  whom  I  was  appointed  to  meet  in 
this  place  ? 

'  Galb,  You  are  right,  Sir;  Captain  Thornton,  I  pre- 
sume«— ^Will  you  take  any  refreshment  ? 

QqfL  T.  I  thank  you,  none ;  I  am  late,  and  desirous 
to  make  up  time* — ^I  have  orders  to  search  for  and  arrest 
two  persons  guilty  of  treasonable  practices*— Do  these 
gentlemen  bdong  to  your  party? 

BaUk.  No,  Sir»— we*re  travellers^  Sir— lawAi'  tra- 
Ttilera  by  land  and 
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Fran.  We  tuuany  do  so^  Sir,  when  we  enter  n  house 
of  public  entertainment. 

Bailk.  Fny,  sentlemen,  dinnn  be  engij;  we  me  only 
bits  o*  Glasgow  Dodiesi  travdling  to  get  in  some  sfllcr 
that'g  awing  us. 

MaeStuarL  Did  you  no  saw  by  the  white  wan*  at  the 
door,  that  the  publio4ioose  was  occupied? 

Fraru  The  white  wand ! — I  do  not  pretend  to  under. 
stand  the  customs  of  this  country,  but!  am  yet  to  learn 
how  three  persons  should  be  entitled  to  escdude  aU 
other,  travellers  from  the  only  plaoe  of  shelter  and  re- 
freshment for  miles  round. 

Bailie.  There's  nae  reason  fbr*t,  gentlemen,.,  .we 
mean  nae  offence;  and  if  a  stoup  o'  brandy  will  heal  the 
quarrel 

Galb.  Damn  your  brandy  I 

Bailie.  That's  civil.  It  s  my  opinion  ye've  gotten 
owre  muckle  o'  that  already,  if  ane  may  judge  by  yeVe 
manners. 

MaeStuarL  We  want  naither  your  company  nor  your 
pranty. 

Galb,  (Mimiddng  MacStuart,)  No— we  want  naither 
your  company  nor  your  pranty;  and  if  jre  be  pretty  men, 
draw. — (  Unsheaihi  his  sword  ^  MaeStwari  and  Francis 
do  the  same.) 

MaeStuarL  Aye,  traw. — 

Brnlie.  (Starts up.)  Draw! — ^I'm  nei:her  a  pretty 
man,  nor  nae  I  ony  thing  to  draw ;  but  by  the  soul  o' 
my  faither,  the  Deacon,  I'se  no  tak  a  blow  without 
gieing  a  thrust.  (Runs  to  the  fire^  and  seizes  a  red-hot 
poher.)  So  that  tie  that  likes  it,  has  lU^^fAs  theijf  mahs 
atUtai  each  other ^  Dougal  starts  up,  and  darts  between 
the  Bailie  and  MaeStuarL) 

Doug.  Her  nainsel'  has  eaten  the  town^xread  o*  Glas« 
co',  an'  she'll  feught  for  Nicol  Bailie  Sharvie  at  Aber^ 
foil— troth  will  she !  Och,  neish!  \E3aJL 

MaeStuarL  Haud,  baud — the  quarrel's  no  mortal,  and 
the  gentlemens  hae  given  raisonable  satiswhaction. 

Bailie.  I'm  glad  to  hear't. 

GaW.  Weel,  weel,  as  the  gentlemen  have  shown 
themselves  men  o'  honour. 
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JlaeSimarL  Men  o*  honour  I  Wha  ta  teevil  ever  saw 
men  o*  honour  feuffht  wT  a  fire-prand  before?— -Fish ! 
my  braw  new  plaidie  tmella  like  a  fingit  sheep's  head. 

Bailk.  Let  that  he  nae  hindrance  to  gude  fallowship ; 
there's  a^  a  pkister  for  a  broken  head : — ^If  I've  brunt 
je're  phudie»  I  can  mend  it  wi*  a  new  ane. — I'm  a  weaver. 

CnoS.  A  weaver  I— Pah  i — {Reiiret  tq9  the  staggf  nmp- 
pmg  lufaigtn  ai  kirn  unih  great  contempt.  J 

MaeSiuart.  Weel,  Sir,  tlic  neist  time  that  yell  fechtf 
lat  it  be  wT  a  soord,  like  a  christian,  and  no  wi'  a  red- 
het  poker,  like  a  wild  Indian  sawage. 

jAtiUe.  My  conscience  I  a  man  maun  dae  his  best.  I 
was  ob%ed  to  grip  at  the  first  thing  that  came  in  my 
way;  and,  as  Fm  a  Bailie,  I  wadna  desire  a  better. 

Galbm  Come,  come,  let's  drink  and  agree  like  honest 
fidlows^— ^^leolAet  kis  sworcL^-^Franeis  and  MaeStuari 
do  the  eamef  and  the  BaiUe  rq^lacee  the  poker.J 

Baiiie.  Weel,  noo  I  find  there's  nae  hole  in  my  wame, 
111  no  be  the  waur  for  putting  something  in  till  t. 

(Seaii  himedf^-'^He  and  Galbraith  converge  apart. 
Andrew  Fairsbrvics,  with  a  letter  in  his  hand,  appears 
at  the  dooTf  terrified  for  fear  ^intruding,  Francis  begone 
iim  forvMrd.f^Dwgal  appears  at  tite  door  vxUddng.) 

And.  Fm  an  honest  lad,  Sir,— I  wadna  part  wi'  your 
honour  lightly  >— but,  the — the— the — read  that  I 

Fran.  Tis  from  Campbell ! — (Beads.) 

**  Tliere  art  hawki  abRMd,  and  I  cannot  meet  you  at  Aberfoil, 
as  Intended.  The  bearer  it  faithful,  and  may  be  trusted ;  he  will 
foide  ]rou  to  a  place  where  we  wiU  be  lafe,  and  free  to  look  al- 
ter certain  affiun,  in  which  I  hope  to  be  your  guidance. 

**  ROBsaT  MAcGaEooR  CAMraEix." 

Hawks  l^ie  means  the  government  forces^— Erom 
whom  did  you  receive  this  ? 

And.  Frae  a  Hieland  deevil  wi'  a  red  head — that— 
that — (Peretxoes  DougaTs  head  at  the  door.) 

Fran.  Have  the  horses  saddled,  and  be  ready  at  a 
minute's  notice. — (Do^gal^  satisfied  that  the  Utter  has  been 
read^  disappears.) 

And.  De'O  be  in  mv  feet  if  I  stir  a  tae's  length  fiu^er; 
—to  gang  into  Bab  Koy^s  country  is  a  mere  tempting 
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CapL  T.  Mv  inatrucdoiis  ar6»  to  place  under  eireit 
an  elderly  and  a  young  peraon^— you  answer  the  de- 
scription. 

BaiUe.  Me ! — ^Tak  care  what  ye  say,  Sir— tak  care 
what  ye  say !— ItH  no  be  your  red  coat»  nor  yourlaoed 
hat,  that'll  protect  you,  gin  you  put  an  aflfront  on  me. 
—I'll  convene  you  in  an  action  o'  scandal  and  fiuise  im- 

?ri8onment«— I  m  a  free  buigessi  and  a  magistrate. 
Hcol  Jarvie  is  my  name— eo  was  my  fiuther^s  afore  me- 
I'm  a  Bailie, — be  praised  for  the  honour  l^-and  my  Sli- 
ther was  a  Doicon — yes.  Sir,  he  was  Deacon  o'  the 
weavers. 

Galh.  True  enough;  his  foither  was  a prick-ear^d  cor, 
and  fought  against  die  King  at  BothwelUBrig. 

Bailie.  My  faither  paid  what  he  ought*  uA  what  he 
bought.  Major  Galbraith,  since  I  ken  you  are  Major 
Galbraith ;  and  was  an  honester  man  tnan  ever  stood 
upon  your  clumsy  shanks,— Major  Galbraith. 

Galb.  Clumsy  shanks !  (Looking  at  hu  leg**) 

Copt.  T.  I  have  no  time  to  attend  to  all  this.  And 
you,  Sir,  what  may  your  name  be  ?— ^7b  Fran.  J 

Fran.  Francis  O^baldistone. 

Capt.  T.  What !  a  son  of  Sir  Hildebrand  ? 

Bailie.  No,  Sir ;  a  son  till  a  better  man  ^— the  great 
William  Osbaldistone,  Crane  Alley,  London,  as  Mr  Owen 
has  it. 

Capi.  T.  I  am  afsaid.  Sir,  your  name  only  increases 
the  suspicions  against  you,  and  lays  me  under  the  ne- 
cessity of  demanding  your  papers. 

Bailie.  (Aside.)  Tliat's  a  very  modest  request. 

Fran.  I  have  none  to  surrender. 

Capt.  T.  What  is  that  now  in  your  breast  ? 

Fran.  Oh !  to  tliis  you  are  welcome ; — (  Giving  iL)^^ 
yet  it  may  endanger— .1  have  done  wrong. — (Andel) 

Bailie.  Wliat  for  did  ye  dae  it  then,  ye  gouk  ? 

CapL  T.  Tis  confirmed. — Here  I  find  you  in  written 
communication  with  the  outlawed  robber  MacGregor 
Campbell. 

dalb.  Spies  of  Rob  ! 

MacStuarL  Strap  'em  up  to  the  next  tree. 

Bailie.  Gently,  gently,  kmd  gentlemen,  if  you  please; 
^-there's  nae  hurry. 


«S  ROB  ROT. 

CkfL  Tm  Uaw  amt  joa  fomtmei  i^ ibk? 

Fnm,  Tou  wOl  excute  my  answrering. 

OtfL  T.  Do  TOO,  Sir,  knoir  any  thmg  of  thit?^ 

Antiii  By  the  aoiil  o'  my  fiuther  the  Deaocm,  no  I 

OqriL  21  Gentlemen,  von  are  waited  tor^^S^njfi* 
enM4f  *  GbBf«ua.>---ril  .thank  you  to  ofder  two  aenti- 
■da  to  the  door.       lEnmU  Ga&raiikimdMaeStuart. 

Aafia.  Sentmalal  icntipdi \    What 

OqriL  21  I  can  bear  no  remonstrance:— -the  lenrioe 
1  am  on  giiea  me  no  time  fiir  idle  diicuiaioni.— Comob 


IMlk,  O,  ynok  wed,  Sir,  ▼€»  weeL— YeVe  wdcome 
to  a  tone  on  YOur  am  fiddle;  but  ifldinnamak  ye  dance 
tiffit  bdbve  Fve  done^  my  name's  no  Nicol  Janriel— 
Qydeaafeusl  airest  a  Bailie^  a  firee  bmgess,  a  ma- 
gpstiilel  ■My conscience! 

{AkpJbOowinff  CapL  ThonUon  amd  FnmeiM. 


SCENE  IV«— 7%e  awAm  ^  AberfoiL^A  few  muer- 
abU  looking  f  low  roofed  koveU  m  varioui  parts  under 
Ike  eraiffSt  wkick  rise  immediately  bekmd  tkem^  inter* 
qfereed  uritk  kntek-wood^  S^.  The  back  of  the  Scene 
exkibiie  tkedietant  Highiand  Couniry^^Partofa  kouee 
amqnemme  near  tke  fnmL — MaeStuart  eroeeee  at  tke 
iop  of  tke  etoffOf  followed  by  Mcgar  Galkraitk^  who 
heAone  on  tis  Serjeant^  and^Ur  giving kim  directions 
io  place  Sentinels  before  tke  Inn  door^  exits  witk  Mac* 
Sinari^^Tke  Serjeant  brings  on  tke  Soldiers,  wko 
range  tkemeebes  in  tke  back-ground:  two  SenUnels  are 
plaesdai  tke  front  of  tke  Inn. 

Enter  Captain  TuoKHfTOUtfrom  tke  Imh 

C^  7.  Serjeant,  make  the  men  fall  in.^JSci^  iSb^ 
JeanLj-'-'Coaiet  my  lads»  get  under  arms^— I  cannot 
be  mistaken :— these  strangers  must  be  the  persons  de- 
scribed by  Rashleigh  Osbaldistone.  Yet  his  own  rela* 
tiTO^  <me  would  think,  might  have  been  orerlooked. 
Noy  no  he  is  one  that  makes  no  exc«>tions.  The  self* 
interested  wretch,  that  would  have  first  betrayed  his 
eoontry,  and  now  his  dearest  firiends,  respects  no  tie  of 
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JBWBk  Tc%  Sir ;  he  did  AM  a  good  tura  aooe  woen  i 
wwMbboietp  and  I 

CtfL  T*  Mr  Janri^  you  will  pleoie  to  reooDect,  that 
te tbopicteiit yoa  likewite  are  a  m 

JMSk  Me !  My  comciepce I  Sir,  I  takyou  to  wit- 
die  Ci^taia  refbees  euffideat  haiL-/7Wi^  om  ^ 


alf  Smiimli  ly  ik§  hmtLj—TbeDcugai  creature  has  a 
gode  action  o*  wnmgous  iiiipriioiiiiieiit»  aad  Tie  see  him 
iMhtcd-  Fie  see  him  riighted. 

O^T.  MrJarvie 

Amc  Mr  Bailie  Janrie^  gin  ye  please^  Sir. 

OgHL  T.  Weil,  then,  Mr  Baitk  Janrie^  unlcM  vou 
keep  your  opimona  to  youneU^  I  ihall  retort  to  unp W 

jhflgj,  Myconaciencel— wuIlyereaUy? 
Ab  baek'groi  ndt  and  " 


CapL  71  Now,  my  firicnd»  let  us  understand  each 
other«— You  have  confessed  yourself  a  spy,  and  should 
string  up  to  the  next  tree ;— but,  come,— if  you  will 
lead  me  and  a  smaU  party  to  the  place  where  you  left 
your  master,  you  shall  then  go  about  your  business;  and 
1*11  give  you  nve  guineas  earnest  to  boot. 

An^.  Oigli,  Wgh !  she  canna  do  tat,— shc*d  rathei 
behanged! 

GqfL  T.  Hanged  tlien  you  shall  be. 

BaUk.  Hanged  !«-My  conscience  I 

QqtL  71  S^eanty  away  with  him! 

PifpU.  O  hone !  O  hone  {"^Serjtani  $eizes  DougaL/ 

Domg.  (Peredfring  Rob.)— HooXy^  hooly— she*U  do 
her  honoui^s  bidding. 

Baiik.  WuU  jfe?— Then  ye  deserve  to  be  hanged, 
ye  Hieland  dcevil  I— Awa'  wi*  him— awa'  wi'  him !  he*s 
owre  langleeving. 

CegpL  T.  Mr  Jarvie— Mr  Bailie  Jarvie,  it's  my  belief. 
Sir,  when  your  own  turn  arrives,  you  will  not  be  in  such 
adevflofahurry. 

Anfif.  Me  ?  Mine  ?— -Fm  a  Bailie— my  faither  was  a 
DeacoD  I— My  conscience  I  wad  ye  hang  a  magistrate  ? 
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W9C  r.  Caj^' — v-^  die  devd  does  tbe  Ulov  aon? 
^V«>c^     ^mKfiircaa^.^   Hdou  tecvil,  fire,  £^ie. 

r^"^  >i«>^T  cfc.  pen^ws  octtm! — Mjvoitbjf 
^:^:>cr«  :^«  IVikvo— ^nns  be  vf  bim»  hoaett  aan  *— 
^i^  ^«^  ULv  :iue  oKki  s>r  aeair  souk  dan  tbe  cwonl 
c^i  Sxi^>-^  isV  cw*— «it  inie.— Oh»  DougalJ 

^Vi^H  Kjl^  ^\x:r  v^wsht*  BiHif  tiind  3roiir  whisht 
i  V^,<  r.  \!r  Cw^JuctffiODe•  aod  twi  Mr  j6nfic  Janrie^ 
<('  vyal  ArC  .v\K>Mbkie  $<£b>ccts^  wi!l  doc  regret  being 
,x<A.;x\i  A  :V«  StNtrs^  vhen  is  it  ewmrial  to  the  king*i 
y«^  w ; — .:*  o<^nnif^«  I  DMd  no  cxone  for  acting  nc- 
cwu.;^^  K"  su}i  dutv^ — x'TfAt^.J  Kow  ohsenre»  if 
^\h:  u;u«tt^  u^  «kv>Kve  sMw  t^M  die  bj  mj  hand  J 

/X^v  ,  .imar*,  — S&K  $  no  jutt  sure  about  tat. 

^  7Vv  iSmrMwr  <fifv  jMWaa  aaoA  tide  of  Ai  BaiSt, 
^>k^  AH%U'  ol  ;«liwi  «ial  ^u^>«r  emd  tUtmayf  flU  joait  is 
«i^v  Kx^-^  A^\Mci^ — iXMi^  imds  Ai  mank^  iakit^  am 
vyy^v^H»^>  ^  ^w^txn^  m  ^ittma  ^rtn^mitiom  mmd  toicfcr- 

i  V*  ^*  >^Aivh ! 
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Bob  Bofp  mid  Basblbxoh  OiiAXiOXSToini  ad^  - 
wamctt/iwm  iMsid  A$  JTuf, 

^^A  WhoVi  liinw  tlioiq^  Dooffd  iiad  to  n^  ! 


y^  -  ttit  iMgftd  iri  fow  of  Im? 

^^  Did  te  aet  then  bj  jour  dffectkm  7 
l^^^^TnOkiiA  he?— and  waU  acted  itwasi— hell 
7^^^  8a»m  Ciptain  op  the  loch ;  but  not  a  led-coat 

3|^  ^^  OMBe  back  to  teD  what  tfaej  landed  in. 

jS^*^  And  their  pciionen    mroouein,  and  the  Bailie? 

VS^^F9dmmiM.^Jimdi.) 


Fetdi  mjr  dak  and  daymoic^  lome  of  you.   I 


bt  j^A  f^rndt.)  If  Thoniton  hat  been  feol  enousfa  to 
bt  ^l^intoanambuecadeii    thii  opportunity  ihall  not 


Mydiik  and  daymorel    I  m\ut  attack  these 

^^todi  in  the  rear.  f  A  boy  rum  mta  the  inn.  J 

i^^^ikuil.  A  wordy  MacGr^or.    Tou  told  me  your  whole 

K^^^  was  diqpoeed  to  W9U&  the  different  parties  sent  to 

^^^jriseyou. 

^^oL  Idid. 

^jKoift.  How  then  hate  you  been  able  to  provide  so 
~^klenly  for  thb  unesqpected  party  of  Thornton's  ? 
^Aoft.  Look  around  you. 
JRaJL  WeU? 

Sok  Think  you  that  any  but  old  men,  women,  and 
^^Ums,  would  stand  idle  when  King  James's  cause  or 
*^^ao6rcgor^8  safe^  needed  them  ?   Ten  determined  men 
^^^  *it  kttp  the  pass  of  Lochard  against  a  hundred^— 
^  I  sent  enry  man  ibrward  that  bad  strength  to  wield 
dnk  or  draw  a  trigger. 
2^    AuL  Indeed  T  More  on  then  I— jQalbraith  I  Mac- 
^^%mt!— /^anU  I^opU  AouL^^aeStuari  and  SoUHen 
on  and  hind  Mob  Roy^^-'Mqfor  Galbraiik,  with 

itasL  Now,  BfacGfcgor,  we  meet  as  befiu  US|  for  the 
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SA.  Butiiotdieliir.^^Ulil  fOUbil  fOUbii idUiil 
Badu  I  should  bettwr  Imto  detwfrf  flM>t  wpwA, 
C  when,  under  the doccdoD  ofao  abb  tiittr»  lMi|^  to 


.  {:^  try ;  but  I  have  done  my  bait  to  alaM  ftr  mj  amrni 
v;f  G^braith,  let  him  be  moimtod  on  the  aaoM  bono  widi 
-  ^  the  strongest  trooper  of  jour  aquadroop  bncUod  k  Ao 
-  same  belt»  and  guarded  on  ofeqr  aida^  VD  be'a  aaft  in 
■   >  the  garrison.  ...... 

'-''  '•{     Rob.  There'sa  dayofioduminff  at  handt^thtnk  on't 
^^-dream  on't--thera\  not  a  rod  MacGiegor  in  the  00^ 
"tiy,  but  from  this  tinio  ftnndl  mailn  jou  ftr  a  traiCora 
doom.   There's  a  day  to  eoao— you  bafo  not  jsC  anb- 
duedRobRoy! 
Eask.  Away  with  him  I 

[KBtoy 


-  .i 


')  BID  or  ikCT  II. 

«  ■ 

•  .-1 


..  > 


ACT  IIL 
i    SCENE  l^The  Pan  ^  Lixiiard^^MIUary  Made 


:« 


^  \  Enter  Douoal»  Captain  Thorm tok,  FaAycis  Osbai^ 
Di8T0M£»  Bailis  Nicol  Jarv»»  SerjtotUmmd  SoUkn. 

:  Cc^  T.  Halt !  Front  \—(To  DontffaLJ-^JQo  to  the 
'^  front.  Sir*— ^7b  the  jB^nKs./— Now,  Sir,  you  wish  to 
1^  speak  with  me. 

■^  BaiUe.  Yes,  Captain,  I  crave  that  liber^;  and  ftr 
the  sake  o'  a'  concerned,  I'm  sorry  you  didna  grant  it 
,  .  a  full  half  hour  gane  by ;  for  it's  my  sincero  advice,  ftr 
:  '^  the  sake  o'  ye're  friends  in  general,  and  mysel'  in  parti* 
I  j  %  cular,  that  you  mak  the  best  o'  your  way  bade  again  to 
h  I  a  place  o'  safe^:— if  you  do  not,  by  ttie  hand  o*  my 

li 
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bo^f !  dMra  k  no  me  o'  us  win  gai^  haine  to  tdl  die 

OtjpL  T.  Make  jroiandf  ee«|r,  Sir. 

JMBc  Eeinrl  I  cuma  niak  myid*  euj>  8ir«— Mj 
ceMciencel—aeTl  hae  us  a*  butdier^d.  (AMm.) 

OtfL  T  Asyou  are  friends  of  the  goreronienty  gen- 
demon,  joo  wiu  be  bappjr  to  learn  that  it  if  impotiible 
diii  gaqg  of  rolBant  can  escape  the  measures  now  taken 
to  suppteis  them.  Various  strong  parties  from  the  gar- 
rison secure  the  hiUi  in  diffaent  parts ;  three  hundred 
Hjghhndfta  are  in  possession  of  the  upper,  whQe  Major 
Gaureitfa  and  his  troopers  occupy  the  kmer  passes  df 
this  coontiT*. 

JSbJBCi  Ah  I  that  sounds  a'  Teiy  wed ;  but,  in  the 
first  phce»  there's  manr  biandy  than  Ivains  in  the  head 
o*  that  Mi^  Galbnith;  in  die  neact,  I  wadna  hae  you 
place  owre  mudde  omfidence  in  the  Hiehndars— Uor- 
Dies  winna  pick  out  corbies*  een.  They  may  quarrel 
amang  themsel's,  and  gie  ilk  ither  a  stab  wi'  a  dixkf  or  a 
slash  wT  a  claymore  now  and  then ;  but  tak  my  word 
Wif  they  are  sure  to  join  in  the  lang  run  against  a' 
fola  that  wear  breeks  on  their  hinner  ends,  and  hae  got 
purses  in  their  pockets. 

CapL  T.  (Suddenly  homing  to  DouyaL)  The  route 
you  have  led  us  is  dangerous,  and  therefore  suspicious. 

Domg.  Wed,  wed,  Dougal  didna  mak  the  roads. 

BaUk.  That's  Tory  true. 

Domg.  If  the  shentlemans  wad  gang  upon  better  gaits 
they  should  hae  staid  at  hemes  at  Glasco'. 

BaUk.  That  they  should  indeed ! 

Domg.  Besides,  your  honour  can  no  tink  to  tak  the  red 
Gr^garach  without  some  tanger. 

SaUkm  The  Dougal  creature's  right  again. 

CapL  T.  You  dog,  if  you  have  deceived  me^  Fll  blow 
your  brains  out  on  the  spot.— Your  caution,  Sir,  shall  not 
go  unregarded— ^  7b  mAn^Sie.^ — but  we  must  proceed. 

Aufis.  IVoceed ! — My  conscience!  there's  something 
deevilish  hard  in  beins  obliged  to  risk  ane's  life  in  a 
fuarrd  with  which  we  hae  nae  concern. 

Fnuu  I  sincerely  grieve  that  your  kindness  for  me  has 
led  yon  into  perils,  in  a  causa  which  is  now  so  hopeless. 
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Baiii^.  We  mar  abalw  hands  ont  TottrtwyMeawni 
sune  be  owrey  and  I  thall  ihimber  wf  aaywwfljyftiHiar 
the  Deaconr--feit  and  Men  hlml 

G^  71  Now,  my  ladt,  fiinraidl 

Helen  MacGrboor  tgptan  m  ik$pabU^9 
rodt^  wiA a €ia^monmmd target i  atram  ^ 
her  hcUf  and  a  fnotCs  htMntt  wtd  iaHsm  pimtL 

Helen.  Hold  ihere  I — Stand  I— TeD  me  what  ledc  jou 
in  the  country  of  the  MacGiegor? 

Bailie.  By  the  loiil  o*  my  fiuther  the  Deaoool  it*a 
Rab's  wife,  Helen !— therell  be  broken  headi  amai^  aa 
in  three  minutes. 

Helen.  Answer  me  I  what  is  it  yoa  sedc? 

Capt.  T.  The  outkw'd  rebel  MacGiigor  CampbelL— 
Offer  no  vain  resistance,  and  assure  yourself  of  kind 
treatment.    We  make  no  war  on  women. 

Helen.  Ay,  I  am  no  stranger  to  your  tender  mercies  I 
Ye  have  left  me  neither  name,  nor  fiune ;— my  mother*a 
bones  will  shrink  in  their  grave  when  mine  are  laid  be- 
side them !  Ye  have  lefl  me  neither  house  nor  hold- 
blanket  nor  bedding— cattle  to  feed,  or  flocks  to  clothe 
us ; — you  have  taken  from  us  all— all  !<^he  very  name 
of  our  ancestors  you  have  taken  from  us,  and  now  you 
come  to  seek  our  lives ! 

CdpL  T.  I  seek  no  man*s  life^  nor  would  I  rashly  lose 
my  own. 

Bailie.  Nor  I  mine ! 

CapL  T.  You  have  therefore  nothing  to  fear;  but 
should  there  be  any  among  you  hardy  enough  to  offer 
unavaih'ng  resistance,  their  own  bloods  be  on  &^  heads. 
— A  hundred  ffuineas  for  Rob  Roy  I 

Helen.  Fire! 

C(^  T.  Forward ! 

(The  heads ^  the  Htghlanden  appear  above  the  roeke. 
—A  volley  ie  fired  at  Helen  diec^ppeare^^Thefi^ party 
of  toUHert,  led  on  by  the  Serfeant,  return  a,  andruihfor* 
ward^The Bailie ai  thefrei  diediarge  ttarU forward 
im yreai alarm,  and eeraiMes ^  a  roelL^JOoi^at  the 
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dkn  %qf  the  Plati  f  tkm  n-iuen^  amd  rmtka  iff  ia  i 

CM  OabakHUom  ft-aUen.) 

From,  Tlie  contest  has  tarminatedy  and,  I  fear^  fiual 
tar  the  assaOants.  But  where  is  m j  poor  friend  ?  I  si 
htm  in  a  situation  of  imminent  danger,  but  I  trust : 
random  shot  has  confirmed  his  mekncholy  propheqr* 

BaiHe.  (  WUkouL)  My  conscience  I 

Bmtir  Bailis  Nicol  Jarvik,  gnadjf  dUordertdf  i 
MJurtM  of  hi$  coot  iOTU  €fff  oiki  TOfffftdf  mki  ki$  w^  Ci 
ke  mzet  a  cocked  kai  wkiek  i$  left  OH  ike  Stage^ami 

BedUo.  My  conscience ! 

Fran.  Somewhat  damaged,  I  perceiYe;  but  I  hearti 
rejoice  the  case  is  no  worse. 

BaUie.  Thank  jre,  thank  ye— the  case  is  naething 
brag  o* : — they  say  a  friend  stidcs  as  close  as  a  bhsl 
*-My  conscience  I  I  wish  I  had  fand  it  sae«  (PuUi 
himedfto  rt^^.^/— When  I  cam*  up  to  this  cursed  cou 
tiyi— 4brgie  me  for  swearing  !«-on  nae  ane's  errand  b 
yours,  Mr  Osbaldistone,  d'ye  think  it  was  fiiir,  when  n 
foot  dipped,  and  I  hung  by  the  hurdies  to  the  branch 
a  ragged  thorn,  to  leave  me  dangling,  like  the  sign 
the  Golden  Fleece  owre  the  door  o'  a  mercer^s  shop  i 
Ludgate  hill? — D*ye  think  it  was  kind,  I  say.  Sir,  to  1 
me  be  shot  at  like  a  regimental  target,  set  up  for  bi 
practice,  and  never  ance  try  to  help  me  down,  Sir? 

Frmu  My  good  Sir,  recollect  the  impossibili^  of  n 
affording  you  any  relief  without  assistance^— 6ut  he 
were  you  able  to  extricate  yourself? 

Bailie.  Me  extricate ! — ^My  conscience  I  I  should  h 
hung  there,  like  Mahomet's  coffin,  till  the  day  o'  Peni 
,1  cost,  *gm  it  hadna  been  for  that  Dougal  creature.    I 

|l  ctttaffthe  tails  o*  my  coat,  and  dappit  me  on  my  le 

I  '  again,  as  dean  as  if  I  had  never  been  aff  them. 

.Am.  And  where  is  Dougal  now? 


i 


*. 
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Following  jour  exonnil^  Sir* 

Fran.  Mr  es«imte!--Wliar8  tliit? 

Bailie.  TUuDg  doerQidi  ffode  eve  o'  Umid*.  Ha 
warned  me  to  keep  deer  o*  umt  emiehle  leddy  wm  mr 
the  noo;  and  troth  he's  rig^  there  af^ ;  ftrBabUBH 
sel's  frigfatened  for  her,  when  her  bluid'a  vf, 

Fran.  Do  you  know  her? 

Bailie.  A  deevfliah  deal  owre  wed;  balitraIai«8faioe 
we've  met,  and  it's  odds  if  shell  remember  wm, 

rTwo  or  Arm  ERgkkaiden  nuk  /hnomd  Ikmgai 
foUowing.) 

Highkmdat.  Mair  Sasoos  I — wfaii  a  bnoe  o*  ball 
through  *em« 

Dmig.  Haud,  haud!— tfae/re  fiicnda  to  the  Mao^ 
Gregor. 

Bailie.  Yes !  I  carena  irfia  kens  it— IVn  a  MacGre- 
gor !— We're  batth  MacGregors  1 

Helen  yiKcGKSoo^fiibwed  by  ERgikkmdatf  odwaneeB 

dtnon  the  Pan  io  a  MioBrdu 

Helen.  Englishmen,  and  without  arms ! — that's  strange, 
where  there  is  a  MacGregor  to  hunt  and  slay ! 

Bailie.  (Hesitating.)  I — ^I  am  very  happy— exceeding 
happy — to  liae  this  joyfti'  opportunity— 4ihem ! — tliis  joy* 
ju*  occasion  o'  wishing  my  kinsman  Rob's  wife,- 


— (She  looke  at  him  with  great  eontempLj'^^  very  good 
morning. 

Helen.  Is  it  so  ? 

Bailie.  Ye*ll  maybe  hae  foigotten  me»  Mrs  Helen 
Campbell;  but 

Helen.  Howl  Campbell!  My  foot*s  upon  my  native 
heath,  and  my  name  is  MacGregor. 

Bailie.  Very  weel,  Mr»  Camp— Mrs  Rob  Roy tuu 

— Mrs  MacGregor,  I  beg  pardon ;  I  would  just  crave 
the  liberty  o*  a  kinsman,  to  salute  you. 

Helen.  What  fellow  art  thou,  that  dare  ^li»"»  kindred 
with  our  dan,  yet  neither  wear  our  dress  nor  speak  our 
language  ?— Who  are  you  that  have  the  tongue  and 
habit  of  the  hound,  yet  seek  to  shelter  with  the  deer  ? 

^  "    Why,  my  mither,  Elspeth  Mac&rbme,  was  the 
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wife  o*  BBjr  fiudicr  Niool  Janrie^— «he  was  the  ^f^g^tr 
o*  Fubiie  MMtBubaaef  wad  Maggy  Mac&riane  maniod 
Duncan  M'Nab,  wfaa  stood  in  the  fourth  degne 

JEUau  And  doth  the  stiearo  of  rushing  water  ac- 
knowledge any  rebtionship  with  the  portion  that's  widi- 
drawn  fiom  it  for  the  mean  domestic  use  of  those  who 
dwdl  upoik  its  banks? 

Bailk*  Maybe  no ;  but  when  the  summer's  sun  has 
dried  up  the  brook,  and  left  naething  but  the  dnicky- 
stanesi  it  wad  fiiin  hae  that  portion  bsck  again.  I  ken 
ye  hand  us  Glasoo*  bodies  unoo  dieap ;  but,  Lord  help 
ye,  Mrs  Ca  MacGregor,  think  what  a  figure  I 

should  cut  wT  my  puir  aukl  hurdies  in  a  kilt,  and  hose 
gartered  below  the  knee^— My  conscience  I  I  wad  be  a 
bonny  figure^— I  hae  been  yery  senriceable  to  Rab  as  I 
am,  and  wad  be  mair  sae,  gin  he  wad  leave  aff  his  evil 
way,  and  no  disturb  the  king's  peace. 

Hdau  Yes— -you,  and  such  as  you,  would  have  us 
hewers  of  wood,  and  drawers  of  water — you'd  have  us 
find  cattle  for  your  banquets,  and  subjects  for  your  laws 
to  oppress  and  trample  on :  But  we  are  fiW-— free  by 
the  very  act  which  has  left  us  neither  house  nor  hearth, 
food  or  covering, — which  has  bereaved  us  of  all— 4dl  but 
vei^eancel 

Sailie.  For  Heaven's  sake,  dinna  ^>eak  o'  vengeance  I 

Hdau  I  will  speak  on't— I  will  perform  it  too  >— I 
will  carry  on  this  day's  work  by  a  deed  that  shall  bieak 
all  bonds  between  MacGr^or  and  the  Lowlanders  for 
ever.— Here!  Allan,  Dougsl,  bind  these  Sassenacha 
neck  and  heels,  and  throw  £em  into  the  Highland  Loch 
to  seek  for  their  Highland  kinsfolk. 

JSSotfic.  My  conscience ! 

Doyg*  Oi^ !  to  be  surely,  her  pleasure  maun  be  done* 

BaUk.  Ah  I  but  Dougal ;  je  ken 

Jhug.  Oh  ay  I  they  are  firicnds  o*  te  diief,  as  I  can 
testify,  and  cam*  here  on  his  assurance  o'  welcome  and 
safety. 

Udau  Dog  I  were  I  to  order  you  to  tear  out  their 
hearts,  and  pkice  them  in  each  other^s  breasts,  to  see 
which  there  could  best  plot  treason  against  the  Mac- 
Gr^gori— would  you  dare  to  dispute  my  orders  ? — (DU* 


latvoimmnimrd.^Vl^atimmm^mt,T tj 

^HaADmAlwbalwmamlllmtmnitf  (JmmHtIm 
ofalarmima»aV*'mkn.  Fill  llUlllNlll  I  ■■■  !■> 
« tfa jwdnfc iwawHl ^-Wby fa  dh?  WhrftfaMit 
in  the  nuHBCDt  of  nctoiy? 

fitter  ROBBBT,  n<MIIII,  Wrfg  J<W<r  ^  lH>»lill*IW. 

I  nobert,  HamUi,  whera'a  tha  HMOn«nr?  WksA  jmt 
J  &ther7  fli^MmtHtUt  ii^iii»>-AhUjriiiw 
^  — taken  pmonerl  Tb«n  VatOHfar  dim  I— CSwwri^ 
9  you  fi>r  thfa,  ditt  jra*  dMoU  «n  ]r>v 


I 


blood  on  your  bdicr't  a 

taken  pmooer,  aad  come  bftdc  to  Ml  it! — Ah  I  C 
>      »nit—cowiae»\—(SiiMmtftmKb^ltnmmtt.J   Tmt 
,i       name  ■'■  OibaldiMMW  ? 

';  Fran.  It  it. 

7  Helen.  iiaOiMsh?-^ I^aaitinff  a  PuloL J 

^  i^ran.  No;  TraDdB. 

^  ir«Jb».  That  word  ha*  saved  you. 

\  Fra*.  Raibleigh  is  my  coiuin ;  butt  A>r  what  canie  I 

am  unable  to  divine,  he  »  my  bitterest  enemy. 

Selen.  I'D  tell  you  the  cause.  You  bare  unconscious- 
ly thwarted  him  m  love  and  in  ambitioa.  He  robbed 
i  your  father's  house  of  government  papers,  to  aid  a  causa 
•^  which  he  has  thii  day  descrtedt  and  by  b^  treacboy  baa 
i  my  husband  Tallen.  Dare  you  cany  a  message  to  these 
.>  blood-hounds,  from  the  wife  of  your  friend  ? 
*;  Fran,  I  am  ready  to  set  out  immediately—^ 

t  Saiiie.  So  am  I. 

Sdm,  No,  you  must  remain;  I  have  further  occasim 
fbryou.— Bring  forth  the  Saxon  Captain!  [J&tfiJtoty. 
Fran.  You  will  be  pleated  to  understand,  that  I  cwnc 
into  this  country  on  your  husband's  invitatioD,  and  his 
osturonco  of  aid  in  the  recovery  of  those  popcrs  you  hare 
just  now  mentioned ;  and  my  friend,  Mr  Jarvie,  acooin- 
ponied  me  on  the  tame  errand. 

SaUit.  And  I  with  your  friend  Mr  Jarrie'a  boou  bad 
been  fu'  o'  boiling  water,  whea  he  pat  them  on  fiir  m 
a  damnable  purpose. 
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Ain*.  SoDf^  joa  mqr  md  your  &dier  in  what  this 

^ng  nan  telb  joa)— wiae  oiJjr  when  the  boiiDel*s  on 
beid»  and  tlie  daymore  if  in  his  hand.    He  never 
eifhaiys  the  tartan  for  the  broad  doth,  hot  he  runs 
himsdrmto  the  miserable  intrigues  of  these  Lowkndersi 
.  and  becomes  again  their  agent,  their  tool,  their  shiTO  I 

Enitr  Captaut  THonxTOVy  bdonbjf  Douoal»  4^ 

But  enough  of  this.  Now  mark  well  my  message^— If 
Aegr  injure  a  hair  of  the  AfacGregor's  head, — if  they  do 
not  set  him  at  liber^  within  the  space  of  twelye  hoursi 
I  win  send  them  bock  their  Saxon  Cqptain,  and  this 
-  Glaigow  Baili^  each  bundled  in  a  plaidt  and  chopped 
into  as  many  pieoes  as  there  are  checks  in  the  tartan. 

BaUk.  My  consdenoe !  For  heaven's  sake  dinna  send 
sican  a  message  I 

Ck^  T.  Give  the  commanding  officer  my  compli- 
ments, Sir,— Captain  Thornton's  compliments  of  the 
Royals,— tell  him  to  do  his  duty,  and  not  to  waste  a 
thought  on  me«— I  am  only  sorry  for  the  poor  fellows 
that  have  fallen  into  such  butcherly  hands.  If  I  have 
been  deceived  by  these  artful  savages,  I  know  how  to 
die  for  my  error,  without  disgradng  the  king  I  serve,  or 
the  country  that  gave  me  binh ! 

Bailk.  My  consdence !  whisht  !^-are  you  weary  o* 
your  life  ? — Oh  I  Mr  Osbaldistone  I  gie  my  service^— 
Bailie  Nicol  Jarvie's  service,  a  merdi^t  and  a  magis- 
trate in  the  Sautmarket  o'  Glasgow,— and  tell  them  there 
are  some  folks  here  in  great  tribulation,  tXiA^-f  Looking  ai 
Helen.  J — like  to  come  to  mair ;  and  the  best  thing  they 
can  do  for  a'  parties,  is  just  to  let  Rab  awa*  and  mak' 
nae  moir  about  it. 

Helen.  Remember  my  injunctions ;  for  as  sure  as  that 
sun  sholl  sink  beneath  die  mountain,  my  words  shall  be 
fulfilled.  If  I  wail,  others  shall  wail  with  mo ;— there's 
not  a  lady  in  the  Lennox,  but  shall  cry  the  Coronach  for 
those  she  will  be  loth  to  lose ; — there  s  not  a  farmer  but 
shall  cry,  **  Wed  awa',**  over  a  burnt  barn-yard,  and  an 
empty  byre  ^—there's  not  a  laird  shall  lay  his  head  on 
the  pukyw  at  night,  with  the  assurance  of  bdng  a  live 
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man  in  the  moraing^---Coiidiict  hiin  on  hit  way— /iS3k 

leave FraneiM,  ig  fiOowmg  km  off,  wkmml^Uamder 
euddadt/ eeixeg  km  l^  A§  mteh,  ami  Anm9  km  romd  i» 
kU  former  eUmOtm.   Eai  JPnmeu  mmd  gmidt.    Oapkum 
7%onildii  fvCrm  ptfmdUL>---Now,  Allailar^ 
the  Lament  I 


LAMENT. 

Obontam!  ObontafMl 
Before  the  mid  hee  niik  to 
The  turf  will  lie  upon  his 

<>  O  bone  a  ric^  &c. 
The  |iride  of  ell  our  lino  deplon^ 
■BnTO  MecGragor  is  no  owfol  - 
O  honea  rie^  &c. 


fShe  sinks  in  grief  upon  the  rockf  in  fiemt^  while  the  ha^ 
ment  is  sungf"^^  the  dose)^ 


Bob.  (Without)  Greglkrach! 
Doug.  Rob  Roy  I  Rob  Roy ! 


I 


I      '  Rob  Roy  rusJies  on^  and  is  received  in  the  arms  offfeleH^ 
.  I  ^C         unth  a  wild  and  exulting  shout  from  the  Clan^-^The 
'.  Z         Bailie^  exhilarated  io  the  highest  pitch  of  Jog  from  the 
i  deepest  despondency. 

■  I  Helen.  MacGrcgor! — ^husband! — ^life  ! 

f  Bailie.  But  how  did  you  get  out  o'  their  dutches, 

Rab? 

Bob.  Passing  the  ford  of  Avandow,  Ewan  of  Brig- 
lands  cut  the  belt  that  bound  us ;  and  I  duck*d  and 
dived  down  the  river,  where  not  one  trooper  in  a  thou- 
sand would  have  dared  to  follow  me. 

Helen.  And  how  fell  you  within  tlicir  grasp  ? 
Bob.  By  him  who  has  phccd  a  brand  where  he  swore 
I        u>  plant  the  olive — Rashleigh  Osbaldistone.     But  were 
t     J       he  the  last  and  best  of  his  name>  may  the  fiend  keep  me^ 
when  next  we  meet,  if  this  good  blade  and  his  heart's 
blood  are  not  well  acquainted. 
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i"! 


Wed,  fSbftn  me  as  moiiy  dipt  between  tl 
dnet  and  Ae  gaDair%  as  there  are  between  the  a 
and  die  Up.  rmlikeadeadmanicitofed  tolife! — / 
fcy  mhMimm  wUk  OmBaiUswigmmdiam.  wkkkiejo, 
JUfy  fmmmg.J—Bhl  je*fe  a  braw  Hidander;  rell  be 
man  afine  jeui  mithcr.  f  Tunu  ia  Robjoadarfy,} — O 
Rab^  wfaan  je'ie  dmding  die  ipoOs  o*  die  fieU,  if  ; 
find  die  tan  o*  my  coat.  111  be  mockle  obliged  to  je  for 
RA.  (LtMgkM.)  Drink,  lads,  drink,  and  be  Uydie! 


rfrilff,     71 

-»-^ l.* — Tma. 


tkaka  kamis  wiA  iW  Rem^ 


CHORUS. 


IUj*s  wife  of  AUvaDocfa, 

l^s  wife  of  AldbBUocK 

WccaalM 

At  111  jtiw  M  die, 
Dndng  now  the  Highland  Wallocb ; 
Drink  and  danec^  and  ling  wi'  glcc^ 

Joy  can  never  mak*  us  wcarj  ; 
Bob  it  timt  the  todgcn  free^ 

And  Hdcn  iba  baa  fimnd  her 
Roy*t  wUie^  &€. 

(A  Hf^land  Donee  to  the  Bagpipee  by  Dongalj  m 
Sfffkkmd  Lade  and  Latteg,  The  Bailie^  emrapiKted 
hie  eeeapejrom  danger^  jame  ike  daneere^^Seene  dot 


SCENE  Ih^WUd  Scenery  in  the  neighbourhood  of 

AberfoiL 

EmUr  Francis  Osbaldistonb. 


I  fear  I  have  dismissed  my  guide  too  earl 
ETery  step  I  haTe  taken  since  his  departure  renders  n 
way  to  Aberfoil  more  intricate.  Tne  twilight  darkei 
rapidly,  and  each  soooeeding  moment  the  surroundii 
objects  wear  a  diffieient  feature,  changeful  as  my  fortune 


SONG. 

M*i—^Ft»,  iim,foAer,fit  Um." 

0\  liA  b  Uka  B  ■ummcT  Sovwk 

BlooMlng  but  to  wiihcri 
O  km*  b  lik*  u  April  hour. 


Tbclo 
Bcfon  him  now  it  danca  br^i^ 

And  now,  'lb  gone  tar  anrl 
O  ]of  li  but  >  pnaing  njr, 

hann'  hcwt*  b«gujtjng! 
A  ^•m  tlwt  cbtcM  ■  winnr'i  daj, 

Jtot  ■  momtat  miling. 
But  tbougb  In  bupdaa  lUrk  dt^air, 

Tlw  thnad  of  lift  mar  <«w> 
Yd  while  It  bnl^  dear  maid,  I  iwcar, 

M<r  hnn  u  Uiina  for  ercr! 


.  '  Str  F.  Sohoi  friend— w)ii tiler  go  you  ? 

/ran.  To  Abcrtuil :  caii  you  dirvct  mc  ? 
SirF.  Turn  ilie  projecting  rock  on  your  Ict^,  and  the 
f      vilkge  lies  before  you. 
I  Frail,  I  thunk  you :  in  return,  let  nie  odviic,  if  you  ' 

travel  northward,  to  wait  till  the  pauc«  ore  open; — tlicrc 
i      hat  been  some  disturbance  in  thu  neighbourhood, 

Sif  F.  We  have  heard  so ;— but  tho  •oldiecs  hod  the 
worst,  hod  they  not? 

/'ran.  Yei ;  but  in  another  quarter,  the  Outlaw  called ' 
Rob  liny  liaa  been  captured. 
X  Sir  t.  Know  you  not  Itob  Roy  ha>  ogain  e«caped  ? 

i  Frau.  Eacaped  I    I  rejoice  to  hear  it  1    lliat  circum- 

I  .  stance  will  at  once  secure  a  friend  of  mine  troin  danger, 
and  prevent  my  being  detained  by  a  conimiMion  whh 
which  I  was  entrusted  in  his  behalf. 

Sir  F.  \^'ho  are  you  ?  What  is  your  name  ? 
Fmn.  My  name  can  be  oi.  little  consetjuence  to  an 
utter  stranger 
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Bir  nands  (MMddtitoiie  shodU  not  mn^  Im 
tnomumn,  wfan he wkhes to leniaio oonoetled. 

Ffwu  Bfjtt  Vdnioo !  at  tiidi  an  houTy  in  tiidi  a  lair- 
ktt  oountnrl 

oSr  Jf»  ifoWf  Diaaa*  gjtwe  jonr  ooaan  hit  prapatjTt 
and  waste  no  finther  tme. 

JHaMOm  Bot  a  moment,  Sir;  but  one  moment,  to  oj 
fivewelL 

Sir  P.  Remember,  *tie  jour  last.  IBaaL 

From.  Our  last  1 

Dkmom  Yes,  dear  Fkank ! — tbere  is  a  gulph  between 
us— a  gulph  of  absolute  perdition.  Where  we  go^  you 
most  not  Ibllow.  What  we  do,  you  must  not  umre  in. 
Take  firom  my  hand  these  eventful  V^f^"*  9— poor  Scot^ 
land  has  lost  her  fieedom,  but  joor  ather^s  credit  will 
at  least  be  restored. 

FnuL  And  is  there  no  way  in  irfiidi  I  may  be  allowed 
to  shew  my  mtitude? 

JHaMOm  Aks,  none  I^Adieo  I  be  happy  I 


SONG. 
AiB,— <"  7%t  Lou  qfPoMs  MUU 


Foriom  and  brokm-KcMrtcd, 
I  WMp  my  Imt  adieu ! 

Aad  ngh  o*er  jojt  departed. 
That  tiina  can  ac*er  mew. 

y  K^^arrweU,  mif  lore  I  I  Icare  thac^ 
For  lone  Ikr  distant  ibore; 
Let  no  fimd  hope  deecive  thee^-- 
We  part,  to  meet  no  more  I 


Tho*  grief  maj  long  opprem  thec^ 

Tour  love  111  ne'er  reaign ; 
My  latcet  tigh  ihall  blem  thee^ 
Mjr  lart  md  tear  be  thine! 

Farewell,  my  lovc^  &e. 

\  ExnuU  ieveraUy 


»  ^:c  7W  lunurciL  itiumai 
^tautu  \i^  Ma   ' 

<a&Y  v:»  UkT  swrsi  siia?  ^* 

m 

V  ia\.  JAL  J«fr  teB^imi  » 


Tere 


^nei« 


ciq 
Hdoi* 


a 


tothewa* 


U:^  TVi^ 


tbie  ^vrv  cuizje  wx:  usm^  to  «^1««  to 


J9iv^  Aaii  vbov  w  I  to  ^  t&ea  tcachcn  ?  Would 
5\X£  h4Tv  Bte  p^  OQ  tbe  C«K^*^x^gaUe  ot'  GlMgowy— 
**  \VjLr.:c>L  a  Ti^icc  w  uk  Ou^dnen  of  Rob  Ror,  the 

^^u«>.  No  exactlr:  cLu  cock  wodoa  fedu }  but  you 
mi^t  lue  uu^t  tbcm  iomechin^. 

J^^  I  han*  tau^t  then  somcching—^Iamish  can 
bring  dovn  a  black-cock  oa  the  wing,  wit^t^)ingle  bul- 
let :  and  lu«  brother  dxire  a  dirk  through  a  two-inch 
dctti  board. 
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BaStk.  Sse  miickle  the  waur,  Rab  me  mtickle  the 
waur.  But  I  hae  been  thinking,  Rah,  to  tak'  them  hame 
to  the  SautmarkeCy  and  mak' them 'prentices;  (Rehiiartg 
tmgrify.J^.-'taid  111  gie  ye  back  jour  twa  hundred  pound 
for  the  satisfaction. 

RoL  What!  a  hundred  thousand  devils ! — the  sons  of 
MacGregor  weaTers !  I'd  sooner  see  eveiy  loom  in  Glas- 
gow, beamsi  traddles,  and  shuttles,  burnt  in  hell-fire ! 

Bailk.  My  conscience !  that  wad  be  a  bleexe ! — Weel, 
weel,  jroo  needna  grip  jour  dirk,  as  though  jou  were  gaun 
to  drive  it  through  me ;  Vm  no  a  twa-inch  deal  boanL 

/2d&.  Give  me  jour  hand.-^You  mean  well,  but  jou 
press  OTer  hard  on  mj  temper.*  Consider  what  I  lusTe 
been,  and  what  I  am  become ;  above  all,  consider  the 
cause  that  has  forced  me  to  become  what  I  am. 

Eitier  Francis  Osbaldistomb. 

Fran.  Ah !  MacGregor  and  Mr  Jarvie, — both  safe ! 

/?ofr.  Aj,  and  like  to  keep  so ;  the  worst  hour  is  past. 

Bailie*  Mj  conscience  !  but  it  has  left  plentj  o'  sair 
banes  ahint  it ;  but  a  man  mustna  expect  to  carrj  the 
comforts  o'  tlie  Sautmarket  at  his  tail,  when  he  gangs 
visiting  his  Hieland  kinsfolk. 

J7oo.  C  Aside  to  Fronds,  J  Your  fatlier  is  now  in  Glas- 
gow ;  send  the  packet  to  him,  by  Mr  Jarvie. 

FroH*  Mj  father !  How  knew  jou  this  ? 

jRob.  Dispatch  jour  business,  and  follow  me. — You 
dmll  Ke  the  moonlight  on  the  nwuntain-yoi  >hdl 
hear— 

Bai/ie.  What? 

Bot,  Tlic  night-bird  scream  ! — ^will  jou  listen  to  her 
bodings  ? — Now  the  mist  is  on  the  brae,  and  the  spirit 
of  the  Gregarach  walks! — but  I  forget! — You  mean 
kindly*— Farewell,  cousin— /arewell.  (Shakes  hmids  with 
the  Baiiief  who  is  much  affected* — To  FraHeis.J — Follow 
me  towards  the  Loch;  I  would  speak  with  jou  in  private. 
—fAs  Bob  is  aboui  to  exiif  the  BaiUsgoes  tp  to  kim^  and 
offers  him  tkepwrse^  which  he  resets*) 
Bob.  Keep  your  trash,  Bailie    keep  jour  trash. 
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Bailie.  What  did  Rab  tay  to  y«?  ^  ' 

Fran.  Something  concerning  these  popere. 

Bailie.  £y! — {Nipcrs!  Why,  bjr  the  ion  o*  my  fiuthcr, 
Rab  is  an  honest — Stay!  (FnmaeieanepeHtkepaekeLj 
—Here's  Mr  Owen  s  list«— <«  Catch'em  and  Whittington» 
706,**  delightfu' !— «« Pollock  and  Ftelman,  2  8  7,** 
•^cxact ! — *<  Grubb  and  Grindeft"— rieht  to  a  fraction  I 
Lord  save  us!  what's  this?  <«  Will  o^  Sir  Hildebrand 
Osbaldistone,  in  favour  o*  his  nephewp  Francis  I**— My 
conscience ! 

Fran,  h  it  possible? 

Bailie.  As  fac  as  death ! 

Fran.  Tliis,  then,  was  the  cause  of  Rashleigh's  unre- 
lenting hatred. 

BaUie.  Nac  matter^ weVe  got  the  stuff,  praise  be  blest  t 
we've  got  the  stuff! 

Frofi.  Mr  Jarvie,  I  entrust  these  documents  to  your 
care,  as,  henceforward,  die  sole  agent  of  my  fatlier's  con- 
cerns in  Scotland.  Take  some  repose,  and  set  forward 
early. 

Bailie.  Sole  agent! — Mr  Osbaldistone,  f Bowing. J  111 
not  affect  to  disclaim  having  done  my  best  to  deserve 
the  favours  o'  my  frien's  in  Crane  Alley,  London;  or  that 
the  recompence  will  not  be  highly  advantageous  to  Nicol 
Jarvic,  merchant  and  magistrate,  in  the  Sautmarket  o* 
Glasgow : — But,  Mr  Osbaldistone,  I  trust  you'll  say  as 
little  as  need  be  o'  our  pranks  here  amang  tlie  hills.  If 
the  members  o'  the  Town  Council  were  to  ken  that  ane 
o'  their'  body  was  seen  feghting  wi'  a  red-het  poker,  or 
dangling  like  an  auld  scarecrow  o'er  a  potatoe-garden, 
— my  conscience!  they  wudna  be  weel  pleased.  If 
Bailie  Graham  was  to  hear  o't,  it  wad  be  a  sair  hajr  in 
my  neck  as  lang  as  I  leeve. 

Fran.  Fear  nothing,  Sir,  on  tliat  score.  Your  kind- 
ness deserves,  and  sliall  receive  every  expression  of  the 
most  grateful  sentiments ;  but  let  me  beg  of  you  to  lose 
no  time  ih  returning  home. 

Bailie.  Tliat  you  may  swear ;  and  the  next  time  you 
catch  me  out  o'  hearing  o'  St  Mungo's  bells  again,  may 
Rab  Royr  sleep  wi'  his  ancestors,  and  me  wi'  lus  widow  | 
Eh/  My  eonecience!  [^Exemi  mmatty. 
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SCENE  TV^^^JXiUmi  View  ^Oe  Banks  of  the  Loch. 

Enter  Raihlxioh  Osbaldistovb  andJoBSOVf  in  preai 
a&mwy  JbUowed  by  Douoal,  who  conceah  hime^he* 
hind  a  ro^  oecamonaUy  peqnng  out  during  the  eoene.. 

Eaeh*  Am  I  ever  to  be  pestered  with  these  coward 
fears? 

Job.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Sir  I  if  you  kill  me  I  must 
speak.  Except  our  own  people,  we  are  entirely  unsup- 
ported ;— tlie  government  forces  are  all  withdrawn. 

Rmfh.  Pho  !  for  that  very  reason  we  shall  not  be  sus- 
pected;—on  that  very  circumstance  alone,  we  might 
build  our  surest  hope.  This  ruffian  will  not  now  sup- 
pose it  possible  he  is  watched,  and  least  of  all  by  me. 
Did  you  overhear  their  conference  in  the  hut  ? 

M.  Partly. 

JRash.  And  are  you  sure  my  cousin  is  in  possession  of 
the  packet? 

Job,  Certain. 

Ras/i.  Does  he  accompany  that  foolish  magistrate  to 
Glasgow  ? 

jA.  I  think  not :  fearing  to  be  surprised,  I  withdrew 
some  paces  from  the  hut,  and  crouched  in  the  deepest 
shade ;  presently  I  saw — f  Looks  round  terrified,) 

Rash.  Saw  who  ? 

Job.  (In  a  evbdu/ed  tone.)  Rob  Roy. — In  a  few  minutes 
Mr  Frank  joined  him,  and  they  walked  away  hastily  to- 
wards the  Loch. 

Rash.  To  meet  Diana  and  her  father  in  the  cave. 
Well,  let  them  meet ; — ^111  wait  till  MacGregor  and  his 
band  depart,  then  spring  upon,  and  crush  them  in  the 
very  nest  where  their  venom  was  engendered.  Did  you 
place  Wingfield  in  the  tract,  to  prevent  the  retreat  of 
Sir  Fredenck,  and  the  proud  dame  his  daughter  ? 

•/^.  I  did.  Sir,  exactly  as  you  directed ;  and  all  the 
rest  are  within  call. — Hush  I  hark ! — (Dougal  has  sud» 
deniy  advanced  from  behind  the  roch ;  he  instantly  falls flai^ 
throwing^  oi  the  same  time^  his  pUdd' entirely  aver  him.)'^ 
As  I  live  and  breathcg— I  heard  a  step  I 


mOB  KOT. 


RtdL  Tlie  cdio  of  yov  owB  fcotAIL 

Jok.  No,  no  I  Mrmmho—t  iwwr-rttHwrhi 
a  unner,— I  bewsech    I  inplan  yon  to  qdt  Ob  jitaea. 

JtaA  Ncrer,  tain^f^oioMOflCB^MMd.  Dwh 
iloae  ihall  deieat  ib    CnaaiOiidwdHneo  Aitbraii^ 


him  to  Diuis'a  prcunco  Aot  •!«  braoriit  ban  to  m^ 
bdier's  houw !— But  I  will  tMt  waSr  aaglf^  Am  diiv- 
pointtnent  and  ibobj  thoj ban nflictodDan tno riwil 
be  ihared  by  them  in  all  its  bitwtWi     Wbo'a  thw  ? 

£ii«r  LAiran  Wihwikld. 

ZoMw.  Word  hat  yawod,  diot  dw 
preparing  to  move. 

Satk.  Une  not  n  momcBt^-^JSWf  Jaiirit.^  Roraaiw 
ber,  if  there  be  Iiret  aacrificea  in  the  buainaii  we  ira 
upon,  your  eridencc  muK  Juatijy  the  act,  aa  neocMary  to 
the  Ribiugation  of  treason.  Now,  be  reiolute,  and,  AM- 
jrour  life,  be  lilenL 

(Exit  BatkUigk,  fiOowed  £y  JAkh  i—DonfOl  Janb 
qfwr  Atmjnm  batioA  bit  jMd,  amd  riatt  emiHpiu- 

DoKff.  Mj  bitli,  ladf,  yell  get  ye're  haffiu  daw'd  t 

ZStk. 


V^-Rob  Boy't  Cbw,  owf  Vkw  tfLoA 

EiOtr  Rob  Rot  aad  Framch  Ohald»toiib. 

Sob.  Let  me  now  ipealt  of  my  own  oonccma :  mj 
kinnnan  uid  wmething  of  my  boyi,  that  niclu  in  my 
heart,  and  maddeni  in  my  brain ; — 'twat  truth  he  spoken 
yet  I  dared  not  liuen  to  it  j— 'twa«  fiur  he  ofoed,  yet 
I  tpumed  that  oS^  from  very  pride.  My  poor  baima ! 
Fm  vexed  when  I  think  ihey  muit  lead  thrir  btber'a 
liJe.  ' 

^ra*.  la  there  no  way  fbr  amending  audi  a  life,  and 
thereby  affording  them  an  honourable  rfiaw^  of 

Reb.  You  apeak  like  a  hoy  I — Think  you  that  the 
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old  gDuled  ook  can  be  twitted  like  tlie  green  sapling  ? 
Thiiik  you  I  can  forget  being  branded  ai  an  outiaw,-^ 
rtigniatised  aa  a  traitor^ — a  price  set  upon  my  head* 
and  nw  wife  and  family  treated  as  the  dam  and  cubs  of 
a  wolf?  The  very  name*  which  came  to  me  from  a  k>ng 
and  noble  line  o£  martial  ancestors,  denounced*  as  if  it 
were  a  spell  to  conjure  up  the  devil-! 

Fimu  Udy  on  it*  the  proscription  of  your  name  and 
fiunily  is  considered  by  the  English  as  a  most  cruel  and 
arbitrary  law. 

i7o6L  Still  it  is  proscribed  ^— and  thejf  sliall  hear  of  my 
vcngeanccy  that  would  scorn  to  listen  to  the  story  of  my 
wrongs;— they  shall  find  the  name  of  MacGregor  is  a 
spell  to  raise  the  wild  devil  withal. — Ah,  God  help  me ! 
I  found  desolatk>n  where  I  had  left  plenty — ^I  looked 
east,  west,  north,  and  south,  and  saw  neither  hold  nor 
Iiope,  shed  nor  shelter;  so  I  e'en  pulled  the  bonnet  o'er 
my  brow,  buckled  the  broad-sword  to  my  side,  took  to 
tne  mountain  and  tlie  glen, — and  become  a  broken  man ! 
—But  why  do  1  speak  of  this?  Tis  of  my  children,  of 
my  poor  bairns  I  have  thought,  and  tlie  thought  will 
not  leave  me. 

Fran*  Might  they  not,  with  some  assistance,  find  an 
honourable  resource  in  foreign  service?  If  such  be  your 
wish,  depend  on  its  being  gratified. 

Hob*  (Slrdching  one  hand  to  him^  and  passing  theoUicr 
across  his  tyes.) — ^I  tliank  you — I  thxmk  you.  I  could 
not  have  believed  that  mortal  man  would  ogain  have 
seen  a  tear  in  MacGrcgor*s  eye.  Well  spe^  of  this 
hereafter  \ — ^well  talk  of  it  to  Helen : — ^but  I  cannot  well 
spare  my  boys  yet : — the  heather  is  on  fire. 

Fraan.  Heather  on  fire  ! — I  do  not  understand  you. 

J7(o6.  Raslileigh  has  set  the  torch ;— let  them  that  can 
prevent  the  blaze*— ^Ai^gti^pefirttAotft^  Ah  I  they  come; 
—then  all's  well. 

Froii.  I  comprehend. — (Seeing  As  ofp^roaA  tf  tht 
Highlanders^  who  enter,  Hamish  and  JRoberi  direeting  their 
moremenis. — Helen  confers  with  Sob  Jltw.J 

Bob.  Have  you  seen  Diana  and  Sir  mdenc  s  ^n  their 
way? 

Hdstu  I  have.— Stranger,  you  came  to  our  jonappy 
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country  when  our  Uoodi  were  dii&d»  and  our  hands 
were  red  ;^~excxuie  the  rudeness  that  gave  so  rou^  a 
welcome,  and  laj  it  on  the  evil  times^  not  upon  us. 

Fob.  Helen,  our  friend  has  noken  kindl7f  ^^  P*^- 
fered  nobly : — our  boys— our  cnildrcn 

Helen.  I  understand ^— but  no»  no;  this  is  not  the 
time ;  besides,  I— no— no— I  will  not^cannot  part  finom 
them. 

Fran.  Your  separation  is  not  required;  teare  the 
country  with  them. 

Helen.  Quit  the  land  of  my  sires !— never  1  .  WOd  as 
we  live,  and  hopeless,  the  world  has  not  a  scene  that 
could  console  me  for  the  loss  of  these  rude  rodcs  and 
glens,  where  the  rcmembranoo  of  our  wrongs  is  ever 
sweetened  by  the  recollection  of  our  revenge. 

Fran.  MacGregor? 

JRolf.  She  says  truly.  'Twos  a  vain  project.  We  can- 
not follow  them — wc  cannot  part  with  the  last  ties  that 
render  life  endurable.  Were  I  to  lose  sight  of  my  na- 
tive hills,  my  heart  would  sink,  and  my  arm  would  dirink 
like  fern  i'  the  winter's  frost.  No,  Helen,  no— the 
heather  we  have  trode  on  while  living,  shall  sweetly 
bloom  over  us  M-hcn  dead ! — (Helm  tkivwt  kendf  inio 
huf  arms.  J 

Fran.  I  grieve  that  my  opportunity  of  serving  those 
who  have  so  greatly  befriended  me  is  incompatible  with 
their  prospects  and  desires. 

JRob.  Faren'cll !  — the  best  wish  MacGregor  can  giye 
his  friend  is,  that  he  may  see  him  no  more. 

Helen.  A  mother's  blessing,  for  the  vtily  kindness 
shown  for  years  to  the  blood  of  MacGregor,  be  upon 
you  !   Now  farewell ! — Forget  me  and  mine,  for  ever ! 

Fran.  Forget ! — Imnossible. 

Helen.  All  may  be  forgotten,  but  the  sense  of  disho- 
nour, and  the  desire  of  vengeance.^ 

JRob.  No  more: — strike!    (March. — T7ie  Highlanders 

Jile  tltrough  tlie  mouth  of  the  cave. — Hoberi  and  Hamish 

stretch  forth  tltcir  hands  to  Francis^  as  t/ictf  pau  in  the 

march.^Helen  and  Hob  Hoy  each  take  leave  of  hhn  uiih 

eonUality  and  regret^  and  exeunt  through  the  cave. J 

/Von.  What  a  wayward  way  is  mine  I .  My  father's 


(RaMd^  OibalduioHe  appeari  at  tie  back  ofi 
and  ttting  Frank,  eaneeaU  Mnudf.) 

What  noiie?  mrcly  I  hciu-il — No,  they  have 
(  The  hoal»  are  teen  pauing  the  Lock  loilh  Oi*  1 
€rt.  J— .They  ore  pauing  the  Loch ;  I  shall  ice 


Diaaa,  Gone  t  MacGregor — Helen^-our  iViei 
Sir  F.  Embarked  already !  Tlicn  my  course 
Fran.  Amazement !  Diamt  Vernon,  and-^ 
Diana.  Her  father — her  unhappy,  her  «Tel 

ther !    Oh  Frank !  we  are  beset  by  enemies  on  ei 

the  only  path  by  Hrhjch  we  could  escape  u  guai 
Fran.  No  danger  sliall  befall  you  here. 
Sir  F.  Do  not  involve  yourself  in  my  fate;- 

my  child,  but  leave  nic  to  suifer. — I  am  fiimi 

danger,  and  prepared  to  meet  it. 

Enter  Rasiileioh  Osbaldistone. 

Jtaak.  Meet  it  then,  here. 

All.  Rashleighl  ( Diana  turns  frota  him,  lo  hi 
annt.J 

Ratli.  Ay,  I  come  to  repay  the  various  ot 
conferred  on  me  by  my  friends, — (He  beckoni 
diert,) — Apprehend  Sir  Frederick  Vernon,  on  i 
traitor;  Diana  Vernon,  and  Francis  Oaboldisloa 
and  abettor*  of  treason. 

Fran.  Itashleigh,  tliou  art  too  great  a  villain  i 
to  speak  tliee. 

Jtath.  I  can  foigive  your  spleen,  my  gentle  o 
it  is  hard  to  lose  an  estate  and  a  mistress  in  oi 
Take  charge  of  your  prisoners, — If  my  cont 
pleases  you,  lady,  you  may  tliank  your  minion  t 

Fran.  I  never  gave  you  cause- 

Jiatk     Tia  false  '—In  love,— in  ambition,- 


w  pomw  it,  the  deMh^iBW  of  Ub  !«■  Imw  Am  b- 
I  jiucd,  (hall  rticfc  U  it  I 
'       RA.  rmaom.J  Ciim/mMthl 
Ratk.  (Starta.)  AJk\ 


Rob  RoYifofftMairfaNAMttAaUM 

U  2y  AMvd^  qyw  flClk MmA  iTlb MM 

.Roi.  Now,  nltBMKrftrromnaraadtab 


Rob.  C\a.yman,  tbcn^-^dSkrf  m^  wmM  tmdalt— 
ItaMeiffhfalU,  and  is  eamgkt  2y  Thivat/— Die,  tnitor. 


ordl.) 


£Wto-HzLBxMAcGitBGOi(,awf  Mc  Oom,  mak  a»d  Jlh- 
wflfc— Bailie  Nicol  Jakvik  nou  on,  «m/Wwrf. 

Aii/t&  Mycoudcnce!  what's  here  to  do !  Ifeorrnt 
Io«  my  way. 

FroM.  Mr  Jarvie  1  I  thoi^t  you  wcra  od  the  mad  to 
Glo^w. 
I  BmHe.  I  tbo«;«Jit  >ae  too ;  but,  troth,  the  bnuidy  haa 
deceived  mc — tSj  contcience !  to  think  o'  a  mogiatnte 
loiing  hia  head,  and  losing  Iiis  hone  too  1  A  little  tnati, 
ca'd  Jobson,  dismounted  me  just  now  in  a  trice,  and 
I  nllup'd  aff,  0*  though  my  cousin  Helen  henel'  was  at 
w* — (Sta  I/den.  J— My  conscience  ! 

Sir  F.  Brave  Highbnder  I  you  have  saved  more  than 
my  life— you  have  preserved  my  honour  I— You,  young 
nan,  ( To  Fnm.)  have  proved  younelf  worthy  of  my 
ditid,  and  to  you  I  give  her.  But  whence  this  unexpect- 
ed aid  ?  I  surely  saw  the  boau  depart. — {  To  Rob,) 

Reb,  With  half  my  band— no  more  Dougol  orcr> 
Iward,  and  fortunately  ^iprised  me  of  Itashlcigh's  ioten- 
iena,  tad  I  ^ept  up  the  ^ipeanmce  which  decoyed  the 
iUab  to  hit  own  mar*. 


I 


I 
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JEUm.  (nPrwu)  By  Sir  Frederidc  Varnooi ineww, 
joar  &tlier^s  house  has  hem  presorved ;  that  ooostdcni- 
tioQ  must  induoe  his  hoooDrahle  mind  to  oodinn  the  gift 
joa  prin»  and  endeaiour  to  obtain  firom  the  government 
sremissionof  thelawin&TOur  ofanoUeenemj.  j 

JMl  We  shall  r^k>ioe  in  your  happiness^  though  we     . 
may  not  diare  it.    it  in  such  moments,  you  ever  thSnk 
upon  MacGiegor,  think  Idndly  of  him ;  and  when  you 
cast  A  look  towards  poor  old  Scothmd,  do  not  ki^fiL 
Rob  Rot.  i 

nNALE. 

AiMi-^Dimam  Gtaif  eaad  ken  io 

Pwdoo  now  the  boU  Oothnr, 

Rob  Roy  HacGregor,  O! 
Gisot  hsin  xoKivg^  gcntlet  A*y 

Rob  Roy  MacGregor,  O ! 
Let  ]rour  hands  and  hearts  agrees 
Set  the  Highland  Laddie  frcfr* 
llak  us  sing  wi'  muckle  glee, 

Rob  lUijr  BfacGregor,  O! 

Ffmm,       hotkg  the  State  has  doom'd  his  {k\ 

Rob  Roy  MacGrcgor,  O ! 
Still  he  spurn'd  the  hatcfu'  Ulw, 

Rob  Roy  MacGrcgor,  O ! 
Seots  can  for  their  country  die^ 
Ne'er  from  Briton's  foes  they  ise    i 
A'  that's  past  forget— forgie, 

Rob  Roy  MacGrrgor,  O!  | 

C3b«.    Let  your  hands,  &c. 

Mum.     ScolUnd's  fear,  and  Scotland's  pridi^ 

Rob  Roy  BlacGregor,  O I 
Tour  award  must  now  abides 

Rob  Roy  MacGregor,  O ! 
I«ong  your  favours  hac  been  roine^  t' 

FaTours  I  will  ne'er  resign—  t 

Wckome  then,  for  auld  lang  syne^ 

Rob  Roy  MacGregor,  O!  j . 

Oke.   Let  your  hands^  ftc 

Fnris.  <  " 

f. 


Is 


■■>' 


i    -J 
l-'l 


r     -. 


^  i 


[ill  ■  U   Wl  I     ^  "      l^Tt    .A 


DRAMAS 

raox  Tus 

NOVELS,  TALES,  &c 


or 


!  !     THE  AUT HOll  OF  "  WAVflRLEY." 


No.  II. 

HEART  OF  MID-LOTHIAN. 


-     Ni 


f 


. 


« 

I 


rl 


iUllTiKK  o  ¥\  M.  PTI.J'.. 


%    ' 


\ 

I 
•       I 


■I 

■  > 


■.; 


.THX 

HEART  OF  MID-LOTHIAN; 


ROMANTIC  NATIONAL  DRAMA. 


THE  POPULAR  TALE  OF  THE  SAME  NAMBp 
nt  TBI  aiooNo  uouBt  or  tub 

"  TALES  OP  MY  LANDLORD  :•• 

9t  (it  &utvt'JSioaal,  IBUlnAuTfUh 


"  Htir.  iMd  o^eikti,  aad  MUmt  SeoH 
Frat  MaldtnkUk  to  Johoay  CnMM, 
If  itMnTf  •  hol«  ia  A' your  ciwt^ 

Irtddytttallti 
A  chMli  MDMif  y  talwn  BotM* 

Aa'lAllhlMru  print  H." 


EMlLLIfUED  WITU  AN 
XLBOANTLY  ENORAVXD  FULL-LENGTH  POETRAIT 

OF 

Mr  JONES, 

At 

THE  DUKE  OF  ARGYLE. 


t 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE, 

At  OaiOINALLT  ACTBD  IM  1880. 


1 

;.    Jofm^  Diike  of  Argyte  and  Greenwiek,  Mr  Jones. 
George  StauHtoH^  OMSuming  the  name 

ofRoberimm,       -Mr  Cdcraru 

. '  JoJm  Dumbie,  Laird  of  DunUnediket,  Mr  Mackiiy. 

.  David  DeartSf Mr  Loreday. 

Itcubcn  BuUer, Mr  J.  Ftrren. 

Jilr  Barlholine  Sadd/eirte.um ,^..„  ,.,Mr  DoflT. 

Mr  Sharpitlaw,m. - m Mr  Welsh. 

'  Jlr  Archibald, ,■,■■■■■,- ., ..w.^i^Mr  Anderson. 

Donald, ■  ...i        ■  ,  > ■■■■i.Mr  M'Gregor. 

JatMt, iinMr  Nimrat. 

.'  Jamc9  Raieliffef.,,, » ».»»,  .i .Mr  Alexander. 

Dtack  Frank,    ,,,i ,Mr  \V.  Murray. 

^  Tyburn  Tarn, , Mr  Gray. 

I  2^e  Toton  Guard,  Police  Officers,  Porteous  Conspiratort, 

77/6  Queen  of  England,» Mrs  Rcnaad. 

.   The  Lady  Suffolk,  , ,  ,  Mrs  Mackay. 

Jcanie  Deafu,   Mrs  U.  Siddons. . 

liffie  Deans,*.,,  u, ^.^..Mrs  W.  Marray. 

}  3Irs  Glass,»« m, Mrs  NicoK 

Mrs  Janet  Balchrislie,  .  ....Mifs  Stanfield. 

Sally, ^^.^,,,, ,,Mi»s  NicoL 

Margery  Murdochion,  Miss  Penman. 

Madge  IVildfire, MUs  Kodu 


:% 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJB, 
1823. 


Mm^  'DmhicfArgyUamd  Greemoiekf  Mr  Jones. 
Ceorffi  SttnaUoHf  oMMumng  ike  $iam§ 

cf  lUbertmmt      .  Mr  Pritchanl. 


Jokm  DmMe^  Laird  qf  DwMediMei,  Mr  Mackay. 
David  Deantf  Mr  Faulkener. 


JReabm  Buil^f,. 


Mr  BarthoUne  Saddldne, 
Mr  SharpiilaWf  ......i...*..^ 

Mr  Ardiibdd, 

RoMper^ , 

Donald,  

James, ■■■  ■  ■ 


James  JRaiciiffe,' 
Black  Frank,  ^ 
J^am  Tarn, 


•Mr  Denham. 
.MrBodcIie. 
•Mr  Mason. 
«Mr  Lee. 
.Mr  Miller. 
»Mr  Power. 
-Mr  Hillyard. 
•Mr  Duff. 
•Mr  Murray. 
-Mr  Bland. 


The  Town  Guard,  Police  Officers,  Porieous  Conspiratorsp 

SfC^  Sf€* 


The  Queen  of  England,- 

The  Lady  Suffolk, 

Jeanke  Deans,  ..—'».•..«....« 

Effie  Deans, 

Mrs  Glass, 


Mrs  Janei  Ealckrisiief 
Salfy, 


Mjrgery  Murdoekson, 
Madge  mi4fire, 


■OTMM 


•Mn  Kenaud. 

>Mrs  Mackay. 
>M?»  H.  SiddoDs. 
>Miia  Eyre. 
>Mrs  Kicol. 
-Mist  J.  Nicol. 
-Mitt  M.  NicoIL 
•Mrs  £yre. 
-Miw  NicoL 


\, 


Tns 

HEART  OF  MID.LOTHIAN< 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L—View  of  EdMurffk  fiwi^  ik$  Kingt  PuHL 

At  the  Curtain  rises,  a  disfani  drum  is  Aearc^— Geo rgb 
Staunton,  (ind  the  Portcous  Conspirators,  discov§red 
listening. 

Staun.  Away !  away !  Our  enterprUe  ia  accompliidied 
— Poiteous  is  no  more,  unci  the  spirit  of  Wilaon  ia  re- 
venged. But,  hark  I — authority  in  once  more  oppur- 
mo8t  and  most  powerful.  Disperse  I  (^Drum  heard 
again. — Exeunt  Conspirators,) — I  am  weary  of  thia 
wretched  life !  and  would  not  fly,  nor  seek  to  aave  my- 
self, but  for  the  sake  of  my  poor-^ear  girl  I  To  what 
misery  hast  tliou  linked  thyself— yet  must  I  see  her; 
-«bat  how? — Her  lo<lging8  are  deserted— neither  roc* 
ther,  child,  nor  attendant  to  l>e  seen  I — She  most  hare 
fled  to  her  fatlicr's  houxe  ;  but  beset  as  I  am,  I  dare 
not  venture  nearer  to  human  habitation  I  -  Could  I  but 
find  means  to  dispatch  a  messenger; — yet  ]iow  that 
can  be  done,  when  all  will  be  vigilance  and  ponuUt 
1  can  scarce  determine. 

JSnter  Rbu&bn  Butlbr. 

XeybeHm  Good  morning,  Sir;— yon  art  on  the  lull 
early. 

iSimm.  I  hart  bnainesa  here. 


!«■* 


8  BBAUT  OF  MID-LOTBlAV. 

nntbai.  I  do  not  donlit  it^  Sr ;  I  tnut  you  win  foi^ 
ffm  mj  boptng  it  b  of  a  proper  kind. 

Stamm.  Siry  I  nerer  frnpTo  innertineaee ;  nor  can  I- 
coBoeivo  wlwt  tide  yon  Ksto  to  nope  any  diing  about- 
^Aat  in  no  way  eoncemt  yoo. 

JZncfan.  Consdons  ai  I  am  of  a  pnre  motive,  it  were* 
better  I  elionld  incar  yonr  contempt  for  speaking,  than: 
tbe  roBfiction  of  my  own  conscience  for  remaining  ti* 
lent. 

Slsiai.  In  the  name  of  misciiief,  what  have  yon  to 
say  ?— tbongh  whom  yon  take  me  for,  or  what  earthly 
concern  yon  can  have  with  me^  a  etnmger  to  yon,  I  can* 


JKntScn.  From  the  agitation  in  yonr  manner,  which  I 
obtenred  before  onr  meeting,  yon  are  abont  to  violate  a 
law— to  commit  a  crime,  that— 

Siaun.  What  tliink  yon  it  my  purpose  here  ? 

Reuban,  Self-ilestniction  I 

Siaun*  Your  meaning,  Sir,  I  dare  say,  is  excellent ; 
bat  I  am  not  in  this  place  with  violent  intentions 
against  any  one.  I  may  be  bad  enough,  but  I  am  here 
to  save  life,  not  to  take  it  away.  If  you  wish  to  spend 
yonr  time  rattier  in  dnng  a  good  action,  than  in  talking 
abont  yon  know  not  what.  111  give  yon  an  opportunity, 
(GiM  up  the  SSafftf  and  points  o^)— Do  yon  see  yon- 
der craig  to  the  right,  over  which  appears  the  cliimney 
of  a  lone  house  ?  Go  thither— enquire  for  one  Jeanie 
Deans,  dangliter  of  the  good-man ;— let  her  know  he 
she  wots  of,  expects  her : — tell  her  she  must  meet  me, 
at  the  Hunters  bog  to-night,  as  the  moon  rises  behind 
t$t  Anthony's  chapel,  or  she  will  make  a  desperate  man 
of  me. 

Reuben.  Who  are  you,  Sir,  thai  dare  chaige  me  with 
each  a  message? 

Siaun.  I  am  theTEfm/,  Sir ;  aye,  call  me  whatever  name 
yon  chnse,  you  sliall  not  find  an  appellation  mora  odious 
to  him  that  bears  it,  than  is  mine  own.  I  Iiave  told  you 
wiio  and  what  I  am, — wliat  is  your  name  ? 

Reuben.  Reuben  Butler. 

Sitnm.  The  assistant  of  the  schoolmaster  at  Libberton? 

Reuben.  Tbe  same. 

Sknm.  Ah  I  ibe  rery  man  wa  elopp*d  Uil 


■hwJd  he  TOCflgriw  m»  ■■  mmmt  O*  ywr  wr. 
and  do  niM  taudi  4»:  aM  iMk  lAw  iuft  I  ■« 
Bather  deeonMl  duMsh  dw  Wwele  tf  tW  ncfat,  aw 
vuMh  in  e  flMfa  at  §Mt  awi  jM  ^  aj*  tWt  Mih*  W 
UBce  my  motiom,  ehall  ham  naaea  M  OBea  ft  wM  «•* 
■hronJed  by  ey^-lMl  er  ww  hill.  BefOM^  Mid  loakiM 
brfaind  yon ;— tell  Jewia  Dew^  Alt  «fcM  A*  «M« 
riwt,  I  •hell  especl  w  met  W  M  MAd  ICMchMV 
caira,  beneuh  St  Aatbeay'e  w^  [Aifc 

A»bM.  Can  it  be  poMbU  I  ctf  a  praMgMe»  mmIi  m 
the  tone  and  manner  of  lUi  itr—ger  tM  mntf  ifttk 
he  id,   have  the  power  to  <  -  • .   •  _ 

love— my  Tnlnre  wifa,  «  ai 

Klece  eo  iropraper — m  apM  : 
•wedhyHidtleendnwdert  Yet  I  inU  do  lifa  Vd*^ 
nor,  wiihont  fonbcr  fnol,  denbt  ibe  '^^TTLnt  ef  Wf 
dear  Jennie.  [£rib 

SCENE  II.—  Hw  of  David  Deahs'  CeOoff*  tmdBgn. 
&Ur  JcAxiK  D'KAnafion  lit  CnUogt, 

JeaniA,  Tlie  erniing  adyanrea  —where  can  my  nater 
•uy  ? — Oil,  ILffir,  dear  Effie  I    I  fear  to  think  of  what 
yonr  dreama  dudow, — ahe  ncTer  atay'd  eo  long.     Wliat 
will  oar  Tuber  lay  ?  1  hope  hell  not  conu  in  bcfon  ber.    . 
— Harlc  I  anre  'tia  her  aong. 

Effib  DaAHa  ((n^f  wt6&oic() 

The  dfin  knigbl  at  on  tbe  brae, 

Tbg  broam  rtowi  bonny,  tbe  broooi  greiwa  &ir. 
And  by  tkera  came  lilting  ■  lady  m  gay. 

And  «■  Baurna  gang  down  ID  Iba  breoM  laa  aaalr. 

Enttr  ErriK  DxANt. 

JtOKu.  Effie,  where  hae  yon  been  aae  laag  ? 
E^  (ligkixg.')  Been  7 — No-where. 
Jtank.  No-wbere  I^I  wiah  n'  may  ba  right 
.^1^  Weel,  I'm  anre  I  nerer  aalt  yon  what  hringt  ihs 
Laird  of  Dnmbiedikea  h«e,  glowering  Ilka  n  waU-«atl 
Jmitk,  He  oemea  to  aet  <nv  lather. 


10  BSAftT  Ot  MIO-LOTHIAli; 

J^fit.  And  Dottiiiia  Bniler,  does  ha  coom  to  im  tor 
fathtf?    Ally  jBaaia^  Jeanie  I  (sinffi.) 

Througli  Ibe  kiik-yard 
I  met  wi*  the  laird. 

The  lall  J  puir  bod  j  lie  nid  me  nee  liam 
But  JQSl  e'er  Hwet  dark 
I»etwi*tlie 


Wby  Jeanie,  Jeanie,  girl,  in  tears  I 

Jeank.  Eifia,  Effie  I  if  you  will  learn  foolieb  tongt^ 
yon  miglit  at  leaet  make  kinder  nee  of  them. 

i^^  And  eo  I  mighty  dear  girl ;  and  I  wish,  alas  I  I 
had  noftr  learned  them ;  and  I  wish  I  had  never  come 
horSy  and  that  my  tongue  had  been  blistered  or  OTor  I 
had  Tfxed  von. 

Jetmie.  Never  mind  that— I  cannot  be  mnch  vexed 
at  any  thing  yon  say  to  me  I  but  oh  I  do  noty  do  not 
res  our  father.  This  is  not  the  first  lima  we  have 
apoken  thus ;— consider  your  long  absence,  and  your 
illnessy  since  your  return  home  from  staying  wi*  onr 
cousin  Saddletree  at  Edinburgh  ;^-oor  father  thought 
mdiat  you  seemed  to  have  suffered  had  made  you  less 
srildy— and— >I  cannot  talk  ont.  ( JVeqn, and reiiret  up 
tJksta^) 

Effi^  'Tis  cruel  to  remind  me  of  what— >  I  but  assume 
this  cheerfulness  to  drown  sad  recollection.  {AparL) 
Oh  I  why  did  I  not  formerly,  why  can  I  not  yet  make 
a  friend  of  so  goml  a  sbter ;  gooil— yet  she  would  hold' 
ma  no  better  than  the  ground  beneath  her  feety  did  I 
confess— oh  I 

Jeanie.  Sister  I  Effie: 

Effie.  Forgive  me  I  I  will  try  to  deserve  it.— I  will 
MOl  vex  our  fatlier,— 1  will  not ;  and  were  there  as  many 
dances  as  there  are  stars  in  a  frosty  nighty  I'd  go  to 
them  no  more. 

•/SNutic  Dances  I  sister  I 

Enter  David  Deans. 

Deam.  Dances  1  dancesy  said  ye  I  ye  limmers  ?  I  daur 
ye  again  to  name  sic  a  word  ^— 'tis  a  dissolute*  and  pro- 
§um  pastimo ;  and,  as  that  singular  worthy  bodyy  Peur 


than  danr  to  filw  aad  fling  «t  plpcn*  wind,  or  Udkn' 
•qoeaking^— Awn  iri%  nwn  wVt,  I  mj  I^^Tl^f  «r»  ^n- 
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Walker,  tKe  pndcnan  nt  Brial*  Fort^  wnd  any.  kltar  tm 

be  bom  n  crippto^  Skt  Bearie  Bowit^  kgghg  h^wbenab 

than  danr 

aqneaking. 

ingoul  in 

embracing  tkem,  IJky  mBtumi  hto  Cailyi.) 

Dtant.  The  loaa  o*  n  j  p«r  wib  la  n  anir  Uadmnen  t» 
the  weelfare  o' thae  laaaea.  Wonldthaywew  bnithianJ 
tped«— Effie,  m^  daiiing,  nne  ane  cornea  to  aeok  her 
band :  bnt  Jeanw,  n  good  giri,  Joante— Li  mm  eao 
Uiere'a  Dominie  Bntler,  hk  Latin  aaa j  bo  gnJoi  tho  lad'o 
no  bad;  bnt  than  bolMinaogeer;— waea  Bo^helMiBao 
gear. — ^There'a  Dombiodikoar-o  Uid  too^-«if  ho  could 
bnt  find  in  bia  heart  to  epealc,  aho  b^|^  And  o«l  Ua 
meaning. — Let  them  bnl  wod  gndo  menjOnd  Kh  I  Imvo 
ia  Dnmbiedtkaa 

Enier  t/te  Laird  of  DuMBiXDiKna,  direaaei  mmtjkimg 
between  a  Lawktnder  and  a  Higklander,  uM  a  ktetd 
cached  hat,  aver  a  charaderittie  tmg,  and  an  ^mpigp^ 
in  his  hand, — Jeamib  Dbakb  enien  b^an  toi*  ■■ 
David  Deanb  reiires  tgv  £ta  Siage. 

Dwnb.  Jeanie ;  I  tay,  Jennie  woman  I  it'a  n  braw  day 
ont*bye,  and  tlie  roada  are  no  that  ill  for  boot-hose. 

Jeanie.  {Aside.)  That'a  mnch  for  him  I  more  than  ho 
OTer  aaid  to  roe  before. 

Dumb*  Jeanie  I 

Jeanie.  {Aside.)  What  will  he  aay  next,  I  wonder?—* 
Weel,  Laird  ? 

I}%mb.  Jeanie  woman ;— I'm  thinking— I'm  jnat  think* 
ing— — tliere't  yonr  feyther  I 

Deans.  {Ctming  forward.)  Jeame,  yell  do  wool  to 
liaten  to  this  gnde  lad,  the  Laird  o'  Dnmbiedikea ;  he*a 
BO  like  hit  feyther. 

Dwnb.  No  a  bit. 

Deans.  Nae  profane  company-keeper. 

Dnmb.  I  keep  nae  company —ob  Jeanie  1 

Deans.  Nae  drinker. 

JDttiN^.  (Holding  up  Us  empig poekU^fask.)  Nane. 

DeoNf.  Mae  twearar. 

2>M»&.  If  I  am,  111  bo 
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Ldidl 

IkuHk  Eh  I  Dind,  that  wm  ■  nkuk. 
Dmrntm   Nm  frtqtntcr  o'  nivtie-hoiiawy  mt  plaj« 


Ikmk  I  Ksia  a  pky-hooae,  for  I  Mner  ae«*(l  mm  in  a* 
ajdajti 

DtaMw  And  tboagli  ha  denYW  to  the  warld,  and  the 
wartfa  g«er  owra  nockle^  yt 

« 

JBhlo*  Mn  Bahtholihi  SADDLirntB. 

fifldUk  Jennie,  laamy  there's  eomebody  wantin*  ye 
^ ent-bytti.— (£rtl JiAMiE.)— Gnde  momin',  laird;— yer 
*  aervanti  Mr  Deans.- 

Diawi.  Gnde  momin*!  Mr  Saddletree. 

Saddk,  Awfn'  times  these*  Mr  Deans— awfa*  times 
'  ^-awfn*  times  I  As  for  me,  ony  wit  that  ever  I  had 
wuKf  be  said  to  have  abandoned  me,— sae  that  I  may 
sometimes  think  myself  as  ignorant  as  if  I  were  inier 
nuiieoi*  Here,  when  1  arise  in  the  morning,  the  mob 
mann  get  np  and  string  Jock  Porteons  to  a  dyetter's 
pole. 

Dumb.  Hang  a  man  witboat  leave  o*  the  magistrates  ? 
^-Oh  I  Jeanie  wom--^ 

SaddU.  Aye,  laird,  it*s  a  kittle  piece  o*  warlc— I'm  o* 
opinion,  and  so,  I  believe,  will  my  learned  friend,  Mr 
Cross-my-loof,  and  the  privy  conncil,  that  this  rising  in 
effehr  o*  war,  to  tak  awa  the  life  o'  a  reprieved  man,  will 
prove  little  better  than  per  dudUan. 

Deans.  I'll  dispute  that  point  wi'  yon,  Mr  Saddletree. 

Saddle.  DbpnteJ  dispute,  MrDeans^  how  can  you 
dispute  what's  plain  law  ? 
»      Dtmib.  Plain  law  I— ^  t  Jeanioy  woman. 

Enier  Jbavie  Drans. 

Deane.  What  now  ?— what — ^what's  the  matter  ? 
Jeanie.  Oh,  lather  I  dear  father  1  such  a  misfortune  I 
DifmA.  Can  siller  help  it,  lassie? 

Deane.  Speak 

Jeanie.  Oh\  E&» I  Wf^^oeAi^ I 
Say  I  quick  I 


:j 


— re- 


*n«£. 


3tt^  :^  . 


••• 


.  wABu  £%.  la; 


:u 
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MO! 

A  'ftk.'^-&    .  I.VH     ■  %  <•-^«f   -^-j^a    vvOft*  ft»N#C* 
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J?€tckik  A  yooag  naa  I  mel  m  n  j  wij  UdMr,  ia 
the  Park. 

Jtank.  Well  ? 

J?eic&fii.  He  desired  me  to  tell  you,  be  cannot  aee  yon 
at  the  hour  propoted^  and  wills  yon  to  meet  bim  to-aigbl 
at  Mntchat*s-€Bimy  when  the  moon  riteik 

Jmmu  Then  1  shall  go. 

Ptnibau  Alone? 

Jtanit,  Alone. 

PaJftH.  May  I  ask  who  this  man  is,  yon  are  so  will* 
ing  to  meet  at  such  an  hour  ? 

Jeamie,  We  mnst  do  mnch  in  this  worid  wo  have 
Uttle  will  for. 

Batbau  What  I  saw  of  him,  was  not  mndi  ia  hie 
Cironr.     Wlio,  or  what  is  he  ? 

Jeamk*  I  do  not  know. 

JReuben.  What  am  I  to  think  ? 

Jeanie.  Think  only  I  speak  tmth.  I  do  not  know  I 
have  erer  seen  him,  yet  mnst  I  meet  this  man  ;  there's 
life  and  death  upon  it. 

JRembem.  Then  tell  your  father,  or  take  him  with  yon. 

Jeanie.  I  cannot. 

JReuben.  Take  me  with  you.    1*11  wait  at  any  distance. 

Jeanie,  Impossible.  My  life  and  safety  are  in  Hea- 
Ten's  hands,  and  I  fear  not  to  risk  either  on  this  errand. 

Peuben.  Then,  Jeanie,  we  indeed  mast  say,  farewell ; 
—-where  there's  no  confidence,  there  can  be  no  regard. 

Jeeade.  I  hop*d  I  had  brought  myself  to  bciur  this 
parting — for  I  knew  not  we  should  part  unkindly.— 
But  I  am  a  woman,  your  mind  is  stronger ;  and  if  it  is 
made  easier  by  thinking  hardly  of  me,  I  would  not  ask 
you  to  think  otherwise. 

Bevbetu  Yon  are,  Twhat  3rou  have  ever  been,)  wiser, 
better,  and  less  selfisL  than  myself. — But  harkl  what 

noise? 

Deaau.  (WUkm.)  Nerer;  ms  nererl  Fll  tako  no 
part  ia't,  I  tell  you. 

&ier  Mr  BAaTHOLiiiB  Saddlbtubi,  omf  £te  Laisd 

OF  DUMBIBDIKBS. 

&Me.  HeU  fisten  to  nacthiny ;  helluk  Wd  iU^\ 


—  -■•- 
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md  in  Rpite  o'  a*  my  knowladg*  o*  the  lawy  im  pair 
girl  maaii  die. 

J^euben  and  Jeanie.  Die  I 

Dumb.  Will  niller  do  metbing,  Mr  S^ldletrae  1 

Saddle,  Much. 

Dumb,  ril  be  my  twenty  pounds. 

Jeanie.  Mny  IleHT  n  Idem  you,  laird  1 

Dumb.  Eh!  Jeaniey  woman  t  why  ihon  I  dlnaa  caro 
if  I  mak  it  thretty. 

Saddle.  If  we  a'  join  to  help,  that  will  do  brave)  j  ; 
you  ihall  find  money,— at  coanMllor,— every  body  aayst 
—and  1*11  gi*e  yon— 

Dumb.  What? 

Saddle.  A*  my  knowledge  o'  the  law. 

Beuben.  Alat  I  can  I  do  nothing  / 

Saddle*  You  can  collect  eridence ;  only  get  ony  ane 
to  f  wear  the  poor  girl  disdot'd  her  situation  before'  ahe 
was  a  mither,  and  she's  safe«— IVe  heard  Comiaellor 
CroM-my-loof  say  sae  a  thousand  times. 

Peuben.  **  Get  any  body  to  swear,"— nothing  to  easy 
if  the  thing  be  true. 

Saddle.  I  dinna  ken  that,  on  second  thoughts ;  for,  aa 
lawyer  Leatherlips  justly  obserres,  adie  has  confess'd  the 
murder. 

Jeanie.  Murder  I 

Saddle.  That  is,  the  birth  o'  the  infant;  which  a 
stranp:e  woman  took  away,  she  kens  na  wliar. 

Heuhcn  •  1  fly  to  find  her  out. 

Dumb.  I  wifth  1  couhl  flee ;  bat  111  pay  ony  body 
that  will  flee  for  me. 

JReubcn.  I'll  make  enquiry  of  the  unhappy  girl  her* 
•elf. — Jeanie,  take  no  rash  step — remember.  ^ExU. 

Jeanie.  Nay,  hear  me,  lleulien. — {^Exit  after  Reuben, 
and  reiums  almost  immediately.) 

Dumb.  Neebour,  Td  gang  niysel,  but  my  Rory  Beau 
kens  but  twa  ways,  that*s  frae  my  ain  houKe  to  this,  and 
frae  this  to  my  ain  houne  back  again  ;  that's  a*. 

iSatldle.  Then  awa  hame  and  fetch  the  thretty  pounds. 

Dumb.  Twenty. — I  only  said  twenty. 

Saddle.  At  first ; — but  tliat  was  under  protestation  to 
aild  and  eik. — Ye  see,  ye  crared  leave  to  amend  the  li- 
bel, and  mak  it  thretty. 


16  nsAKT  OV  HII>'LOTHIAII. 

DmA.  Dill  I  ?  That  mam  W  bMn  wkn  Jcuu* 
IPmI  bm  ■  look.  Oh  dmr  I  how  tony  I  u» ;  became, 
if  I  Mid  (Mt  I  nwaa  do  iL— Oh,  Jewiie,  Jeaoie  I  Didna 
J*  think  the  lean  io  Jaaaia'a  ea'n  looked  like  ttn  big 
beantifn'  lanmer  beatb. 

SaMk.  Ye* ;  and  be  who  cannot  be  melted  (m  Conn' 
•elloT  Bnaan-iKMe  eay*)  by  the  teaii  o'  a  pretty  woioaa, 
bae  a  little  owra  mndtle  o'  iktjerlittr  m  rt  aboot  him 
titt^fbrtiUr  m  rt — 

jtenie.  Conw,  Hr  Saddletree,  let  b*  buten  to  aMiu 
my  poor  father.  [£xtf  Jsamii  and  Saudlktmk. 

Dwrnb.  Forty  1  I  <lidna  ue  fony. — I  diona  km  what 
«Uer  ye  may  bae  abont  ye,  Mr  Saddletree,  but  if  I  had 
the  tluetty  powMk  abont  me.  and  aa  miickle  matr,  I'd 
pa  it  o'er  and  o'er  a^n,  to  lum  ava'  ae  tear  frae  ■■  . 
bb,  Jeante,  wooMW  I  £ExiL 

SCENE  W.—IiUtrior  ^ David  Diahi'  CeUagt. 

Enter  J)avid  Diaki,  Mr  Bartholini  Saddlstiik, 
onef  Jbahib  Drax*. 

Jtanu.'  Dear  father,  it  may  not  be  m  ill  ai  yoa  jodge  i 
ahe  ia  miable  yet  to  enter  into  these  detail*.  Do  bat 
look  opon  lier,  and  yon  will  think  no  more  of  her  folly, 
bat  only  of  her  peniienre. 

lieaiu.  Hoidi,  girl,  be  eileni ;  it  does  not  become  a 
preen  head  to  imimrt  pvy  liiin.  Look  on  Iter  I  what 
■lionld  I  are  bnt  a  vn-uul  «'  Nn,  nha  Iwi  tanld  henel  lo 
wanr  tlian  heat  lien  b<in<lB^  I 

Saddlt.  Hae  patience,  Mr  Deans ; — patience  wins  the 
plea,  a*  Mr  Crou-niy-loof  tap. 

Dewtf.  I  am  paiirnt,  Mr  Saddletree ;  it  becomes  me 
to  be  patient  I  Hot  I^to  be  made  in  my  old  days,  and 
under  my  own  roof,  a  reproach  and  a  shune  by  my  own 
and  dearest  child  !— Ye»~*ha  wa^  my  dearest  Mce  ;— 
bnt  I  will  never — never  see  her  mair. 

£iiarpM«  Shabpitlaw,  OrrtciRs,  and  At  Laird 

OP  DllUtRDtKES.  '    - 
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it  y*  Mek,  genikiBM  ?  Is  b  not  hud.  tiMt  mSaery  cm- 
not  enjoy  iu  priTwy,  bat  mam  wiU  mh  M  it  »  to  ft 
banqnet  ? 

Siarp.  Mr  DcuM,  I  >B  ft  M^MnM)  ftftd  aoas  by 

Jimxt.  Vny  likelj,  Sr ;  ipcak  jravr  «iwd. 

S/jai7>.  It  U  nrf  wplBmnt ;  tU  ditdaigi  af  datf 
u  oftrn  iin|ilewant. 

/>caA«.  Or  tlRTt  wonM  ba  little  nwrit  ia  p«Anda(c 
it.     Spesk  oat  U  ODCa,  Sir.     Whu  Mak  JM  bl  tw 

Sharp.  Yon  hare  two  ilaagtitm^  Mr  Dmm. 

Dtam.  (  H^A  tupprtutd  imatiam,  batjirmfy.)  On 
Sir,  onl)'  one  dangliterj — thera  all*  •twitk.  C«M  fo^ 
wranl,  Jcanie  ;  li«*a  ynn  any  tiling  to  aay  agsimt  Acr  / 
Her  name  is  Jeanio  DpaiM.^lt  waa  her  tnithor'a ;— vba 
ia  now — lileiMil  be  Heavn  I  at  rest,  and  removed  fraa 
earthly  sharne  anil  Mrrow ! 

SAarp,  My  bnnineM  u  with  anotlier  <langbt«r,  Mr 
Dean* :— witb  a  young  woman  named  Effic^  or  Enpbo- 

JDeoMt.  I  own  no  soch  for  my  daughter. 

S/iarp.  Sir  I 

Dumb.  (Atidtio  Dea\s.)  That's  right ;  atick  to  that, 
Dariil ; — My  you  ken  naetliing  o'  her. — I'll  whisk  Iter 
afF  to  Duiiibiedikes  on  my  grey  pooey,  and  oano  o'  tlwui 
the  wiMr. 

S/uirp.  Thin  evtuion  will  not  lerrei  Sir;  I  know  the 
ywmg  womnn  u  your  daj);hter. 

Deatu.  Erasion !  I  lutre  detested  evuioa  alt  my 
liftt,  and  none  i«  now  intended,  tjlie  it  indeed  mj 
dangliter,  after  the  world,  and  arcordin^  to  the  course 
o'  nature  ; — liut  when  she  became  a  trafficker  in  world- 
ly pleainre,  and  in  sin,  abe  ceased  to  be  a  diild  of 
mine. 

Hharp.  V  these  lie  ynnr  sentiments.  Sir,  yon  will  the 
better  bear  what  is  to  Uluw.  I  cume  to  arreat  her,  lor 
the  alleged  marder  of  her  infant  child  I 

Ltmu.  How  I — Wlwt  \ — mnrtlier  I — mnrtber  I 

JeoMM-  Father,  aiiter  I — Gntctotu  Hea*'i)a  I — it  U  nUt, 
cnM9tieao~4)lil  Sirl  Sicl 
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.    ZkoMA.  Jcftnie  1 — Mr  Siddlf  tree,  keep  the  oiGcen  in 
phy,  ami  1*11  get  her  aiF nevertlieleeiu  (Half  aside.) 

Dnm$.  (OrtrkuirimgJ)  Stand  ittill».  laird— Yon  are  a 
weel  BMfamng  man,  but  you  are  not  a  fatlier ;  yon  know 
not  bovr  to  manage  thi«  matter.  I— eren  I— -acarce 
know  bow  to  endure  tlie  reproairh  and  sorrow.  To  be 
ibo  father  of  a  cast-away — a  profligate  wanton — a  mnr- 
thercM.  I  hafo  endared  mnch,-^nt  thit— this  is  sair 
to  bide    sair  to  bide. 

Jeamk,  Father  I  fatlier !  dear  father  I 

Sharp.  I  wish  any  one  oIm  had  this  business  in  hanc^  ii 
with  all  my  sool!— hot  burliness  roust  be  done«— Mr  ^^ 
lleansy  I  most  hare  my  priitoner, 

Jkoiu*  (CoUtstmg  kimMelfwUh  ausitrt gratiiy,)  You 
are  right,  8ir,  you  shall  have  your  pri»oner.    In  yonder  1 

room  she  sits,  (Pamiiitff  to  Me  door  of  an  aparimenL)        [ } 
Take  her  to  you. — She  is  fittor  for  any  society  thau 
ours :  fitter  for  the  pIsco  t«>  which  you  will  convey  her, 
tlian  for  the  house  o*  her  father,  to  which  she  has  brought 
shame,  and  misery,  and  guilt,  and  sudi  vistitors  as  you.  'L 

Jtanie.  Oh,  my  sifter  I  my  poor  sister  I  Mr  Saddle*         ^ 
tree — laird — oh  stand  up  for  us ;— slie  is  innocent,  and 
tliis  will  break  her  heart  I 

Saddle*  Mr  Shaq)iilaw,  I  rsnnot  let  you  arrest  the 
girl,  wlia  is  my  wiftt*s  apprentice,  witliout  first  seeing 
your  warrant. 

Dumb.  (Flourishing  his  atdgeL)  And  if  there's  a  flaw 
in*t,  rU  mid(  a  flaw  in  his  scull,  that  daurs  to  pot  it  in        ^ 
execution  ! — Weel  said,  Dumbieilikes. 

Stiddle.  The  warrant  is  drawn.  Hie  ei  kgaliier^  and 
maun  be  obeyed. 

Jeanie.  AlssI  alas  I  oh  my  poor  sister  I  Fatlier  I  fa* 
tlierl  (Sobs  violeHtly.) 

Dumb.  Diniia  tak  on  sne,  Jeanie  ;*-if  cudgels  winna 
mend  tlie  matter,  siller  will.  Dinna  be  cast  down,  Da- 
vid,—-siller  will  mend  it. 

Deans.  Siller  I  spi*ak  not  to  me  o*  siller.  I  tell  yon 
timt  if  numliering  down  my  hail  substance,  wad  bae 
saved  a  child  o'  mine  frae  this  black  and  bloody  snare,  I 
wad  bae  walked  forth  to  beg  alms  for  my  bread,  witli 
no  property  save  my  bonnet  and  my  staff,  and  called 
mysel  a  liappy  man  I  but  if  a  penny,  or  a  plack)  or  thia 
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ninctenitli  part  o*  ■  Scotch  fulbintr,  wad  nn  OpM,  ^wlt 
anil  open  chama  fnte  open  pauyuaeuW  thu  puxibaM 
would  DuTie  Dmrn  nmrtt  make. 

S/iarp.  (To  Sadoletiibb.)  I  an  aon^,  bat  wo  cu 
tw  (lelayeil  no  lon^r. 

DaMb.  Due  Mr  Sadilleine,  Mr  Shai^itUir, — will  boi 
■i!Ier  do  noma  povd,  Mr  Sliorpitlaw  ? 

S/tarp.  No,  no  ; — not  jut  ai  preicnti  Mr  DnmlMe^— 
Otticeri  <Ia  yunr  duty. 

(  TAe  Ofpicbri  tmer  the  apartmaO.  Deam  dram 
himiclf  into  a  teal,  fJadiiff  it  to  tkut  it  mag  not  AM 
Evpit:  at  the  u  brought  out.) 

Dcaut,  Hero  will  1  lit ; — my  fyra  ilwll  bo  cloMd— my 
para  iliall  iw  diDi — iny  heart  diall  bo  atocleil — ay  body 
luav  l«  here — mv  uiil  uliall  he  in  ■  higher  pUco. 

J^ffie.  {mihi'n.)  Munlcr  my  in&ntl  Uh  no  I  I  aui 
innocent !  in<tec(I  I  am.     Sare  me  I  oh  aave  ma  I 

(y.tTizitbroiifflUoiith/&%iAfiviZi'AviandOrtiCMU», 
iind  ltd  along  the  back  of  t/re  Scene,  foilowed  by  Reubex 
JIutleh;  s/k  III  nil /lereyalomirdtDsAKa  and  J  SAKIZ, 
tc/io  behoidiuff  l/ie  affliclion  of  Utr  titter,  rtuAet  tit  hirarmt.} 

Jeanie.  ElHel  litfie  I  denrliffie: — aitterl  aiater:  Oh 
hlher,  look  on  her  I 

'  Deant.  (Stenilg  keeping  hit  ilation,')  Leon  ue ! 
Ieat-«  me  1 

(l^FFiB  it  token  off. — Saddletree  aad  Dumbie- 
niKRs  foUoio.  Jeakic  runt  to  htr fiiktf,—falU  o»  her 
kntet,  and  bidet  lur  fact  in  hit  lap.  Rbubeh  raitu  kit 
bund*  in  an  atiilHde  o^prager.y 

END  OF  ACT  I. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  HUlaiU  view  rf  Edinburgh  bif  moom-Vght 
(Sloio  Mutic  a*  tiie  Curtain  rites.) 

EnUr  Mb  Siiabpitlaw,  Jaues  RATCLiFrE  and 

OlFlCEK». 

Shmp,  Rttcliflci^Uiata  your  name,  iui't  it  ? 
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Jfat  Aft  dwAyt  wT  fer  hommr't  fetve. 

Alflvp.  Hmh  it  to  ny,  yom  eoald  fiod  me  taother 
■MM  if  1  did  not  lilce  that  one. 

RaL  Twentj  to  pick  and  cbnaa  opoiir-Hdwmyt  wi* 
jvr  hoBoar'ii  iMve* 

SktarfK  Weil*  Ratc1ifiii«  je  ken  the  gronnd  ye*re  on. 

Bai.  Weel,  right  weel,  Mr  Sharpclaws— Sharpithiw, 
I  mean ;  and  I  ken  we're  kwking  for  a  man  it  s  no  easy 
catrhin^. 

SAarp^  He  waa  overlieard  to  make  an  a[ipotntment 
to  meet  a  kmt  thia  night  at  MnsebatVcaim. 

JtaL  An  odd  phuDe  to  meet  a  bonoie  lassie,  at  the 
grave  o*  a  mnnlerer  I 

Sharp.  He's  little  better  himself;  a  fellow  who  es* 
caped  from  pnnisliment ;  and  who,  for  all  his  disgnise  as 
Mailge  Wiklfire,  is  known  to  have*  headed  the  hand 
tliat  hnng  Jock  PorteonA.*-Yoa  know  him ;  and  I  do 
not  mean  to  lose  si;;ht  of  you,  till  we  hare  him  safe* 

RaL  Wi*  a'  my  heart.  Yet  he's  a  desperate  fallow ; 
and  tho'  I  ken  this  place  by  dsy,  yet  at  niprht  these 
crsga  and  stanes  are  as  like  ilk  itlier,  as  a  collior  is  to 
the  deeril.  Ye  might  as  weel  seek  to  catch  moonshine 
oo  water. 

Sharp.  Have  yon  foigot  tliat  you  are  under  sentence 
yonrsel? 

RaU  That's  no  easy  to  foi^t. 

Sharp.  And  thst  your  pardon,  and  being  jailor  to  the 
Tolbooth,  depends  on  your  good  behaviour  ? 

Rat.  Ay,  sy,  gude  liehaviour — there's  the  deeviL— 

Madge  IViMfire.  {Sinfft  wUhauL) 

Sharp.  Wliosthat? 

RaL  Ane  wha  may  prove  mair  usefu'  than  mysel ; 
Madge  WildBre ;  the  puir  mad  lass  wha  lent  some  o*  her 
finery  to  the  ringleader  o'  the  riot  we  are  seeking.  She 
often  panoes  tlie  night  amang  these  hills,  and  if  yon  leave 
the  mansgement  o*  her  to  me,  she'll  guide  us  were  slie 
blindfald. 

Sharp.  Her  mad  singing  will  betray  us. 

RaL  'Twill  rather  out-noise  our  footsteps ;  and  if  he 
hears  her  sing,  he'll  no  sujipect  tliere's  ony  body  wi'  her. 

Sharp.  That's  true. — Kgad  I  perhape  boll  come  the 
aoeiier  for  bearing  ber^— >Sb(s  cornea* 
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lUadge.  (wiUfy  w^fimg^  or  tpmMmg^ 

I  glance  like  tlie  wildiirt  thro*  taoktxf  nA  »owb» 
rm  seen  on  the  CMuewax,  Vm  tetn  on  tfce  dowa» 
Tbclight'ning  that  flaihcf  to  bright  and  10  firti^ 
Is  searcdy  to  bright,  or  to  boouy  ■•  no. 

Rat  Madge,  how'a  •'  wi*  you,  laaa? 

Madge.  Hegh,  aira,  daddie  Rattin  t— U107  lell'd  mo  ye 
were  handed. 

Rat  Hanged !  Damn  it,  Madgo,  diima  pot  ano  in 
mind  o*  unpleasant  reflactiona. 

Madge.  Hlytbo  ara  I  the  gallowa  haa  ui«a*d  ita  due : 
— and  anithcr  gentleman,  that  looka  amaiat  aa  liooeat  aa 
yersel. 

RaL  Madge  I  Madgo  I  cannot  yo  gnido  oa  to  Mna** 
chat's-caim. 

.  Madge.  ( JVildly.)  Ay,  ay,  to  the  mnrderer'a  grave ! 
The  wife  he  alew»  and  he  who  slew  her,  are  at  pence  to- 
gether.— I  spoke  to  them  mysel,  and  taold  them  I»y- 
ganea  should  be  byganes.  She  wcara  her  corpseniheet 
high  to  lude  her  throat ;  but  that  canna  hinder  bluid  free 
iciping  thro*. — I  wuss^d  her  to  watli  it  at  St  Antony  a 
well,  lis  I  shall  do  the  bwnd  I  hae  at  liame,  ateeped  in 
an  infant's  bluid ;  we'll  bleacii  it  in  tho  beama  o'  the 
bonnie  leddy  moon,  that's  better  nor  the  snn — the  suira 
o'er  het ;  and  lien  ye,  cummers,  my  braina  are  bet  eneugb 
already,  while  the  moon  shines  on  purpose  to  pleasure 
roe  when  naebody  sees  her  but  myscl — (Sings.) 

Good  even,  gooil  fuir  moon,  good  even  to  thee, 
I  pray  thovt  denr  moon,  now  nhow  to  me, 
Tiie  form  and  the  features,  the  speech  and  degree, 
Of  the  mail  that  true  lover  of  mine  shall  be. 

-—True  love  tho'  he  wasna*, — hut  naehody  shall  say  I 
ever  tauld  a  wonl  about  the  matter.*—/  tcis/ijJic  bairn 
had  lived  tho*. — VVcel,  there's  a  Heaven  aboon — (sighs) 
and  a  bonnie  moon,  and  stams  in  it  forbyc— ha !  ha  I  ha  I 

Sharp.  Come,  we  loae  time ;  if  she  wont  come,  drag 
her  forward. 

lUu.  Aye,  Sir,  if  we  kenn*d  whilk  way. 
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hm^  9h hmbmidfakUi dowmcard$.y^Vm% dit way 
yell  pMfc* 

Art.  Tb0  deern  it  it  ? 

JUUS^  Nieluil  will  be  glad  to  •«•  yov,  Ibr  yoB  m  ft 
pair  o*  tiM  deeWl*t  p«tii. 

/7alS»  I  aerer  thed  Maid. 

Jfa^^  Bat  ye  Iim  $aM  i^  and  wad  adl  it  aow^-* 
Falk  UU  wf  tba  toiigM»  as  wad  as  wi*  tba  hand.  (AiiVt-) 

It  it  tba  bomiie  butdisr  lad, 

That  waart  fba  ilcevet  o*blaai 
Ha  tellt  the  Beth  on  fltturdajt 

Ob  Fridij  tbat  ba  flaw. 

Laad  aiia,  lead— I  Mlaw  wi'  this  nun  and  IH  takacait 
o*  btoi;  ha'a  oMd— lie*a  mad— ha'a  mad  t— TlMNb  to  tba 
to  th^  r^ilte— to  the  r^yit 

RaL  Aya ;  I'll  bring  bar  ontrard. 

Sharp.  I  woald  not  trast  ye— but  I  see  some  one  yon- 
der;— keep  dote— -(to  ofia  ^  the  Q^SIcen.)— watch- 
watch  Katcliffe  and  that  crazed  one. 

[^ExU  wUh  one  ^lAe  Offiun* 

BaL  We  follow.— Selling  bluid  t  I  am  ao,— and  'tie 
morder  if  I  permit  my  comrade  to  be  taken.— Madge»  ie 
there  not  a  song  that  need  to  be  the  signal  when  gentle 
Geordie  Ilobertaon 

Vadg*.  Dinna  name  Geordie  Robertsonr— {mo^^OfM  to 
Qffker^  who  con/i.)— When  he  waa  in  danger  oocOf  I 
■«ng— 

O  uleep  ye  loand,  Sir  Jameni  ibe  Mid« 

When  y«  tuld  ri«e  and  ride ; 
filers**  turent/  nen  wi*  bow  end  bladet 

Are  iccking  where  jre  bide. 

Bai,  That  the  aang,  Madge, — that's  the  sang  I 

C&motf. 

SCENE  II.— i4  ramatUh  Seau  on  the  Crmffi,  oroumed 

fPilh  Sl  Anthot^s 


Etder  the  Laird  or  DuMBisDiKsa. 
2)ti»A.Weal»  here  I  an  at  Kichol  Mnchat'a  cum^at 
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midnight— a  place  o*  mnrder  and  demldom  s  aad  to 
speak  my  mind»  I  wish  I  wwe  al  hania  in  my  aia  mattod 
parlour, — I  hae  heard  o'  learned  men  wha  fiuiciad  lodca 
at  midnight ;  but  in  my  biunble  opinion,  a  weel  eorered 
uble,  wi'  twa  candles*  o*  four  to  the  pnnd,  it  a  modi 
finer  night-piece*  Bat  if  I  dinna  gie  Saddletreo  tho 
tnrenty  or  thretty  pounds  witliont  loss  o'  time,  pair  Effie 
may  lose  her  life,  and  then— Eb  I  wlia*e  thw  coming?— 
Hegh,  sirs,  Tm  no  lang  for  this  woild  I— -What  will  be- 
come o*  me  ?  Oh  I  Jeanie  woman  1  -  (iZeCovf  amd  ooui* 
ceals  himself  among  tJu  roolf. 

Enter  Jeanib  DzAV^-^earfiJlif  kokmg  romuL 

Jeanie.  Have  I  done  wrong  to  Tentnre  here  alone  ? 
Am  I  deceived,  or  is  my  suiter's  fate  so  linked  with  miiie» 
that  all  turns  out  for  eril  ? — (GBoaoK  Stauntov  md- 
denly  rises  from  Miind  the  Cotfii.)— Hearen  gnide  me  ? 
Is't  a  spirit  ?— (Sinking  with  terror*) 

Staun,  {After  a  pause.)  Are  you  the  sister  of  that  ill* 
fated 

Jeanie.  Yes,  of  Effie  Deans.  My  love  for  her,  in  Hea« 
ven  8  name,  made  me  rely  upon  your  strangely  written 
promise ;  which  said,  my  presence  here  would  save  her 
life.  Say,  as  you  hope  that  Heaven  may  hear  yon  at 
your  need,  what  can  be  done  to  help  lier  ? 

Statm.  (Agitated.)  I  do  fio<  hope  that  Heaven  will  so 
hear  me,— do  not  deserve  it,— do  not  expect  it  wiU^— - 
You  behold  a  wretch  predestined  to  evil  here  and  here- 
after. 

.  Jeanie.  Nay,  do  not— do  not  speak  so ;  there  ia  mercy 
for  the  most  guilty,  tlie  most  miserable. 

Statm.  If  to  have  been  the  destruction  of  the  woman 
that  trusted  me,  and  of  the  innocent  child  that  was  bom  ' 
to  me— 4han  am  I  most  guilty,  and  most  miserable. 

Jeanie^  You  tlien  are  the  wicked  cause  of  my  sister*e 
fall? 

Staun.  For  which— i«peak  girl— I  dare  bear  alli^— For 
which  . 

Jeanie.  (Kneeling.)  I  pray  Heaven  to  forgive  yon. 

Staun.  And  will  follow  my  directions  to  save  yoor 
MMer'alife? 
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Jcanie.  I  mnst  Grit  know  the  mean*  ? 

Stamu  No.  Yon  miut  fint  ■irear  joa 
tkm. 

Jtmif^  Sw*  it  b  needleM  to  ■wear;  I  « 
kkwfBL 

<SAnm.  No  reMmtimi. — Strear  1 — or  ji 
whow  anger  yon  proroka  I 

Jeank.  (Alarmed.)  I  will  ihlnk  of  it ;  and 

StaKH.  To-motTOK' !  Iia,  ha,  ha !— Wbei 
to-morraw  ? — where  will  you  f — Mark  me 
tlie  gisve  of  a  murderar ;  one  accnned  dee 
baen  (lotw  here  :  and  nnlcM {prtttnu  a 

JtOTut.  01  do  not  dip  your  handa  in  tk 
defmfcleaa  creatnre,  who  haa  tmatod  to 


SUum.  Then  jron  will  p 
Jeam.  NothiDg. — (fiUU  letuden.) 
StauM.  {After  a  paute,  puts  vp  lie  piilot.' 
another  deed  ia  added  to  the  lut. — ArUe 
She  hean  ma  not. — Hear  me  \—~(be  auU 
and  raiat  Aer.) — Nay,  nay,  I  woul<l  not 
mnrder  of  your  aUtor  and  her  child.— Mad, 
am,  I  wonld  not  linrt  yon,  were  the  worid 
bribe. — I  meant  bat  to  alarm  you  to  con 
yonr  iiater. 

Jeamie.  How  7  how  7 
SlauM.  Nothing  con  be  fonnd  afraioKt  1 
concealment  of  her  litoation  ; — tiad  she  bnt 
— And  iiat  yon  will  recollect  cannot  but 
place. — Yoo  qnettione<l  Iter  an  to  her  lownei 
—Iter  want  of  confidence, — and  ihe  revealed 
at  Iwrlifa  ia  at  Niakr,  yon  miuf  remember. 

Jeanie.  (  WUh  agoni/.)  I  cannot  rememh 
never  told  me. 

Slaum.  Yet  thi«  yoa  aball  repeat  upon  yo 
fora  yoi)  blood -tliimty  conrt,  to  tare  yonr 
death,  and  yonr  magiauatoi  from  becoming 
— Hal  <la  yo«  heutato?  Would  yon  let 
only  fault  bat  been  in  tnuting  no— -innocen 
multleta  aa  ahe  it,  Ml  like  a  felon,  rather  t 
tho  braaih  of  your  month  and  tba  tonod  of 
toaarabcr? 


t  ■ 
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Jeawk.  Aad  wlif  Ml  jfiM  wk  katv  kr 
and  prmniicd  t»  protect  U9— wly  Ml  yM 
wmnit  and  witli  ft  dev  CNHMMi^  gm  Irw 
her  behalf? 

Siawa.  A  proper  witac»!  who^  ctcn  t»  ipeik  t»  y^v* 
am  fc»fv*d  to  Aaum  an  Imbt  sad  pbro  nkft  ikHbi^i* 
Woman  I — to  wboni  talk  jroa  of  a  dear  waciwifaF^J 
liavv  not  knowB  ooop  for  oa  anany  ft  yaar#— /appoor 
in  lier  behalf  I  when  yoa  ato  ovla  aad  faata  fly  ahmd 
like  Urka  in  the  aanahiao,  than  cspod  to  aao  ooch  an 
I  am  in  the  awafmlJiea  of  aeBi 

3taige.  {Smgi  wHkomL) 

When  Che  gMTt  fai  the  Una  daoit 

The  kmck  Kci  tcill  t 
Wbca  thehoend'ii  ia  the  glial  woe4 

The  hind  keqw  the  hOL 

Siaun.  Danger  ■  at  liand  I 

m 

O !  itleep  ye  sound.  Sir  James  she  faid* 

When  ye  suld  rise  and  ride ; 
There**  twenty  men  wi*  bow  end  bbdet 

Are  seeking  where  ye  hide. 

Siaun^  I  am  betrayed  I  and  she  einga  as  a  eigna]  that 
danger  approachea.— Ketiro  tliia  wayg— fear  nothini^,— > 
yon  need  not ; — wo  may  ^'atcb  their  moven-enta  from 
the  rock.— {i4#  /#e  leads  Jeanib  behind  ikeeairtt^  ike 
drops  her  doaK  or  mande^  in  her  alarm  ;  and  Staumtox 
gtlM  vpon  a  rot^) 

Elder  Madob  WiLDriRE,  Mr  Siiarpitlaw,  jAMBa 

llATCLIFFBy  and  OFFICBUa. 


Madge.  (Lomdly  and  quidi^  Yea«  gOntlemen,  yea 
joat  as  1  tell  jroii.— Dlytlie  will  Nirkel  Mnachat  bo  to 
800  you  a'  at  his  bloody  bonne. 

Sharp.  Her  noise  is  enough  to  raiffo  the  dead.  Si- 
looeo  her  if  yoo  aliould  throttle  ]ier.«-I  see  some  ono 
yonder ;— softly,  softly  now,  lads— 4wo  abadowa— keep 
doao^  boya.    Steal  round  tbo  shadow  of  tbo  rock— do 
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jroa  two  dadi  at  the  man ; — let  roe  alone  for  securing 
the  woman,  llatdiffe,  stand  you  fast  with  Mailge^— 
Now,  softly,  lads.  {^Exii  caulwusly^  with  Officers. 
Rat  Sbarpitlaw  ay  clmws  the  safoMt  side  o*  tiie  iiar- 
gauu — ^Damn  it,  I  am  sorry  for  Ilobertson.— I  wish 
I  dar*d  gie  him  a  hint  and  help  htm  to  throw  the  dogs 
at  faulty  witliont  Sliarpitlaw's  kenning  o't.  Madge,  yoa 
limmer,  hae  ye  been  skirling  a*  night  like  a  pea-hen, 
and  cracking  like  a  pen-gan,  and  are  ye  silent  now? 
Bnt  it's  aye  tlie  way  wi'  women,  if  they  hand  tlieir  gabs 
ara*,  ye  may  swear  it*s  for  misdiief. — Do  you  no  remem- 
lier  ver  auld  sang— ^  Fly  for  it,    fly."— (fTtiffw  the 

Madgt.  That's  no  the  tune — ye  maun  sing  it  thus  :— 
{Simg9  aimtd.) 

IVlicn  the  glow-worm  in  glistening. 

And  your  lorer  \n  nigh, 
There  is  daingcr  in  listening, — 

Tlien  tiy,  Isdy,  fly ! 

Then  fly,  lady,  fly  I 

{Am  die  is  dnging^  Siiarpitlaw  and  his  attendants 
steal  round  the  racks  ;  and  as  slie  conclufieSf  they  rush  on^ 
and  dart  at  Staunton,  udto  springs  doom  a  concealed 
jxU/if  and  escapes.  Jeamib  runs  towards  Siiarpitlaw, 
wIm  seizes  her.) 

Sharp.  Zounds,  and  tlie  devil,  the  fox  lias  broke 
corcr  !~-Chase,  ladx,  chase ; — keep  the  brae  ;— I  see 
him  at  the  edge  of  the  hill.— Uat,  knock  out  that  mad 
jade's  brains.— (/2e/tref.) 

Rai.  Uun  for  it,  Madge  I  It's  ill  dealing  wi'  an  angry 
man. 

Madge*  (Is  going^  but  catcltes  up  tlie  cloak  Jeanie 
droptJ)  Bnt  sec— sic  a  beautiful  mantle. as  my  boniiie 
leddy  moon  has  sent  me^— I  dare  say  it  will  be  a  coat 
u'  darkness,  and  mak  me  invisible. 

liaL  Psliaw  1  quick  I— be  oflf  I  he's  coming  down  the 
rockl 

Madge.  Na,  na,  daddie  Rattan.^-111  stand  by,  and 
see  the  end  o'  tlie  fun,  for  tliey  canna  see  me  now.—* 
( IVraps  herself  9^  in  th§  doak,  and  sUmds  oftde*^ 
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Mr  SiiARFiTLAwbiifg*  Jeamib  DtAirs  dam  io  ikm 

frmU  ff  ik%  Singe. 

Sharp.  And  who  are  yon*  Madan  ? — Cone  I  eone 
fonvani  with  me,  ami  give  an  arcoaiil  of  yowwlfL — 
Who  \%  that  felUiw  that  wia  with  yua  ? 

Jeanie.  A  rnont  iinfoitonate  niaiit  who— 

EfUer  the  Two  Officers,  dragglmg  im  the  Laird  or 

DUMBIEDIKBS. 

1W  Officer.  We  hare  him  fast.  Sir;  lie  wan  lurking 
in  tliA  niiiiK. 

RaL  WliA  wai!  liae  tliooght  Roliertson  aae  aaft  e»  to 
M\\\ui  before  ilitfir  nomns  and  \m  chapppd  up  like  a  hare 
ill  IiiH  tonii.— I  am  mire  he  had  hiw  «ueuf{h« 

S/tfirp,  If  not,  he  ahall  hare  plenty  of  it  by  and  bye. 

(A.t  t/iey  bring  him  forurard  Jbanib,  fii^dmg  hereelf 
nnoftserredt  dratcs  Itack  and  makes  her  eecape. — Madgk 
advances  near  ft/  to  the  place  wttere  Jean  IE  etood^  as  if  to  ^ 
see  what  is  going  on, ) 

CuFbe  your  Htupidity,  this  in  not  Robertson. — Pull  off 
IiIk  troi-c*o«i*v. — (  yiify  ptdl  of  the  hood  of  the  trot-cosey,) 

JiaL  RuhertHon  I  Why  'tU  Nicodcmnt  Dumbif*-* 

Dumb.  {Shaking  himself  loose  from  the  Officers,  and 
asuiming  an  air  cf  importance.)  Enquire  o*  Dnmbie- 
dikesi— . 

Uat.  Freeholder  and  Justice  o*  tlie  Peace,  as  I  can 
witness — 

Dumb.  Trustee  o*  the  Roadit,  and  Commissioner  o* 
Supply. 

Sharp.  Damn  it,  tins  may  be  an  awkwani  scrape. — 
I  ho|>e,  ^»ir,  you  will  excuse  a  mistake  in  tiie  way  of 
duty. 

Dumb.  Ve  hae  torn  my  cravat — ruffled  my  temper 
— aud  stolen  my  mistress.— Never  spoke  my  mind  to 
freely  in  a'  my  days  afore ! 

Slmrp.  Wa  will  readily  (^ive  the  girl  into  your  chaise. 
Sir. — Here  she  is,  wrspt  up  in  her  mantle,  like  a  pig  in 
a  poke. — {Passes  Madge  orcr  to  /itin.)-»lliis  is  au  in- 
fenial  baulk,  but  1  wont  give  the  matter  up  t — Disperse, 
my  lads,  and  search  sharp ; — one  keep  the  ttile  at  the 
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I>ake*t  Walk ;— one  hold  the  shoalder  of  the  bai«^ 
IlatcliflRPt  fome  you  with  me  to  tlie  Hunter's  Bog^« 

RaL  Aye»  to  tlie  Hunters  Bog. 
[^Exeunt  Sharp.  Ratclipfb,  ani/ Officers,  ieteralitf. 

Dumb.  Come  Aura  then,  Jeanie— come  anra.»(7ailK» 
holdofMADQulnftheamu) — 1*11  see  ye  safe  hame  to 
yer  feyther's; — and  wha  kens  wliat  I  may  say  to  ye 
hy  the  way. — Moonlight,  and  a  lone  hill-sicle,  may 
help  a  modest  roan  to  speak  his  mind  to  the  woman 
he  loes! — Come— come  alang,  Jeanie,  and  listen  to 
yer  Dnmbie.— Come— come*— Eh  1  Jeanie,  woman  t 

[^ExeunL 


SCENE  III.— /n/lenor  ^Dumbiedikbs'  ITouse. 
Emier  At  Laird  of  Dumbifdikrs  and  Mrs  Bal« 

CHRISTIE. 

Dumb.  Weel,  Mrs  Balchrittie,  I  ken  it's  amaist  room- 
in'  and  that  I  hae  been  out  nearly  a'  night. 

il/rr  Bai*  And  ye  hae  been  at  Jeanie  Deans  I  reckon. 

Dumb,  No :  I  ha'ena  been  at  Jeanie  Deans  !— I've 
been  wi*  Jeanie  DeeWl,  for  aught  I  ken.— Ob,  Jeanie, 
woman  I 

Mrs  EaL  Jeanie  woman,  indeed  !  I  see  how  it  is.— 
(Aside,)  Ah,  lain!,  it  fears  me  that  some  o'  these  days 
ye'll  be  gaun  awa  to  get  married. 

Dumb,  But  no  to  yer  fat  niece,  Mrs  Balchri^'tie,  for 
a'  ye  brought  her  a'  the  way  free  Drnmbogie  on  pur- 
pose. 

'Airs  BqL  And  do  yon  really  mean  to  change  yer  con- 
dition sune  ? 

Dumb,  I  dinna  ken  whst  I  mean  to  do  just  yet.— 
Why,  yes,  Mrs  Balchristie,  I  think  Til  change — my 
shoon; — so  bring  my  grendfeyther's  robt'de'Chambre^ 
and-»Oh,  no.  III  fetch  it  mysel,  because  I  want  to— 
Oh,  Jeanie,  woman  1  you  ought  to  hae  found  out  before 
this,  how  muckle  I  lang  to  mak  ye  Leddy  Dumbiedikes. 

Mrs  BaL  Leddy  Dumbiedikea,  indeed  t  No,  no ;  she 
shall  Dumbie  uaa  Dikes  beiet    Jeanie  Deans,  indieed  I 
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ril  keep  licr  awa  fria  the  lainl.  I  wiiranU — My  Cu 
niece,  too!  But  ha  rImII  hme  her;— the  JMrn**  weel 
cneufjrh,  U  the  wadna  look  raa  croM-grain'd ; — ita  nao 
my  f&ut.— I  tmng  her  ilka  day  to  mak  her  look  pWa- 
MUit ;  and  if  nought  else  wUl  mak  her  look  pleasam,^ril 
knock  her  head  tiff. 


SCENE  lV.^TkeffaUqftk€  Tclbooik. 
Enter  James  Ratcliffk  and  ErriB  Deaks. 

RtU.  Wee),  wcel,  my  bonnie  doo» — ^yoa  shall  see  yonr 
niNtcr ;  but  I  liae  a  uperial  cliarge  to  stay  in  tho  ward 
wi*  you  a*  the  time  ye  are  thegither. 

Lffie.  Must  it  be  so  ? 

JiaL  Hout,  ay,  hinny;  and  what  the  waar  will  ye 
and  yer  titty  be  o*  Jem  Uatcliffo  hearin*  what  ye  liae 
to  say  to  ilk  ither.  Deil  a  word  ye*U  say,  that'll  gar 
him  ken  yer  kittle  sex  better  than  he  kens  them  already ;. 
and  anither  thing  is,  that  if  ye  dinna  speak  o'  breaking 
the  Tolhooth,  de*il  a  word  will  I  tell  ower  that  shall  do 
ye  ony  ill,  lassie. 

£ffie.  Oh  I  blessings  on  voa  t 

JiaL  There,  there. — Waft  a  minute  and  yoa  shall  see 
her.  lExU. 

Effie.  Hark  I  'tis  her  step  1 

Re-enter  James  Ratcliffe  with  Jbakib  Deam8. 
( 77m  two  sisters  rush  itUo  each  others  arms. — A  pause,) 

Jcanie.  Ye  are  ill,  Effie ; — ye  are  ill  I 

£ffie*  Oh,  what  would  I  give  to  be  ten  times  worse, 
Jeanie  I — And  our  father ; — but  I  am  his  bairn  nae  lang* 
er.  I  hae  nae  frcend  left  in  the  world.  Oh  tliat  I  were 
lyin'  dead  by  my  mitlier's  side  I 

Bat.  Hoot,  lassie,  dinna  be  sae  dooms  down-hearted 

as  a'  that ;  there's  mony  a  toad  hunted  that's  no  killecK 

•Advocate  Lnngtail  has  brought  folks  thro'  wanr  snap* 

])eni  than  a*  this;  and  no  a  cleverer  agent  than  Niool 

Novit  e'er  drew  a  bill  o'  suspension. 

c2 
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JtmA.  Oh,Effi^lnd  tc  b«t  Irutrd  m* ;— if  m  Ud 
b«t  ^oliM  «  word.  If  I  wsra  frM  to  wtti  tiwt  y* 
bad  nid  bnt  h  word,  Uwy  coaldu  Iim  unich'd  yer  life 
tUadajr. 

Jr]^  Conld  tbr/DOt?  Who  told  70a  that  ?  Wh 
it  him? 

Et^  Host  I  what  Bif^ifiaa  kMping  the  laatie  in  • 
nrither.  I'm  aphand  it'i  been  IlulierUoa  ihat'a  laarnad 
jr  ttwt  doctriae,  when  ye  aav  him  at  Mnachat'a-caink 

Fffir.  And  he  wanted  ya  to  aay  aotDethiug  tliat  arooM 
.  mm  my  yomg  life  1 

Jtank.  Ha  waaiet)  me  to  fonwear  myMlf. 

Sffie,  And  ye  tMild  him,  ihat  ye  wadna  hrar  of  com- 
ing between  nw  and  the  death  I  am  to  die ;  and  mo  110 
eighteen  yean  old  yet. 

BaL  I  mann  needa  aay  that'a  hard ;  that  when  three 
worda  o'  yonr  moath  wad  gie  the  lame  the  diance  to 
sick  the  woodie,  ye  male  lic  acniple  o'  rapping  to  them. 

Jeanie.  Nerer  vpeek  mair  o't ;  ii'a  jait  a>  weel  at  it  ia. 

Effie,  Ye'li  coroa  back  and  we  me  be  fore — ' 

Jeanie'  And  are  we  to  part  ihn*,  and  yon  in  ale  dead- 
ly pciil  ?    Oh,  Kffiei  look,  and  aay  what  ye  wad  bae  me 

.  £ffit.  No,  Jeanie,  I'm  better  minded  now.  At  my 
beat  I  waa  never  half  aae  good  aa  yon  were  :  and  what 
forabonid  ye  begin  to  mak  younel  wanr  to  tare  me, 
now  I  am  no  worth  tlw  uving. — Let  lib  gang,  when 
gnde  fame  ia  gaae  before  iu 

Enbr  OrriCEB. 

J?af.  Come,  laaeie,  we  maan  awa. 
Jeanie,  Oh,  if  it  atood  with  me  to  iaT«  yon  with  the 
riik  of  my  life.^May  heaTen  direct  me  I  [£wtMl. 

SC£NE  v.— Tie  ParUamaa  aott.     . 
EnUr  Mjt  Baktholixk  Sadi>lktrei,  md  iht  Laibh 

or  DUMBIEDIKEl. 

2)h8i&  Nay;  but  gnde  Maiator  Saddletree,  ia  the 
pur  lataie  to  be  tried  an*  eariy  ? 


Saddle.  'Oaad  is  she,  laird.  They're  u'en  her  fne 
tbe  Tolbooth  to  iho  Parlitiment  Hodm,  and  I'll  foUoir 
Hul  we  wbu  ■  to  hiewi  tf  km* 

DuiA  And  k  W  faytW  Am7  md  fA  4m 
Jeanie  watnBn,  ■  tkt  than  IM? 

Saddle.  Ay,  •!»'•  thov,  md  Diwlrfi  Bid»  tM. 
rm  tliinkiiig  holt  bt  ■tn>piog  ia  fciiwiw  70>  Mid  jrw 
Jennie  woman. 

i)»mfi.  Nergr  M'md  U>  Mippiiilf  ht  b«td*  ywMp 
oat,  and  hnag  m  word. 

.Srof/^  I'll  do  that  laird.  jMnfa  Uetil  o  woo  bit 
at  Gni.  about  what  (ho  iright  nft  b«t  I  kN  kv  ' 
enonf[h,  I  wanant  yov,  to  briog  her  tlw—|k  L«v* 
me  dane  for  whoolying  an  advofaU.  ICt  mif  farriag 
tliom  trow  that  je'n  two  or  tbreo  CHoa  •'  pit  !■- 
poTtanco  on  baud,  and  then  ibof  ara  glad  to  wm  (ba^ 
far  tlia  ulto  o'  jrer  cmtom.  And  after  a*,  tham'a  naa 
harm  in  taking  a'  j»  can  ftaa  ibae  lawyer  ^iaK  br  U'o 
bat  the  wind  o*  their  month,  and,  by  my  eertie,  that's 
co>U  tbem  naetliing !— Unt  I  maan  awai  lurd,  br  it'a  a  • 
prima  Jaeia  caae. 

Diunb.  Aye,  it's  a  fashion*  caae. 

Saddle.  BdI  never  ye  fear,  laird  ;-~iMt  aatiafied  HI 
m^  a'  riglir. — I  keu  tbe  law,  laird.  [£n<. 

Dumb,  That'a  a  comfort !  I  bae  mair  bith  ia  tbo  mI- 
ler,  than  in  a*  tbe  law  in  Edinbnrgb. — But  bcn'a  news 
coming. 

EttUr  Reubxk  Butlbk. 

Weel,  Dominie  Butler,  how  gne*  it  ? 

JieuhtH.  I  conid  not  bear  to  remain. — Jeanie,  poor 
Jeanie,  ia  in  the  witneas  seat  Her  aister  cried  with 
piercing  shriekM,  "  Sara  me !  aara  me  1— a  word  will 
do  it.  The  poor  old  man  fell  upon  tbe  floor;  and 
eee  they  brii^  bim  bitber. 

David  DsAwa  is  tuppertad  on.    Rcubxk  BoTLUt 
tueile  and  atiiste  him. 

Connge  I  Courage,  Sir,  all  will  go  well ;  Jeanio  will  do 
ber  dnty  ^r-what  that  ia,  I  aa  naacqnaialed  witli^*— 
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DtOMt.  Yet,  I  have  one  daaghter,  who  will  do  her 
dvty.  ( Abte  wUkoyif  asifqfdk  Qmri  hreakmg  tqk} 
Huk !  wbat  doim  ? 

Ratbmm  Tliere  is  tome  agitation  among  the  people, 
the  Conrt  be  ming  ? 

Decaif.  She  is  condemned  I  Where  is  my  other  child  ? 

Jbakib  Deans  rushes  an  and  falls  in  herJatiurU  wrms^ 
/(Mowed  bj^  Mr  Bartholikb  SADDLKTasB. 

Jeanie.  Oh  t  feyther  1^1  have  killed  herr^She/ainis.) 

nejf  firm  a  group  araund  her. — Sokmn  Muek^r^Pro^ 
cession  of  the  Town*guard^  wifh  Lochaber  axes*^ 
Epfik  Dbaks,  pakt  and  her  hair  dishevMed,  in  the 
mtdW;  fiUowed  bg  Jambs  Ratclivvb. — She  hneels 
ioherfither. 

Effie.  Father! 

[Deans  hides  his  face  with  his  hands. — Effib  iwms 
to  go  towards  the  Tolbooth, — Jbanib  recovering  runs 
toward  her  sister^  who  repels  her. — Jeanie  kneels,/'^ 
£FFiB  breaks  from  her^  and  departs.^ 

•    Effie.  A  word  would  have  saved  me»  and  slie  would 
not  speak  it. 

Jeanie.  Sister  I — Effie  t^-I  will  save  thee  yet ! 

J^ffis.  A  word  wonld  have  saved  me,  and  she  wonld 
not  speak  it. 
[Ifttfiie^— EFFiE^m^  in  Ratcliffb*8  arms. — Jeanie 

falls. — Reuben  hncds  beside  her^  and  David  Deans 

if  eupportod  bg  Dumbibdikbs  and  Saddletree.] 

end  of  act  ii« 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  L'^Exieriorqfthe  Laird  of  Dumbibdikbs' 

Mansion. 

Enter  Jbanib  Deans. 

JeflSMt.  Twas  troe  she  said — a  word  would  have 
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tav'd  hfr,  and  I  wulra  ppnk  it.  Yot  I  did  not  d«- 
(er*e  her  nproacb  i  for  lliaii|[li  I  dan  not  Mil  nj  con* 
KiEnce,  ev'n  for  •  •iawi'a  mIw,  thoj  littl*  knmr  wlMt 
else  I  (larc.  (Xfiooib  of  tfe  dior.)  But  moiwf  will  b* 
muting— poor  Reuben  Batler  haa  it  noti  bat  thia  m 
iho  Iionie  of  one  whs  4ifhH  ma  U>  tliink  Iw  BMana  km 
well ;  and  tliongh  I  am  about  to  aak  a  &vaar,  I  ntiiat 
not  let  him  hnild  en  onght  bnt  gntitnde  in  mam  for 
il.  {Knocks  agaut — Maa  Balcbhiitik  nmtt  ta  a  wm- 
dote  Mom.') 

Mri  BaL  What  the  dell  ara  yr,  aeoopin)[  abont  ■  da- 
cent  boily'a  honte  at  nc  an  hour  i'  tha  monui^  ? 

Jamie.  I  would  Rpcak  wi'  tlio  laird. 

jl/rt  Hal.  And  do  yon  think  Ilia  liononr  lun  liM  nur 
to  ilo  ilinii  ppeak  wi'  vnsj  idle  tramper  that  poga  tha 
^it  ? — Hae  ye  nae  oaine,  waman  ? 

Jennie,  Dear  Mra  BaU-briitie,  do  y«  no  mind  Jeania 
Deans  ? 

Mrt  BaL  Joanie  Deant  ?  Jeanie  Deevil !  a  pretty  opat 
o'  wark  ye  and  yer  light  limnier  o'  a  uiter  hae  mode- 
o't  ;~-and  ibo  like  o'  yon  to  corao  to  an  honett  man 'a 
honte,  and  want  to  bo  in  a  decent  batclielor  gentleman'a 
room,  and  him  in  hi*  bed. — Gao  wa\  gae  wa' !— bnndls 
up  your  pipea  and  tramp.— Awa'  wi'  ya ;  or  111  cry  up 
the  ueD'rolk,  and  bao  ye  dookit  in  the  bora  for  yer  ina- 
podenw. 

The  Laird  Ar  Dumbiedikes  apptan  n  Au  idght- 
gowK  at  Uis  icindoio  abott. 

Dumb.  Hark  ye.  Mother  Balchriatie ;  hark  ye.  ya 
auld  deevil,^  ivlia  the  de'il  gae  ya  permiuion  to  guide  an 
bouptt  mitn'a  daughter  that  gait  ? 

SSr$  BaL  I  *pak  bnt  for  the  credit  o'  tha  boiua ;  and 
may  be  I  mistook  ao  lister  for  the  ither;  and  ana  o* 
them  ia  no  aic  a  creditable  acquaintance. 

Dumb.  Hand  yer  tongue,  ye  sutd  jaile ;  tlto  trarrt 
huwey  that  e'er  atood  i'  ahoon  may  cu'  you  conain.— 
(Mhb  Balcubutie  goa  fron  tAa  vAndow.) — Jeenio, 
woman,  come  in. — Naa,  I'll  lut  ya  in  myael ;  diana  mind 
that  aukl  trompery. — (E^/rom  iht  window.') 

^nBaLiOpiKb^Atdoor.)'Thm;  gingiabya.— 
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Liwif,  ir  jrs  bad  an  appmntninit  wi'  iba  laud,  jre  niglit 
JaatanUme. 

^  I  baa  nae  appointment  wi'  ilie  lainl ;  and  I 
had  ntbar  meak  to  him  wfirre  I  am. 

DkmAl  (EnUrmfffrom  ibt  door,)  Mn  BalcIirUlie,  fcrt 
ImkCMt  and  a  eomi  fire,  and  let'«  hae  iiao  mair  o'  Tonr 
•enldnddeiT.  (Exk  Mna  IIalciihistie.)  And  now, 
Jaanici  coma  iii  Iom,  and  r«n  ader  yrr  trmlk. 

Jamk.  I  Itae  na  tiine  to  nt. — 1  ii)D»t  gM  tmniy 
nitM  ere  nijjht,  ir  Teel  will  rarry  me  ;  the  twa  worda  J 
baa  tn  mjr.  I  conld  >>a«  tanid  yon  atdte  winduw— bnt 
(bat  Jtfn  Bakhrtatlo 

Dumb,  The  doevil  flee  awa  wi'  Mia  ItalL-hrintir.  and 
bell  bae  a  weaiy  load  o'  iniquiiy. — I'm  laird  o'  tba 
honae,  and  can  manage  .etrry  body  in  it,  except  Itory 
Bean,  my  poney — llut  k,  when  I'm  put  in  n  panion, 

JtoMh,  I  am  gaon  a  lang  joomey,  without  my  fey- 
tber'a  knowlntpp, 

Dttmb.  That'*  no  right — tlint's  no  riplit,  Jetinie. 

Jamie,  If  I  were  anre  nt  LnniloD— 1  lino  lutieni  to  tiio 
Duke  of  Argyle,  wlia  will  apeak  to  (he  Queen  for  my 
awier't  life. 

Dumb.  Whew  !  ihe  Inmic'ii  <lemenle(l.>-TIie  Queen. 
too !  when  ilir**  Mie  anjiry  wi'  n*  just  now,  fwr  Uanpng 
«p  Jock  Purtcons,  tlw  captain  o'  the  Tuwn  Gusnl,  tlut 
•be  bnr-t  lier  rory  Imliliinii.  while  the  King  wna  ready 
to  kirk  bie  wig  out  »'  the  window, — Gang  to  London, 
indeed  I  ^^'lty,  Jeanii-,  woman,  ye'r  out  o'  yer  lenMe. 

Jtanie,  I  am  gaun  to  London,  if  I  \teg  my  way, 
which  I'm  like  to  dn,  anlem  you  lend  me  a  ima'  num.— 
Little  will  du — my  rcyiher'i  a  man  o'  •oliKtance,  anil 
will  neviT  b>t  yuu  looao  iu 

Dumb.  Jeanie! 

Jamie,  1  aee  yu'r  no  fur  anialii^  me^— Tare  yo  weel, 
^-gang  an*  are  my  feyiher  now  an'  then— He'll  be  Very 
bmely,— (  Goiag.) 

Dumb,  Where'a  llie  ailly  lata  going,'— I  wad  line  an- 
awered   ye  before,  bat  the  word*  (tuck  in  my  throat : 

SI  aall  bae  my  baill  strong  box,  or  I'll  niak  ye  Leddy 
ambiedikea  before  aun-eet,  and  then  ye  may  ride  to 
London  in  yer  ain  conch. 


HBAET  OF  MID-LOTHIAir.  S3 

Jeanie.  That  can  nafer  be^ — «y  awlaA  aitoiiiio©— 
the  family  c]i«gnice— 

BumL  Tliat  a  iny  bnstaeaa ;  and  if  yt  badna  limn  n 
fuliS  yc  wadna  liae  mentioned  it.  Bat  I  like  yi»  die  better 
for't, — and  ae  wuie  body's  enengli  in  aa  lamily. — Weel, 
if  your  lieart  a  sae  fu*  al  preaenl— come  and  talc  what 
siller  wuU  serve  yon,  and  let  na  wed  wben  ye  eome 
back  ap^aiii — as  gnde  s3me  as  aune. 

Jeanlc.  But,  lain],  1  mnn  ay  tell  ye  the  tiiitlw— Ye*re 
a  guid  fri*end,  bat  I  like  anitber  kul  better;  and  I  canna 
marry  you. 

Dumb.  Wliat!  better  tlian  nie»  wben  you're  keii*d 
roe  Hae  lanj;  ? 

Jeanie.  IVe  kenM  liim  langer. 

Dumb.  Is't  possible,  Jeaniei — it  canna  be  I— Only 
come  in,  and  look  at  my  gear ;  ye  ne*er  saw  tlie  haaf  o* 
it :  A  strong  Ihix  fu'  o*  Imira  o*  ^Id  ;— nae  goldimiith*e 
billii ; — niul  the  rental-book  300  a-year,  Jeanie  I— and 
I  my  mithcr's  wardrobe,  and  my  grandmit]ier*s  silka 
'  tliat  stand  on  end,  lace  like  cobwebs,  and  rings  like 
.nur-Iight  night.  They're  up  in  tho  cJiaumer ;— come 
and  Hee. 

Jeanie,  It  canna  be,  laird ;  I  wadna  break  my  word 
to  hiui,  if  yoM  gic  mc  a  Imrony. 
Dumb    H'uth — wlin  va  he  ? 
Jamie,  Ueuhen  Hutler. 

Dumb.  What! — a  dominie's  deputy! — tlie  son  o'  a 
cottar ! — ho  hasna  in  his  pouch  the  ^'alue  o'  the  black 
coat  he  wears.  Wei*],  Joanie,  lass^wilfu'  woman  will 
hae  her  way  ; — a  fair  oAer  is  nae  cause  o'  feud ; '— ao 
man  may  bring  a  honte  to  the  water,  but  twenty  winna 
gar  him  drink ;  and  as  to  wasting  my  siller  on  itber 
fo*k's  sweethearts,  whv— 

Jennie,  I  do  not  wivh  it,  Sir; — guid  mominflr.-— Ye 
Ime  lNH*n  kind  to  my  feyther,  and  it's  no  in  my  ^M^nrt  to 
think  any  othenvi^te  than  kindly  o'  you*  [£xi^ 

Dumb.  But,  Jeanie  I  Jeanie,  woman  !  stay  till  I— 
tliere  she  goes  down  the  hill,  and  lierc  I'm  standing 
like^Why,  hollo !  Mrs  Balchristie  I  it's  all  along  o* 
lier,  and  1*11  bundle  her  and  her  muckle  fat  niece  out  o' 
tlie  houMO  directly. — (^Goiup  to  the  door^  meets  Mas 

BALCURiaTII.) 
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Mh  SaL  Wm  j«  wuiinc  nw,  laird  ? 
X>M&G  


Ihmb.  Giax  te  tlw  dcaril,  ra  wild  limb  o*  Smu — 


III.— il  F'&w  <M  (fi«  iZowf  to  ZMdM. 
£itfer  JuMit  Dbaki. 

Jumt.  Mnrt  I  then  brg  my  way  to  London  ? — Vet 
if  I  retBm  ■ml  uk  my  puir  fcytlier  for  money,  hell 
nmnt  l«t  tne  go ;  and  iometbin^  telU  ro«  that  I  mont 
Mcocd.  Twaa  Iwnl  in  tlw  laird ; — y«  I  liad  no  right 
ts  look  for  otTter  Hiccen. — (  Going.') 

Z)km&.  (^IViAovt)  Why,  Jeanio  I  Jeanie,  woman! 
•lop  I  lell  yon. — (^ittr«.) — Stay ;  tliey  My  one  bImbU 
BK  tak  ft  woman  at  her  firat  wonl. 

Jeanie.  Ayr,  but  ye  may  tak  me  at  mine. 

Dumb.  Weel,  llien,  ye  atioulil  na  tak  a  man  at  liia 
£nt  word. — Here,  tak  tbii ; — {Givitiff  apurte,) — tak  it 
lawe — y«  maonna  ganft  wiilmut  Biller ;  and  I'd  gie  y« 
tny  pouey,  Hory  Benn,  into  t)ie  bargain,  but  Iie'i  aa  wii- 
fa'  aa  yerael,  and  will  nerer  fcan^  ony  bat  fiia  ain  road. 

JeanU.  Bat,  laird,  though  I  ken  that  my  feyther  will 
pay  erery  penny  o'  what  may  be  here,  yet  I  wonld  na 
borrow  o'  ane  wba  may  expect  mair  than  uller  back 
■gain. 

DunA,  Tlierea  jnot  iwenty-Gre  guioeaa  in  goad,  and 
whether  yer  feytlter  paya  or  iliiinB  pay,  I  roak  ye  free 
o't;— gang  whar  ye  lilie,  do  wlutt  ye  like,  marry  a'  the 
Bnllera  i'  tlte  country,  gin  ye  like, — and  aae  gnde  mora* 
ing  till  ye,  Jeanie. 

Jaaue.  And  liearen  bleaa  ye,  laird,  wi'  tnony  a  good 
BWniing  (  and  peace  and  IiappineM  be  wi'  ye  till  we 
neet  afiain.  [_I£iuei  liu  hand,  and  txit. 

Dtanb.  Good  bye,  Jeanie,  woman  l^-(  IVhimperinff.) 
J  bee  nee  body  now  but  llory  Bean,  my  poney,  to  care  a 
bawbee  fur  j  and  if  I  hae  ooy  mair  o'  nit  obaiinacy,  I'll 
gie  faim  aie  ■  banging^— £h  1  what  doee  tlieee  mad  cattle 
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MoTg.  Eh,  bomia  Uird,  wnna  jm  pit  dnra  %  w«« 
packlr  w*  ailler  for  ny  pair  enxf  bunt  aad  nyKla  gia 

y«  will  ? 

Dumb,  l^lckle  o'  uUer,  ud  ba  bu^t'd  to  7*  I— wbk 
an  VB  ?  what  d'^  want  ?  [£aA  Harokbt. 

iladfft.  Waea  my  bcwt  I  iliom  ja  k»  ne.  Uird  ?—. 
tlidiM  ye  upeak  yar  mind  to  na  Ly  MaKhatVcaiin, 
wlieii  our  bunnia  Ladily  Hoon  was  nwiaj  abaaa  ia  bar 
braw  tiller  coach  7 

Dumb.  ThU  comaa  o'  apeakiBg  oiy  mind  ia  iba  daric 

Madge-  Cunw  awa,  ny  liaaiiia  lairds— Tba  priaat 
waiid,  a  ba(i;^r,  and  twa  wild  cati,  and  iha  jack  aia  ia 
to  yie  Bwa  the  bride. 

Dumb.  In  he  ?  Tha  bridcgnMHB  will  ba  tfaa  Uggar 
jack  at*  a  the  tm. 

.Var;.  ( IVUhotiL)  Sladge  I 

Madge.  Huah !  here  come*  my  mith«v,  lurd  I  im  a 
wurtl  to  Iter  o*  the  wedding,  or  die  might  not  think  U 
nf«pectrn',  ye  ten. 

Re-aUer  Mahobrt  Murdogiisoit. 

Marg.  Ye  re'er-do-weel,  will  ye  be  o'erta'en  by  the 
Town  GuanI, — and  we're  run  at)'  our  feet  already. 

Madge.  Flegb,  Sin !  the  Towu  Guard  ii  at  our  beel>, 
for  helping  Jeaoie  Deaiu,  and  frentlu  Ceonlie,  tlw  oat- 
law,  to  get  awa  fne  Jera  Itatcliff,  the  keeper  o'  tha  Tol- 
b«Mih.  Are  oa  we  a  hu[>rfu'  family,  to  be  twa  o*  na  in 
a  WTspe  Dt  anc«  ?  But  tliera  went  better  daya  wi'  na 
ance— ware  then  na,  loiiher  ? 

Marg.  It'a  a'  yer  aiu  »crape,  thou  BeM  o'  Bedlam ; 
thutt  aall  taste  nought  but  bread  and  water  fur  tlio 
pl^Mie  ye  gie  dm;  and  owra  j^ade  for  ye,  ya  idle  tawpie. 
Come  alang  wi'  ye. 

Madge.  Oar  mi&nie'a  aair  miaaet ;  ahe'U  hae  had  eoma 
qoarrel  wi'  her  anld  gndaman  ; — that'a— ye  keo,  Sir,^ 
when  the  gndenian  and  har  diniia  agree,  then  I  mann 
pay  tha  piper  ^-bnt  my  back'*  bnid  eueugh  to  hear  it 
a',  Sir. 

Mvg,  Madga !  y«  limmar,  if  I  coma  to  fetch  ya-  — 
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Madg$.  Hear  till  ber.— Bat  Fll  dance  f  tlia  moon- 
liglit  yety  when  her  and  her  gademan  will  be  wliiirying 
thro*  the  lift  on  a  broonMhank. 

Marg.  Will  ye  come,  hussey  ?  \^EsnL 

Mad^  Coming,  mitbery— coming* — Fm  coming,— 

wb 


Up  r  the  air 

On  niT  boiinie  grey  mare, 

And  I  tee,  and  I  tee  her  jet 


\ExiL 
Dumb.  There'a  a  mad  deeWl  for  ye.  Ob,  Jeanie, 
woman  1  I  do  think  that  Rory  Bean  will  be  aorry  when 
he  hears  Jeanie  is  gane.  I'm  glad  the  took  the  siller, 
tho'; — it  gara  my  heart  gae  op  and  down  as  gaily  as 
Rory  on  a  monntain  trot.  Yes,  Rory's  a  nice  animal ; 
and — Ell! — why,  what  do  I  see?  There's  the  auld 
witch  and  her  mad  danghter  half  a  mile  awa,  riding 
Itory  aff  fall  gallop.  I  nerer  conld  get  him  to  gang  that 
pace  in  a'  my  life.  Stop  'em  I— Oh  dear !  dear  I  that 
ever  I  shonld  lire  to  see  Rory  Bean  tamed  into  a  witch's 
broomstick ! — Stop  'em !— stop  'em  I  IRunt  off. 


SCENE  II«— *il  Lomdtooptf  with  a  Picturesque  Bridge 

amd  fVaterfalL 

GiOROB  STAUMTOir  possei  eautiausfy  aver  tie  Bridge, 

Stawi*  I  am  not  mistaken.  She  comes,  and  my  as- 
abtance  will  not  be  too  late. 

Enter  Jeamie  Dbans. 

I  hare  heard  year  generons  parpose,  and  it  already  half 
expiates  the  crael  caation  that  withheld  yoor  evidence 
in  faronr  of  poor  Effie ;  bat  yon  will  nerer  be  able  to 
parsae  year  joamey  on  foou — Here's  gold. 

Jeanie.  I  hare  eneagh  already— aee. 

Siamn.  Conceal  it  tlnen ;  or,  shonld  the  nnmeroiis  ore- 
datory  baada  who  line  this  road  moleal  youi  Anaw  Uhwoa 


tuilcw,  tndMd,  tfatt  li^  A* 


toct  me  I 

AoicN.  What  intradoetiM  hut  ym  *>  A^gyk? 

JamU.  My  RmbM't  biW  Mnd  hb  tiAw's  BCfc  Md 
rnmt  Itiui  I  han  lattan  wiridi 

Siatm.  WUI  b«  aidwi.    NodJiv 


dun  a  great  man'a  nwoMiy.    Ill  hnUk  ymt  wtak  tiMC 
'    which,  with  iha  Qaesn  bmrif,  wlU  awrc  jM  W  flMa- 
nianil  th«  pardon  ymi  woaM  i«a  far.  ] 

Jeanie.  Cotnnuutd  It  t 

Siaim.  Yafc— Ym  an  awan  a(  Aa  ku  hMwrriwi 
<  in  yoor  city.  Kawanb  of  avary  Inad  an  aAmd  far 
I  it*  iMultrr — JGo,  and  nulco  yoor  tanaa-i — dcwNMO  M«. . 
■ml  III  briDK  biin  to  their  bandaj— Iwt,  ftnc  anatk 
1  ^re  all  tilings  gain  your  riater'a  jianloB.  Ba  son 
I    of  it ;— be  «ure  of  it ; — it  irill  bo  giran  cladly. 

Janiic,  I  raniiot  tarn  tietrayer,  «ran  If  I  kiiew  kim. 

SiaiiM,  Know  liini  in  mei— I  am  that  leader,  ami 

■Iiall  wiiii  my  life, — too  liul*  naiiet  E— in  some  degrea 

atgiie  fur  the  Mil,  rad  wnng*  I  rsnaed  my  poor  Urn*  Efficw 

Jeattk,  I  uLiiIl  nut  nced^^ivill  nnt     ran  nut  do  it. 

Statiu.  I  Kill  lie  at  tiaiul,  then :  and  if  other  meana 

Kurreed  not,  I  will  niaka  my  oirn  cnnditiona  ^— for  by 

tlx!  luve  I  bear  her,  nhe  *hall  not  perixh  I  [£^ 

JcoMu.  No ;  it  will  be  liappinaaa  to  ktb  ft  Bfr^bat 

■o  one  idiaU  an  owa  iu  lo««  tw  Jeania. 

Eattf  Marobby  MtJRDociisox,  and  Madqk  Wild- 
riKt,  ypm  lU  bridge 

iladge.  Aiither,  tlia  bona  haa  drapped  wi'  btigna. — 
Twaa  a  bnw  gallop. 


.  wu  >  onw  gaitop. 

Marg.  Wo  are  near  oar  haant — See  wha  U  yon  ? 

JUadgt.  A   braw  gnde-day  to  ya,  Jeania  Deana  I — 
./hit  mak  ye  hero,  tanie  ? 

Jamie.  My  name? 

iladgt.  Why  dott  think  we  know  it  not?  Doat  tl 
•*  know  not  liiu  with  whom  yen  apoko  b«  mod 
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Iiiin  tlin  f^ytlirr  o'  yer  •wier'a  Itaini  I— Tlw  feyibw  too 
e'  mine  I — mhe  ! 

Jeanie.  Thine  I— Bnt  'tt*  t«  b«  U  mad  W  bmdf  to 
tutm  to  lipr. 

Mttdgt.  Aiul  I  ken  o'  o  Ittfd  »b  ^og  iIm  oecMt  o* 
lliat  iiiiKer'o  liaim. 

Marg.  Ppacp,  idle  frouip  I— Penrai  I  Mjr  I 

Madge.  Then  I  rrpeai,  I  do;  ytn,  do  know  •'  tliU 
Uirn. — Nay,  threat  not.  tAnu  canil  tell  U  well  U  I  CU, 
where  my  Inbe  i*  Inugliing; — laogliing  to  think  that 
innocent  itiood  will  rise,  iho'  buried  ten  woridn  deeper 
than  tlw  grnre.  [£nt 

Marg.  Out  on  iliee,  bedlamile  I  away,  I  *ay. 

lExUqfierktr. 

Jtamie.  I  tlare  not  go  the  n-ay  they  lake;— enn  tbc 
unknown  foe  to  EffiuK  virtue,  warned  nM  agmiDtt  thoM 
women. — Hut  iiee,  two  ruflian-lookini;  men  I  nay,  then, 
•peed  befriend  me,  there  in  no  ntlier  way,— {Mwite— 
Sht  rang  off. — IIlack  Frank  atufTvnuitM  Tau  otter, 
nT,d  tec  htr  on  the  Bridge. — Slit  ram  off  tie  Sridgt^-^ 
7/iey/oUov!  lUr.— Scent  clout.) 

SCENE  v.— /t  Barn. 

EiUer  Dlack  Faakk,  and  Tynuitii  Tam,  ttrttgfpug  in 
Jeakie  Dgani. 

Frank,  Your  n)oney,  my  preiioni,  and  qnickly  too^ 
— ynor  money  aj  your  life, 

Jamie.  Gooil  [.gentlemen,  llient'e  life  and  dentil  de* 
pendi  upon  my  journey — Leave  me  hot  wliat  will  par* 
rhnae  hrend  anil  water  on  my  way,  and  I'll  bo  Mliatiedr 
tliank  and  pray  for  yon- 

Tnm.  Don't  wnnt  prayera — mone^,— cone— money. 

Jeanie.  Stay,  gentlemen,  I  had  forgot ;  perhapt  yon 
know  thin  paprr. — {Prttent'aig  out.) 

Fraafi.  ^VIly,  if  I  liad  ever  «cen  St  Wore,  I  might 
ptrhiijM  tinow  ilin  ]i(iper;  1>ut  ■»  to  the  tetlen  on't, 
'why,  may  lie  you  ran  read  iL^(<fnvt  t^  lo  Tau,}^NoI 
that  it  mailers  for  wo  take  aobody'a  popera  while  n*h 
ia  to  be  had, 

Tam.  'Hm  ^w\  in«at  pOM,  Frank,  bf  onr  Uw^Tm 
tko  aplain'a  paaaport. 
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/Vtinl.  C>pudn  t  Wlmt  coptnin  ? — lla  liai  hh  un. 

Tarn.  Traa ;  Imt  we  inny  want  him  ynt. 

Frtutk.  But  didn't  our  old  governess  cl]iir);e  ns  to 
•t<^  this  Tary  ^li,  uke  all  lier  msh,  hiiiI  xpnil  her  hoins 
■gain.^ — Didn't  alie  soy,  nhe  ivinli'd  to  Le  nveng'd  on 
her  whole  hmilj-,  because  her  aiiier  that  in  in  th«  Tol- 
booih  St  Edinborgii.  hnil  taken  tlie  CBptain'a  lota  from 
poor  cTuy  MmI^,  iicr  ilaughier  ? 

SiUer  Maioiri  Munoociisox,  from  an  apartmaU, 
aUti»ff  a  ttici  wUIt  a  largt  knife. 

^iarg.  Now,  Milkao]»,  flre  ye  fear'tl  o'  s  wearyfout- 
«d  IftM ;— Muck  her— and  turn  Iier  adrift  upon  ih« 
wvte,  or  — 

TaJM.  No ;— ahe  lun  ■  paa  fmn  dn  Ciptm. 

Marg.  From  him  t  Then  aba  ahdl  die  t—(AMf>  Arr 
kmjt  to  tlab  Jeam IK. — Fhanx  Mrralt  Ittr  arm.) 

Frank,  Some  day,  but  not  jnat  now.— Die  I — Hwlgre, 
Mather  Murder'loTe,  we'll  do  our  premiso,  and  na 
mure. — W«'re  bad  eoongh,  bat  not  what  jww  wmU 
makeu. 

Marg.  Call  me  that  name  sgain,  and  111  djra  ttut  kn!l« 
in  lite  beat  coloar  of  yonr  hearti  yon  caitiff. 

Frank.  She'a   been   mixing   her   own  ^bky^^Eh  I 

Moiher  Mar (Marosry  nuUUnig  dirowt  At  hufii 

at  Aim,  it  tliekt  in  iht  door  eftkt  Bam.) 

Tarn.  Well  miM'tl,  Ftank. 

Fnnk.  {Takint/ Ot  kni/t.)  And  now  SeldanM,  I've 
a  mind  to  teach  yon. — Bat  no — I'll  paniah  you,  by  tak* 
ing  ears  of  the  poor  girl.— She  tball  not  go  forward  on 
the  London  rood  ;  bat  yon  (hall  not  harm  a  hair  of  her 
head,  were  it  only  for  yonr  inauleac*.— (A  JeneM 
Marosit  down  m  a  teat) 

Enter  Hadoi  Wildviii. 

Maifye.  Eh  I  what'i  thU  7  Donee  Darid  Deans*  danglf 
ler  at  a  gypaie't  bam,  and  her  aiater  in  tlw  Heart  u 

iMid-Lothian — the  Tolbooth  o'  Edioborghl — Awwl 

sweel  I  I'm  sorry  for  her ; — it's  my  mither  wishet  her 
ui,  and  BO  mt,  tboagb  may  bt  I  ba*  «»  macklA  cute. 
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Tom.  Hark  yet  Mfulge,  yoa  hnvii't  qaite  rarh  a  Umdi 
•f  the  flevil  as  the  liag  your  mother.— Take  tliia  yming 
weman  to  your  comer  of  tlie  lNim. 

Framk.  And  take  gootl  care  of  her,  iKye  mincL 

Madfft.  That  I  will,  Frank:  for  it*t  no  for  <leeent 
Clirintiaii  yonng  leckiiea,  like  her  and  me,  to  bn  keeping 
the  like  o*  yoa,  and  Tybam  Tarn,  company  at  thiii  hoar; 
wae  goofi  morning,  and  good  day,  and  irood  nighty  ami 
nony  o*  tliem ;  and  may  ye  a'  aleep  'till  the  liangman 
wake  ye,  and  then  it  will  he  weel  for  tlie  cionntry.— 
(Cnui9KitJEAiHEtotk§baicht  in  ike  mierior  apariMtatt^ 
mmd  dram  the  door  after  her.) 

Tarn*  Well,  motlier,  what  have  ye  done .  with  the 
kird  a  home ;  did  yoa  leave  hiro  to  periah  ? 

Marp.  Nay,  I  pat  him  to  hw  tapper. 

Frank.  Where  ? 

Matg.  E*en  in  Gaffer  GahUewood's  wheat  close. 

Term.  The  devil  yoa  did  I — and  why  ? 

Marff.  Why  ? — What  ill  will  the  young  wheat  do  to 
Rorv  Bean  ?    He  lia'na  fed  sae  weel  this  twelve  months. 

Frank.  Wliat  ill?— what  goo<l  will  it  do  as?— When 
lie's  foand  in  such  qnarters,  wo  shall  have  tlie  whole 
roantry  on  the  look-out  for  as. — Tom,  go  fetch  him  in. 

Tarn.  To  be  sure,  it's  Tom's  share  to  do  all  tlie  work. 

lExU. 

Frank.  Certainly. — Tom,  leap,  you're  long  enough.— 
Miss  the  soft  ground,  and  don't  leave  the  marks  of  his 
feet. — And  now,  motlier,  tell  us  wliat's  yoor  spite  against 
this  poor  girl:  She  has  the  true  pass;  and,  without 
gooil  reason,  rot  me  if  she  sliall  lie  touched. 

Marg.  She's  going  to  London  for  a  pardon  for  her 
sister. 

Frank.  What's  that  to  thee,  Dame  ? 

Marg.  If  she  gains  it,  the  Captain  marries  that  sister. 

Fremk.  And  wlm  cares  then  ? 

Marg.  Who  carea,  you  donnard  ?  Is  he  not  sworn  to 
•my  Madge  ? 

Frank.  Sworn  to  a  moon-calf  1 — Marry  Madge  Wild* 
fire  I  hal  ha  I  ha  I 

Marg.  Suppose  he  never  does,  is  that  any  leason,  he 
should  manv  another,  and  that  otlier  to  hold  my  dangh* 
ter'a  place,  because  ahe*s  crai'd  and  I  a  beggari  tad  aUl 
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hfhm?    B«t  I  kMW  tlwi  cnn  wia  kMMT  Imi.  h^ 
hB  a  JbiMirf  ttiM     1  kmmr  lint  vVck  wiU  Au»/ 
■AUG !  HANG  cW  nUn : 
FfML  TIm  wkf  4oM  fM  ibiy/  BAVC !  HANG 

wWwvvrilklywiU? 

Jfory.  For  renvge  mt  kin  dbMgk  thti.  R«w«y! 
I  kiw  wrmi^  kvil  far  k ;  I  km  Mflmd  far  k ;  I 
kare  Hoacd  for  it ; — Mid  I  will  kave  it ! 

FntMJL  llwa  why  Mt  kai^  kia  ? 

.Vor^.  He  wm  mj  faotcr^kiUL — ^I  nmntd  bin  kane ; 
umI  tlioogfa  lie  hat  brea  an  aiUer  to  t,'-tke  daatroe- 
tioa  of  me  and  Biae*  I  caaaot  taka  im  lifay  I  kavta 
thoa^t  of  it. — I  bate  tried  it^-I  kare  tried  it, — but  I 
caanut  ^  tkroa^k  witb  iu — He  waa  tke  fim  bairn  I 
ever  uam'U ;  aiMl  aiaa  caa  aerer  tell  arkat  arooiaa  faela 
tor  tlie  bairu  tliai  alie  ka»  finit  held  lo  her  bonooi. 

fnudk.  Yoa  liara  aot  alvaya  been  ••  kiad  to  other 
bftiriLV 

^Marp.  Wlia  wail  ban  bairaa  ? — May  be  111  bae  tlia 
rilUin  think  his  baira »  dead — bat  *tio  profided  for«— 
Poor  Madge  lost  her't«— that  ciax*d  her^— Fur  the  other 
— why,  perhaps,  Mad^  ia  a  aras*d  fit,  threw  it  into  the 
Xor'  loch. 

J/adgt.  (From  tAe  door,)  ladeed,  mither,  that*a  a 
great  fib ;  for  I  did  nae  m€  thing. 

Marp.  i^leep  deeril,  wilt  thoa  ?  By  my  faith  I  had 
for^tten,  the  other  wench  might  have  overlicanl  as. 

J'^ramlu  That  were  dangerous. 

Marp,  Ui3e  Madge ;  open  the  door,  or  1*11  gar  ya  nae 
it- — (Margery  cpou  tke  dtw. — Jkakib  appears  io  be 
skepimp. — Ma  rgeey  passes  a  lamp  across  horfitcs  ;  them 
looking  at  tke  kmife^  raises  t/— anAea  Madge  interposes  ; 
and  Frank,  keiping  a  waick/ul  fye  on  Margcry,  ofr- 
serving  ker  about  to  strike^  cattkes  her  arm.) 

VranL  No !  rot  me  if  yoa  do.  Mother  Marder«lore« 
(  TVcnu  tke  old  woman  Jrom  tke  door^  and  doses  ^)— 
8he[t  as  fast  as  if  slie  were  in  Be<lfordslura— Why,  I 
don't  understand  a  glim  of  yonr  story,  or  what  good 
it  arill  do  yoa  to  hang  one  wench, .  and .  torment  the 
other.— Bat  rot  ye,  1*11  be  true  to  my  friend ;  aod  sinoa 
ye're  to  determined,  111  get  her  to  the  beach,  and  ao  on 
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boini  Mat  Moonthinali  loggar  for  %  week  or  (wo^— 
B«t  rot  me  if  my  one  ehali  harm  jier  farther,  milem 
thejr  mean  to  diop  npon  a  bnuce  of  thone  |iillt«--(Pro* 
dmemg  a  pair  of  puioli^ — A  whutb  it  heard^  Tyburn 
Tam  pKpt  in.) 

Tarn.  (Entarif^.)  Meg !  Frank  I  this  way ;  yon  have 
no  time  to  loee; — they  have  foand  the  horse  in  the 
wbeat-ckieey  and  sospect  as  to  haTe  stolen  him.  I  o?er« 
beards— We  ham  no  time  to  lose — Chaste  this  way. 

.FWmiL  And  the  lasses — 

Tarn*  No  one  will  harm  them— eome  along. 

(2tftKftie«— 7%gf  go  oaniiautfy  otUf  ami  Madge  peept 
om  iooht  oatf  and  rdumtr'-'and  kadt  JEATHi^/rom  A§ 
door.) 

Madge.  Hash  I— daftly — they*re  awa  I  and  we'll  e*en 
acwm  too ;— well  awa  oat  and  tak  a  walk.  Ye  needna 
be  afraid  to  walk  wi*  me ;  it*s  no  that  I  wish  ye  out  o' 
these  folk's  hands-— they're  Tera  gude.  Bat  I  dinna 
think  it  has  ever  been  weel  wi'  my  mitlier  and  me,  sin' 
we  kept  them  company. 

Jeome.  Any  thing, — any  way, — any  where,  only  to 
escape.  I  hae  heard  enough  to  know  my  sisters  bairn 
yet  lives ;  and  if  I  can  find  where,  frae  this  puir  lassie. 
—(Aiide.) 

Madgt.  Gomel  cornel  .\^ExeimL 

SCENE  Vl^A  Wood. 
Enier  Madge  Wildfirb^  hading  Jxamie  Deans. 

Jeanii.  Shall  we  not  walk  on  the  high  road?— lt'« 
better  walking  than  among  these  wild  bashes  ? 

Madgo.  AnaylassI  are  ye  gaan  to  gnide  as  tliat  gate  ? 
— Ye'U  be  for  makin'  yer  heels  save  yer  head,  I'm 
jadging. 

Jeanie.  Are  ye  sure  ye  ken  the  way  yer  taking  as  ? 
.  Madge.  Ken  it  1  and  what  for  no  ?  lliere  are  some 
tbingst  Jeanie,  ane  can  ne'er  forgeU — Here  I  here  I  look 
here!  See  where  lies  my  bairn,  my  wee  bit  bonnie 
bairn  I— dead  1  cold  1— Oh  Lord  1  Oh  Lord  1— (  TXtoim 
horee^on  the  grave*  Jeanie  aitempie  io  reeooer  and 
raieeker.)  Let  me  alane    let  me  alane  I  it  doea  ^gga  ^|;m4 
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to  wr«p. — 1  eanra  ■bed  tttn  bnt  tan  or  twiee  %'jmr  i 
■nH  I  ay  conie  W  wet  thi*  tnrf  wi'  thum,  Uwt  tha 
flon-i^ra  may  ^w  fair,  vid  the  gma  niajr  bo  graao. 

Jtanie.  Bnt  what**  Um  maiur  with  yiHi  ? 

Mat/ffe.  Therp'a  maucT  anoagh  ;  amaMt  nair  iIwh  n  j 
mind  can  bear. 

JtanU.  Why  d'ya  weep  aa«  iHUerijr? 

Madgt,  W)iy  (to  I  weq>  Me  luiierir? — Suy  B  Ut, 
anil  I'll  lell  ye  a  about  it,  for  I  like  y«,  Jewiia  Oeaiu  : 
a'  bnily  Kpoke  weel  about  ye ; — and  I  mind  tlte  drink 
n'  milk  ye  gao  me,  when  I  had  been  on  Arthar'a  Seu 
for  roDr-and-tweniy  hour*,  looking  for  tho  aliip  thM 
gentle  Goordie  n-at  naiting  in. 

JeanU.  ( Apart)  I  do  mnember^^Bal  y«  (p<d(a  o' 
a  tlilld  ;  IB  It  your  child ;  or— 

Madge.  Aye,  mine. 

Jeaiiie.  I  am  rerv  aorrj*  for  yer  mii>fi>nane ! 

Madge.  Wliai  wiul  yu  be  i-orry  for  ?  Ilie  baim  traa 
a  lilrs^np ;  tliat  i«,  il  wud  liai-  been  a  bleniii):,  jf  it  luil 
no  l>««n  fur  ray  mitlirr ;  but  niy  miiber'a  a  itrhiige  wo- 
man ; — nhe  Hu  deev'd  wi'  iu  cry!a[r,— 40  aha  pnt  it 
awa  in  lielow  the  turf  there:  And,  oil!  I  tltirdi  *b» 
buried  my  bPHt  vn\n  n-i't ;  for  I  hae  line  Iwen  jniit  my- 
•el  aince.  'Ti*  put !  *iii<  pait  J^'tiR  a'  pait  awa  I — but 
i*  the  )[rare  there'*  rest  for  n', — rext  for  puir  EtKer— for 
my  iNiiinie  baim,  and  tlie  diiiiracted, — heart-broken^— 
mad  Midfie  Wildfire  1— (MADUB/o/Jt  wmm&m  v/wn  tW 
gran, — Jeakix  bawU  over  her.) 

fHD  or  ACT  111. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENK  I. — The  Study  t^  ihe  Duke  op  AnovLB.— 
UoxALD  aitd  SctiVAXTS  arrmiijitig  the  boo/u,  ;^«. 

£)tftr  Mil  AnciiiBALD. 

'tfrcA.  Cone,  battle  about,  lada,  Itiutle  about  r— my 
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lAd  DhIm  will  bs  here  himwl,  ud  »•  maim  be  k' 
fmdj  to  utnd  bim  u  tbe  eooit,  ar'ta  iha  citj,  or  to 
wbewif  bo  nwf  wiib  to  fruig- 

/)«■■  Thera'a  k  Scotch  young  woman  beloir,  Mr 
AreliUwbl,  wha  hx  trftrellod  %'  tli«  way  and  walkad  the 
■Mrt  o't  frao  Edinbnigh,  to  apeak  as  word  wt  )m 
grace ;— d'ye  think  bell  aee  her  ? 

Arek.  What  aort  o'  a  buaie  U  ahe  ? 

DoM,  Sae  fa'  o'  grier,  aoe  can  hardly  mak  her  onU 

Artk.  A  female  wi'  a  tear  i'  W  e>, — thatV  the  beat 
paaaport  till  a  MacCallammore'a  heart  that  a  body  wad 
ilaaire*  Bat,  'od  aan  bb— atand  aaide — ben  comei  my 
LanlOaU 

Eattr  tke  Duke  op  AnovLe. 

Z)Kiifc  Well,  Archibald,  wliat'a  ilie  new*,  that  yon 
knock  yonr  mnll  ao  hard  to^y  ? 

Am.  It'i  naething  new  for  the  diatreat  to  aeek  re- 
dreta  fraa  the  Duke  o*  Argyle ;— there'a  a  puir  luaie 
below,  a  cuincriewoDian  o'  onr  ain,  nrba  Iiu  walkit  a' 
the  way,  pr  maist  o't,  frae  anld  Ileekie,  and  wad  hiuif 
b)y  aak  andienco  o'  yn  grace. 

Dtii§.  What  can  Iia*e  hnrajtht  the  (iroplcton  to  Lon* 
don?  Some  lover  aent  on  ahip-board,  or  aome  atock 
annk  in  the  hopefal  Sonih  Sea  apecnlaiion,  and  no  ono 
to  manage  the  matter  hot  MacCallDmmore.  Well,  abew 
oar  countrywoman  op :  ft*  ill  roannrn  to  keep  her  in 
attendance. — (£tff  Ahchidals.)— E*en  popnlarilyhaa 
it*  InconTcnienrie*.  My  northern  frienda  little  iroafiine 
the  (mall  extent  of  my  preacnt  influpoco  here ;  and  I 
know  no  greater  pain  than  to  be  nak'd  a  faTour,  and 
lack  the  power  to  grant  it.— 

JCiUtrita  Auchibald,  M/ratAiejH^jEANiB  Deakh. — 
Sit  make*  a  reipxlfid  mrti^,  and  eroua  htr  Aandt 
ttptm  hr  iotom. 

Would  yoB  apeak  with  me  or  the  Dnclieaa,  my  boanie 
lamie? 

Jtimit,  My  bmineaa  ia  wi'  y«r  bonoar — my  LonL— 
I  mean  yer  Lonlabip'a  Grace. 
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Jivkt.  And  iriiat  t>  it,  mj  nood  giriP— ^Jeaxib 
jjffidaitly  lockt  at  AKcaiBAu>.)--I<M««  w^  AnUhald, 
aod  ramuii  in  the  uUi-rooiD.  (Fwinrt  Aicuibald  onrf 
Servakti.)  Sit  down,  my  good  laM, — mIw  jroor  braob, 

t*ke  your  tiioe.     I  gucM  by  joor  drm  vdb  in  from 

poor  old  Scotland,— did  jo»  coma  tluo'  tM  iticatt  ia 
your  tartan  pUid  ? 

Jeajue.  No,  Sir ;  ft  frieod  brongbt  ma  in  Boa  o'  tlmr 
itreei  cotchea ;  a  rtry  decant  woman. — Yer  LonUbip'a 
ptn  keu  ber ;  ita  Mn  GlaM,  at  iIm  aign  a'  the  tfaktla. 

Ovie.  Oh,  my  wortlijr  aanff^mwcbant :  I  bare  alwan 
a  cbat  with  Mn  Glaaa  when  I  pnrdiaia  my  Sootcb  Ugli- 
dried.  Bat  now,  my  boonia  woman,  your  bmneai  ^~- 
time  and  tide,  yoo  know,  waita  on  no  man. 

Jeanie.  Yer  bononr— I  beg  yer  hononr'a  paiden,  I 
nteRn  to  aay  yer  Grace— 

DiAe.  Never  mind  my  Grace,  laaiiiri  jort  apeak  oat 
a  plain  tale,  and  aliew  yon  have  a  Scota  tongne  in  yonr 
head. 

Jtanie.  Sir,  I  am  muckle  obliged  to  yo  ; — Sir,  I  am 
tba  siitier  o'  that  pair  anfortuwite  Effie  Deani,  wlw  ia 
unJer  Motenco  at  Edinburgh. 

Duke,  Ah  I  J  hava  beard  of  that  nohappy  atory. — I 
ihink  Duncan  Forbea  mentioned  it  at  dinner  tlie  other 
4Jay. 

Jtanie.  And  I  cam  up  frae  the  north.  Sir,  to  see  what 
roulU  be  dune  for  her  i'  the  way  o'  gettin'  a  reprieTe, 
or  pardon.  Sir,  or  tlie  like  o*  that. 

Ditke,  Alas  I  my  poor  girl,  you  hare  made  a  long 
joatncy  to   little   parpoae. — Your  aiatar  ii  ordered  for 


Jemtie.  Bat  I  am  gi'en  to  aoderatand,  that  ihera'a  a 
law  for  reprieving  her,  if  it  be  the  King'a  pleaiare. 

/)iifa.  Cenainly  there  i«, — but  tliat  ia  purely  in  the 
King'a  breaat ;  and  then  the  crime  ha*  been  no  frequent 
of  late,  that  iha  moat  eminent  of  oar  lawyera  think  it 
right  tbera  ahotild  be  an  example.  Mow  what  argn- 
sent  hare  yon,  my  poor  girt,  except  yonr  aiaterly  af- 
faction,  to  offer  againat  all  diia.  VihM  it  yonr  istereat  ? 
^■wliat  frienda  hava  yon  at  Court  ? 

Jmmk.  Mane,— «xcaptiDg  God  and  yer  Grace, 

■AkIk  Abil  it  ia  ■  cr«ci  part, — Onr  aitaation,  yoong 
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VMii  of  the  Mtnation  of  men  in  my  cirenm- 
•taaettv  that  the  pablic  luicribe  to  them  influpnce  which 
they  do  not  poweii ;  and  that  individaala  are  led  to  ex- 
pect from  them  anaiatancey  which  we  have  no  means  of 
i««derinK«  bat  candonr  and  plain  chmling  in  in  the  power 
of  every  one ;  and  I  mnnt  not  let  yoa  ima^cine  yon  have 
ftaoartea  in  my  infloence  which  do  not  exiiit,  to  make 
yimr  distreis  the  heavier.  I  have  no  means  of  averting 
yoor  sisters  fate — she  most  die. 

Jmme.  We  maon  a*  dee.  Sir, — it  is  a  common  doom ; 
hot  we  shndna  hasten  ilk  itiier  oat  o'  tlie  warld— Uiat*s 
what  yer  honoar  kens  helter  than  me. 

Dike.  My  good  yonng  woman,  yoa  seem  well  eda- 
rated  for  yoor  station;  and  most  know  by  year  own 
argnment,  that  the  mnrderer,  (who  liastens  another  out 
of  the  world)  by  the  law  of  heaven  and  man,  shall  sorely 
die. 

Jeanie,  Bat,  Sir,  Effie — that  is,  my  poor  sister,  Sir, 
eanna  be  proved  to  be  a  murderer,  Sir ; — 'tis  the  con- 
cealment only. 

Duhe.  I  am  no  lawyer ;  and  I  own  I  think  the  statute 
appears  a  severe  one. 

Jtanie*  Yer  a  Uw-maker,  Sir;  and,  wi*  yer  leave, 
B  aun  therefore  hae  power  o*er  the  law. 

Duke,  Not  in   my  individual  capacity ;— though  as 
one  oi  a  laige  body,  I  have  a  voice  in  the  legislation.— 
But  that  cannot  serve  you ; — nor  have  I  at  present,  I 
care  not  who  knows  it,  so  much  personal  influence  with 
the  Sovereign,  as  would  entitle  me  to  solicit  from  him 
the  most  insignificant  favour.    What  could  tempt  you, 
yoang  woman,  to  apply  to  me  ? 
JtanU.  It  was  youml.  Sir. 
Dukt.  Myself !— You  never  saw  me  before. 
Jeanitm  No,  Sir ;  but  the  world  hae  seen  that  ye  are 
ay  jrer  country's  freend.^ — Ye  fight  for  the  right  ^— ye 
apeak  for  the  right ;— -a'  wiia  are  wranged  seek  refuge 
tinder  yer  shadow.— And  if  ye  wunna  stir  to  save  the 
life  o'  an  innocent  countrywoman  o'  yer  ain,  what  shon*d 
we  expect  frae  strangers? — and  maybe  I  had  anither 
leasoo  for  troubling  your  Grace.  « 

JDmAc  And  what  is  that  ? 
Jmmdt,  My  gnndftxhm  and  yowra  \aA4  Oahu  ^vt 
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lives  thfgiiher  for  their  country  ^— and  ane  wha  takoa 
concern  for  me,  wwlied  me  to  gang  to  yer  Grace*!  pre- 
nence ;  for  lib  grancUire  had  dune  yer  gracious  gooduni 
nome  guifl  turn,  as  ye'll  see  frae  these  papers. 

Duhe.  (  Takei  the  papers.)  WhatV  this :  «•  Moster-roll 
of  the  men  serving  in  tlie  company  of  that  godly  gentle- 
roan,  Captain  Salatliiel  Bangtext,  Oba<liah  Mnggleton^- 
gin  (lenpiiie — double  kno«'k — turn  to  the  riglit-^thwack- 
away."  'Hiat  fellow  should  understand  his  wheelingN  to 
judge  by  his  name.     But  what  does  all  this  mean,  my 

girl? 

Jeanie  It  was  the  ither  paper.  Sir. 

Duke.  The  hand  of  my  unfortunate  grandstre  8ur<« 
enough  I — (Heads.)  "  To  all  who  have  friendsliip  for 
the  hou.<e  of  Argyle. — Bcnjsmin  Butler  of  Monk's  regi- 
ment of  dragoons,  saved  my  life  from  four  troopers  who 
were  about  to  slay  me :  Having  nothing  l»etter  in  my 
power,  1  give  him  this  my  acknowledgment,  in  hopes 
it  may  be  useful  to  /iim  or  /lif,— and  do  conjure  my 
friends,  tenants  and  kinHinen,  to  respect  it." — This  is  a 
utron^''  injunction.  Was  this  Benjamin  Butler  your 
grandfather  ? 

Jeanie.  He  was  nao  kin  to  me.  Sir ; — he  n'as  grand* 
fatlier  to  ane — to  a  neebour's  son— to  a  sincere  well* 
wisher  o*  mine.  Sir. 

DuAe.  Oh,  I  understand — a  true  love  afTairtr— Ho  was 
the  grandsire  of  one  you  are  engage«l  to  ? 

Jeanie.  Ano  I  was  engaged  to ;  but  this  unhappy 
business — 

Dulte.  What  I  he  has  not  deserted  you  on  tliat  account 
—has  he  ? 

Jeanie.  No,  Sir,  he  wad  l>e  the  lai^t  to  leave  a  freen<l 
in  difficulties ;  but  1  maun  think  for  him,  Sir,  as  weel  as 
for  mysel  ;->and  it  wadna  lieseem  him  to  marry  the  like 
0*  nie,  wi'  this  diMgrrare  on  my  kindred.  / 

IhJte,  You  are  a  very  singular  young  woman  ; — you 
seem  to  think  of  every  one  before  yourself*  And  have 
you  really  come  on  foot. 

Jeanie.  Not  a'  the  way,  my  Lord.  I  kcnt  na  that  the 
southerns  .had  stage  coaches,  as  they're  ca'd,  and  tome- 
times— 
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Duke.  Well,  nevtr  mind  that.  Wlial  ration  have  yon 
br  thinking  yoor  titter  innocent? 

Jtame.  Bectnte  the  bttnt  been  profed  gnilty,  tt  will 
a|ipc«r  lirom  thete  ptpen*  which  %  gnde  umI  learned 
friend,  Mr  Saddletree,  hae  tent  after  me. 

Da^t.  (  Takt%  ike  papen.)  Sit  down  on  that  chair  till 
I  glance  orer  them«---(  7%€y  i iiti — Dukb  readt  papen.) 
—Your  titter  t  cate  mutt  certainly  be  termed  a  hard  one. 

Jtajm.  Gofl  blett  yon  for  that  word. 

DAt.  Bat,  ahtt  I  my  gowl  girl,  what  good  will  my  opi- 
nion do  yon,  onlett  I  can  imprett  it  upon  thote  in  wbote 
bandt  yoar  titter  t  life  it  placed  by  tlie  law. 
.  Jtemk.  O,  hot  Sir,  what  teemt  reatonable  to  yer  hon* 
oar,  will  certainly  be  the  tame  to  them. 

Dicie.  I  do  not  know  tliat.  You  know  our  old  Scott 
proverb,  **  Ilka  man  bncklet  hit  belt  hit  ain  gait."  Bat 
ycm  tliall  not  hare  placed  tlib  reliance  on  me  altogether 
in  vain  ; — leave  tliete  papert,  and  yoa  thall  thortly  hear 
from  me.  Take  care  to  be  ready  to  come  to  roe  at  a 
moment's  warning ;  and,  by-tlie-bye,  you  will  bo  pleated 
10  be  dretted  jast  at  yoa  are  at  pretent. 

Jeamit.  I  wad  hae  putten  on  a  cap,  Sir,  bat  yer  hon- 
our kent  it  itna  the  (ashion  o'  oar  country  for  tingle  wo* 
men — and  I  judged,  tae  roony  hundred  milot  frae  hame, 
yer  Grace**  heart  might  warm  to  the  tartan. 

DmAc  And  when  MacCullammore  t  heart  doet  not 
warm  to  the  tartan,  it  will  be  at  cold  at  death  can  make 
It.— Archibald ! 

EniiT  Mr  Archibald. 

See  thia  young  woman  tafe. 
Jeank*  And,  my  Lord,  thou'd  what  ye  atk  be  refut- 
.  ed  at  the  beginning,  ya*il  no  be  chappit  back,  or  cait 
down  wi*  the  firU  rough  antwer. 

Dnhi.  {Smiling.)  I  am  not  apt  to  mind  rough  antwen 
much ;— but  tay  nothing  of  what  hat  patted  to  any  one  • 
«-do  not  depend  upon  my  tuccett.*-!  will  do  my  bett ; 
—bat  for  thote  who  mutt  attitt  me,  yon  are  to  ramem* 
ber,  tlial  Hearea  bat  the  heartt  of  torereignt  in  itt  own 
band.  C&miili 
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Salfy.  Dont  taQ  ■•,  Hr  Raifwr}— >■  I  to  wdt  on  a 
poor  SraU  girl  tbu  liM  wilktd  •))  iW  WMf  frga  Edw- 
bsigli  to  LmkIoo  ?— Whjt  I,  wbo  un  Wt  a  poor  wrvant, 
anM  ID  tlie  vraggoo  Byial^  aad  had  a  Ban  con^  wbo 
invelled  to  lown  oa  dia  tip-up  «f  tW  caadi. 

Ba^  All  I  I  don't  wocwar  at  year  tip-top  gtatiy  Iia»» 
ing  tlieir  heail*  tnnwd  now  aad  um — Bat  yoa  aee  aar 
ntuiraH,  Um  praat  snnff-merdiaat,  pajrs  tbt  Scots  giri  at- 
teiiiian,  and  lua  paid  for  a  coach  lata  tlw  birgaia  w  laka 
lier  10  the  Dnkr  •. 

Stifljf.  A  pretty  ihinfc  indeed,  totalled  iMorymnirwo-  - 
tniiii  lo  tlw  Unko  I  iliera  can  lia  no  good  'n  it.  \\'lien 
ilici  ]  tivnT  go  viiiting  I)iikp«  f  In  tlia  villtiga  wliera  I 
was  Uiru  we  kvpt  no  Hitch  muiputiy. 

Jla^  I  dare  uy  not.  Bnt|  ha»h !  ban's  Minrass, 
Sslly ; — snd  finely  dressed  oat  slia  is. 

EmUt  Mrb  Glau  awf  Jkaxix  Deaki. 

jUrt  G.  Ayr,  aye,  1  dare  my,  roaun,  yoa  wars  finght* 
entd  enoof^v— rri^tened  enoogh  I  waiTsnt  me ;  bat  I 
bops  yon  minded  my  lessons,  and  girs  bim  plenty  of — 
yuar  Grace. 

JeaHie.  Wliy,  at  first)  I  had  almost  forgot  it;  and  af- 
tenrardi  he  told  ma  tliere  was  no  occasion. 

Mrt  G.  Aye,  bnt  be  lik'd  it  for  all  that. — Ha  might 
at  well  hsTo  sik'd  m«  out  of  the  coach  all  the  while. — 
Well — well,  child,  go  to  your  room  ^— yoa  most  want 
rest  and  refrmlitnent,  sad  I'll  come  np,  and  yoa  shall  tall 
me  all  tliat  past'd. 

Jtatue.  I  KB  bid  not,  madam. 

Mrt  G.  Indeed  I  Oh  then  his  Giaee  means  to  toll  m« 
hiaMelf.^Well,  if  yon  slioold  hare  to  go  tgnn,  yoa  srill 
put  on  my  French  silk  niggledagao,  aiul  my  beat  battar- 
fiy  csp,  and 

■Abvm  J  an  bid  not,  nadua. 
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Vtt  G.  An  odd  giri  ibla  t  jroa  can  vk  her  ta  do  n»  ! 
tUait  bat  •>»  b  bid  mtt. — Wvll,  pi  xo  yonr  rDoni,  diild,  j 
s»d  111  follow. — (£ril  JiANiE.>--JMn«o  Rupor,  whu  ' 
da  jn  Mand  (iipiiig  tbnv  for  ?  Go  and  -mind  iho  ihop,  - 
d'jrt  hmr.— (£M  Ra«p».>— Well,  Sdljr,  whM  do  yo« 
lUnk  of  Kj  droM,  ba't  it  bcoBtiriil  ? 

Adl^  lUibrr  too  good  to  lit  ia  k  hu4tiwf  cooch  wltl^ 
I  do  thiiik,  BoVn.  [£nf. 

Jfn  (7.  Ftort  hoMej  I— It  wu  o  littlo  proroking  to  ba 
ran  t  bat  did  JMnte  my  I  irwn't  to  ulc  what  poM'rt  ? 
llMn'a  MiBrtliiiig  odd  in  \\mx,—wrf  oilil,  iiulrrd ;  Itnt 
'  ben  toHwi  ika  IJolw'a  gratlenum,  Mr  Ardiihold.  Ayr, 
aj»— Wa  u  let  no  bto  Uw  righu  on't.  H«  never  fov 
■M  b  thk  droM  babre ;  and  aa  he'a  a  bacheler,  and 
I'aa  a  widow,  wbo  kaowa  what  may  ba  tha  cooaa* 


K'.tPiK  bote*  im  Ma  Archibald. 

Mr  Arrhibalil,  iliia  ii  a  favoBr  ihat — Wont  yon  allow  me 
llie  honour  to  611  yonr  innll  TrM  praii*— for  noiliing,  oat 
of  aiy  own  canniiier?  Wont  yon  lake  a  plam  of  yonr 
oam  connlry  raimloah  ;  or  u  ihera  any  oilier  tli'mjr  yon 
will'do,  wltirli  can  in  any  way  routribnie  to  yonr  comfort 
or  ymr  aatUfiirtian. 

Arfh.  Mn  Glaar,  I  wnnna  trouble  ye  for  ony  o'  lliaa 
lliiaga  at  preaent,— my  boMneai  ia  wi'  ibe  yoang  peraon 

Mn  G.  Yon  >li«l1  *ee  lipr  diivclly,  Mr  Arrliibalil ; 
and  liow'a  hia  fmcr  ?  1  may  e«k  after  him,  for  lie  never 
filla  tiia  annff-bux  in  tlie  aliop.  but  lie  Mva.  "  How  do 
\m  do,  Mra  GIbm  ;  how'a  all  yonr  ftieiula  i'  the  nortli." 
ilien  1  My,  "  I  liope  yonr  Gnce  and  tlie  Dodieia,  and 
iba  yoong  ladie*  are  all  well ;  and  tliat  my  annff  ron- 
tinnca  to  give  you  off  aatiafartion/'^And  Inen  the  fulka 
ill  ilie  ahiip  do  ao  aiare ;  end  rvery  Scou'liman  polU  olF 
.   Iii-  Iwt,  and  mvi,   'llirre  yiotu  tlio  prints  of  Seotland, 

and  tlum bnt   yon  hani't  laid    what  yon  want  wi* 

Jcaoie. 

Artk,  Yonr  ailoqnence.  Madam,  ia  aa*  o'erpowering, 
1  han  na  vet  liad  an  opportunity. — 1  am  ordered  W 
hfing  her  till  tba  Dnka  fainvcl^— U'*  ndm  ni&Mt\ 


bat  A  thought  luit  jmt  ttraek  him,  aad  wbea  h^duiikt 
lie  Always  acts  directly. 

Jlrs  G.  Take  her  to  the  Duke  I  then  FU  hae  to  go 
wi'  lier.^ — So  1*11  jut  pop  on  my  last  mw  maoty  bat 
three,  m'  the  green  ahwfce,  and  bo  wi*  yo  directlyiP— 
Jeanie  X  JeaDie  Deans  I  I  say  !•— here's  a  gentleman  of 
his  Grace's  cliambenH  a  gentleman  fine  the  Doke^  and 
ye  maan  come  down  directly.— James  Rasper*  look  to 
the  shop. — I'm  going  to  the  Dnko*s  wi*  my  consm  and 
Mr  Archibald. — ^I  bdieto  yon  take  hia  Grace's  nuxtnre^ 
Sir.--(Pr«ftcitltir9ikriiiir^^£ox.)— Why,  Jeanie  I  Jaanio 
Deans,  I  say  I 

£nfer  JiAMis  DsAVS. 

Anh.  Yoall  pardon  me,  Madam ;  bat  I  am  to  take 
the  yonn^  person  by  hersel,  and  no  gi  e  yon  the  trooble. 

Mr$  G.  By  hersel  I*-We)l,  to  be  sore  I're  known  ye 
many  years,  Mr  Archibald,  and  the  Duke  is  a  married 

man,  and Bat  you  wouldn't  hare  her  go  in  that  way, 

with  her  tartan  plaid  over  her  shoulders,  as  if  she  had 
come  op  with  a  drove  of  cattle. 

Ardi.  Tlie  carriage  wmts,  and  I  wasna  to  allow  ony 
cliange.-*ril  bring  lier  safely  back,  ye  may  depend  on't. 

Mrs  G.  But  I  may  ask  wliich  way  your  going,  I 
presume  ? 

Arch.  My  Lord  Duke  will  inforni  you  that  himsel, 
MacUm.  l^eii  wUh  Jbaki  b« 

Mn  G.  James  Rasper,  open  the  door  to  Mr  Archi- 
bald, 6rst  gentleman  of  the  chambers  to  the  Pake,  who 
has  sent  for  my  cousin  Jeanie  to  go  to  Well,  bless 
my  heart,  if  it  isn't  the  oddest  thing  in  the  worid,  that 
the 'only  opportunity  I  ever  liad  of  shewing  my  black 
padnasay  in  a  Duke's  carriage,  he  should  send  for  my 
cousin  hersel,  and  leare  me  out  o'  the  question^— -Well, 
I  won't  giro  up  Mr  Archibald  for  all  that.** We  should 
make  a  mighty  genteel  couple ;  and  if  I  was  to  marry 
him,  I'd  dbut  up  the  snuff-shopr^eell  die  good  will  of 
die  tobacco  boxes,— -buy  a  gentleman's  policy  on  the 
North  Road,  and  bo  aa  good  a  lady  aa  die  best  of  them. 

n2 
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SCENE  IIL—il  Cloti  fJalk  in  the  Quebn*s  Gmdmu 

'   d  Greemcieh. 

Enter  ike  Duke  or  Aroyle. 

Dftke.  So  ihit  it  tlie  gRnlen  of  her  Majesty ;  sml  if 
Arcliiliolil  lof«t  no  time  in  brin}(ing  poor  Jennie  to  the 
»|Nit  1  told  liim,  who  knowi  bni  1  miiy  be  the  iMippy 
oieanM  of  iicf  omplishinf^  her  unliable  intentions  r— Mnstn  t 
be  too  Mire  tho*.«-Eb  I  here  nhe  is. 

EiUer  Jeakib  Deans. 

■ 

Jeamid.  1  liae  lieen  desired  by  the  gowlnem  o'  your 
Grare— 

Deke,  We  liave  no  time  for  cnmpliinent*.  I  liavp 
asked  audience  of  a  lady,  whose  interest  with  the  Kin;; 
is  deftonredly  very  high.  Yon  will  see  and  upcak  to  lier 
yuuntelf  in  tliis  garden ;  and  mast  tell  your  story,  simply 
as  vou  did  to  roe. 

Jennie.  Hince  I  had  the  courage  to  spenk  to  your 
GracT,  I  nce<lna  be  nhame-faced  in  spcakin'  to  a  leddy. 
l^ut,  8ir«  I  wad  like  to  hear  what  to  ca*  her ; — whether 
Icr  Grace,— lii*r  Honour, — or  her  loddynhlp  ;  for  I  ken 
le<Uiies  are  fully  mair  particular  than  gentlemen  about 
tlieir  titles. 

Dule.  You  need  only  rail  her  vTiWam.— Say  what 
you  plea«e«-— Look  at  me  from  time  to  time ;  and  should 
1  put  my  hand  to  my  cravat — so— you  will  atop.  I 
khall  only  do  it  when  you  say  any  thing  not  likely  to 
please. 

Jvanie.  Dut  if  yer  Grace  wad  teadi  me  what  to  say» 
1  could  get  it  a*  by  heart. 

Duke.  No,  no».  Jeanie ;  speak  plainly  and  boldly  a^ 
you  did  to  me ;  an<l  if  ye  gain  her  consent,  I'se  wa<i  ye 
a  plack  as  we  say  in  the  north,  ulie'U  get  the  pardon 
from  the  king.  But  pee,  sho*s  coming  ^— -walk  aside  ;— 
recollect  yourself,  and  Til  bring  yon  forward  at  Uie  pro* 
per  tiroei^— (JrAMiB  reiirts.) 
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EAter  Qoxuc  Caeolih  aad  Ladt  Sl-fvolx. 

Queen.  I  hop*  I  i«e  m  gnu  a  rtnuiger  u  Um  Dukv 
nf  Argyl'i  in  H  good  heal  lb  M  hu  b«t  frinid*  c«t  wuk 

JJttie.  PprTrctly  wril.  Madam,  awl  ilefply  eratiSnl 
by  ihe  honour  of  an  intprvirir  wbirh  1  iiad  tlw  boldacM 
to  mU,  on  a  aiitiJMt  moat  enential  Ui  kli  Majarty'a  io- 
icrwt. 

(^Kccn.  Yoo  rannot  oltl^  me  mora,*  my  Lord  Dolir, 
tlian  by  pWinff  mn  tba  advanlafra  of  yogr  «cperi«ii<*,  on 
any  point  of  the  kii^'a  arrvice.  Yoar  Gran  in  iwara, 
tliat  I  ran  only  lie  tlie  mralinm  thmngh  wliich  tite  mat- 
ter ii  Hubuiiiictl  to  bin  Majitily'i  *n|ierior  wiadora  ;  bat 
if  it  lie  a  Ruit  wliitrli  |>rrM>nBlly  rrwpKti  yoar  Gnct,  it 
klutll  Ioko  iui  BupiHirt  in  Iioiiig  prvrtm-^  ihron^k  me. 

])iihe.  'llie  inaltcr,  Mnilnni,  rrKanU  the  full-  of  an  nn* 
fiinuntitc  woinnii  in  Si'OlUnil,  uriitrnrrtl  for  a  rrime  of 
.  ivliicb  1  Wliuve  olie  is  innocent ; — anil  my  baiubla  |i«li- 
tion  \»,  for  yonr  MRJesty'*  intprceMion  will)  ibo  king  fur 
panloii, 

CJitwH.  .My  I.nrd  Dukf,  I  will  not  a^-k  your  motiTmi 
for  a  rMineRt  wbirit  i-irruinKlnnreK  n-niirr  ao  eslnnrdi- 
nary.  Your  mad  to  tlic  king's  rlowt  ai  a  pc«r  and  a 
privy  connMllor,  eniiileil  t»  demand  an  aodienrra  was 
■ipen,  without  ([i*ini;  me  thp  pain  of  tbia  (litcwuion  ;  aa 
your  Liird»hip  niu«t  be  wfU  owarp,  tliat  had  my  adrice 
been  f(iUowe<l,  aooner  llian  bare  anbrnitted  to  inch  an 
iiuult,  I  would  have  made  Scotland  a  haniuig>Ee1d. 

Duke.  In  that  caae,  Madam,  I  moat  hare  left  your 
MiijeRty,  and  tiBTO  riiited  Scotland,  to  hare  got  my 
bounds  in  reailiiien. 

Qaeeti.  My  Lord,  you  most  allow  me  aome  of  tli«  pti- 
vilegea  of  my  aex,  and  not  judge  undiaritably  ftf  me.  if 
I  am  hurt  at  r«colleciin)(  tlio  late  outrage  in  your  chief 
city,  airainai  the  royal  authority,  at  ib«  vary  time  it  waa 
vetted  in  my  unworthy  pcraon. 

DuAe.  It  ia  certainly  a  matter  not  enaily  fofgotten. 
Madam,  and  of  which  your  Majeaty  already  knowa  my 
acniimenu. 

QHeen.  W«  wilt  not  proaecute  a  topic  on  which  w« 
Buy  pnbah}y  differ.    One  wotd,  hoverer,  J  may  asy 
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in  private;  When  tha  Dake  of  ArgyU  w  di>pOM< 
renew  hU  ■rqaaioUnco  wiih  liii  niaM«r  KoA  inift 
Uicre  are  few  •ulijpcU  on  wliich  we  aboBld  diaagn*. 

i)i^  Let  me  hope,  Mailam,  1  hava  not  iNtn  ao 
fartunau,  a*  ta  liare  found  one  on  the  prtunt  oco^ 

Queen.  I  miut  impoM  opon  yoar  Graoi  tho  dol 
ranfenion,  tieforr  I  grant  you  alMolntion.  What  U  ; 
ptrticnlar  inumt  in  that  young  woman  ?  Perbapt 
i)  ■nine  iliiriieih  coutin. 

Duiie.  No,  Madam ;  but  I  ilioatd  be  proud  of  Ui 
lation  with  hnlf  her  worth — liormty.  and  affactioo  ? 

Queen.    Her  name  muit  be  Campbell  IX  letrt. 

Duie.  Her  name,  Ma<]am,  if  J  may  be  peraittt 
•ay  no,  in  not  quit«  bo  dislint^iaheil. 

Queen.  She  comes  from  Inrerary  or  Argyteahira  ? 

^u/te.  She  wu  never  fartlier  north  tlun  £dJnl 
Madam. 

Queen.  Then  my  Mnjeciurea  are  all  ended,  and  ; 
Grace  inn^t  yountelf  take  the  trouble  to  esptsiii  tb 
fair  of  yonr  proieg^ 

7>iiilr.  Her  aiater  it  the  6nt  rictlm  of  a  aerere 
M  ahe  cannot  prodnca  the  only  wiineia  of  her  nut  ha 
concealed  an  nafortnoate  circomitance 

Qium.  Of  which  I  hare  heard ;  and  I  bare  do 
^yon  were  aboot  to  iipeak. 

Dukt.  If  yonr  Majeiiy  woold  condearend  to  heu 
poor  cooutrywomaa,  perbapi  aha  may  Gud  an  adm 
in  yonr  own  beart,  mnch  more  able  than  I  am  to  coi 
the  donbta  nggeited  by  yonr  nnderataoding. 

Qiiun.  Let  ber  apnroiZch. — (  7^  Dukb  leads  Jka 
Joneardi — (A<  luua$.) — Stand  op,  yonn;  womai 
(Ladt  SurroLK  raita  her.'^—'Rom  han  yon  Uvn 
hither? 

Jtame.  Moitly  on  foot,  Madam. 

Queen.  How  far  can  yon  walk  in  a  day  ? 

Jeanu.  Twenty-fire  roilea,  Matlasi,  and  ■  Inttodd 

Qmm.  And  a  witat  ? 

Didn.  And  tbont  fire  milea  mora,  Madam. 

Qmmk.  I  ibonght  I  waa  a  good  walker,  but  ibU  abi 
■aawlly. 

Jmnm.  May  ye  nerer,  Madam,  hae  aae  weaiy  •  hi 
thnt  ye  cmim  b«  aeaaiblo  o'  the  weariaoa*  »'  y«r  lii 


t«^ 
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I  didna  walk  the  whole  way,  Mailam ;  I  had  whiles  the 
help  o'  a  cart»  and  the  cast  o*  fi  horte  from  Ferrybridge, 
(the  Duke  puis  hit  hand  to  hit  cravaif)  and  mony  other 
belptt  Madam. 

Queen.  You  still  mw%  liave  had  a  moRt  &tigiiing 
joarney,  and  I  fear  to  little  purpoae ;  for  if  the  king 
trere  to  pardon  yoor  siAter,  your  anprry  town  a-people 
would  not  suffer  her  to  enjoy  the  benefit  of  it. 

Jeanie,  Ikith  town  and  country  wad  rejoice  to  aea 
liiii  MHJesty  take  compassion  on  a  poor  ahfriended  drea* 
lure. 

Queen.  It  has  not  been  found  so.  My  Lord  Duke, 
how  would  you  advise  ? 

Duke.  Madam,  I  would  adriso  his  Majesty  to  bo 
)^uidcd  by  his  own  feelings,  and  those  of  his  royal  con- 
sort ;  and  then  1  am  sure  punishment  will  only  attach 
itself  to  guilt,  and  even  then  with  rantlon  and  relac* 
t&nce. 

Queen,  Aye,  my  Lord,  but  your  good  countrymen 

arc  HO  proud  of  their  errors,  and  so  wedded  to  the  cause 

of  them,  that  even  tliat  Kirl,  if  she  had  a  friend  in  the 

into  disturbances,  would  not  even,   to  save  her  sister, 

diHclnse  the  secret ; — say  how  would  you  act  ? 

Jamie.  {Rises  with  ^carmth.)  Madam,  (DvKKtouehet 

I     his  cravat,)  1 — I — would  pray  to  be  directed  in  tlie  line 

J    of  my  duty. 

I         Qiueu,  And  perhaps  chuse  that  which  suited   your 
own  inclination. 

Jcanie.  Madam,  those  wha  hae  dune  wrang,  maun 
answer  for  the  act.— Uut  my  sihtcr,  my  pnir  sister,  Effie, 
her  days  and  hours  are  numbered. — She  still  lives,— 
and  ae  wonl  o*  the  king's  mouth  might  restore  her  to 
a  broken-hearted  feyther,  wha  ne'er  f«irgHt  to  pray  for 
the  royal  house. — O,  Mndnm  !  hae  compassion  on  our 
misery :  save  an  unhappy  girl — a  girl  no  eighteen  years 
u*  age — fme  an  early  and  a  dreadfu'  death. — Alas !  it*s 
no  when  wo  sleep  xafr,  and  wake  merrily  oursels,  that 
we  think  on  ither  folk's  suf}*erings,  but  when  the  hour 
o*  trouble  comes, — and  never  may  it  visit  yer  Leddy- 
ship, — And  when  the  hour  o'  death  arrives,  which  fails 
not  high,  nor  low,  lang  and  late  may  it  be  yer  Led- 
H     dyship's, — Oh,  then  I  that  which  we  maun  think  on  wi* 
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maH  ddi^t^  m  ao  wliat  m  hw  dnne  for  auiwla,  fau 
tbit  vbidi  m  luw  dooa  for  itben. 

Qmm.  Tlib  U  vloqaence  I — Yonofc  womu,  I  euinot 
gnat  jronr  «•!«'■  paroosi  tmt  jron  ihall  hare  my  wum 
JBtaretwjw  with  dw  king. — Take  ilu*,— do  not  open  it 
noW(  bat  at  yoar  laiaara  i— yon  will  find  that  whitJi 
wiU  maind  yoa  of  «a  bterricw  with  yonr  Qneen^^ 
(JmAVit dnm OH  Imt htte. — TScQueem  mom  tafir- 
bid  np^f^-Slk  u  ffomg,  netwiAtUmdmff,  to  tpeai,  but 
A$  Dou  iMtnlw  Ut  emvoL) — Oar  buiiwM,  1  tnwt,  my 
Lardt  ii  cadod  to  yoar  H^tftctioa :  Hnvaftar,  we  hop« 
l«M«  yoar  Grace  more  freqaenily,  both  at  llichmoud 
aad  St  JaaMi'a. — Safiblli,  we  aiart  wUli  hi*  Grace  good- 
■MNning.  ^Exit  vit^  L.ADY  SurFOLK. 

Jtattk.  Aad  that  Leddy  wai  the  Qoeen  liererl  7 

Dulit.  It  waa  certunly  Queen  Caroline. — Have  yoa 
oo  rnrioaity  to  nee  wiiat'i  in  tlie  little  book  ? 

Jitmie,   Ell  I   Ib  the  pinion  there  ? 

Dike.  Vihy,  do. — 'lliey  xelilum  rarry  llieae  thing* 
abont  them,  nnleu  llwy  were  likely  to  be  wanted,  lie* 
•idea,  her  Majeety  told  yon  it  waa  the  Kiogi  not  (be 
who  waa  to  grant  iL 

Jtanit,  That'a  Irae. — Hut  yer  honoar  thinlit  there'a 
a  (vnainly  o'  ElBe'e  pardon  ? 

Duke.  Why,  people  of  ibeir  rank  are  kittle  rattle  to 
■hoe  behind.— But  I  have  not  tlie  leait  donbt  the  mat- 
ter M  <)uiie  rrrtain. 

JtOMU.  OhI  lieaven  lie  praised  I — (Jbakib  dropt  a 
meU  o^tf  the  poektt  book.)— EMI  Sir  I  trhat'athui? 

ViOie.  A  bank  bill  for  fifty  poundi. 

Jtanit.  Dear  mei  I  am  sorry  for  the  miitak. — Tlie 
LaaMy  iteel'i  a  vera  valoalile  preMnt — wi*  the  Queen's 
name  in't  — doabileM  in  her  ain  hand.— Pray  yon  tak  it 
tack. — The  Queen'a  Leddythip  may  want  the  money. 

Dvke.  No,  no,  Jeanie, — there  U  uo  miatako.— Her 
jMajeaty  knowi  yon  hare  been  pat  to  great  expenae, 
^nd  wialtea  to  make  it  np  to  yoa. 

JtatM.  I'm  aore  ihe'i  o'er  gnde ;  and  it  gla<U  me 
maeUa  I  can  .pay  back  Dumbiedikea  bia  ailler  willioBt 
itietreaMng  my  feyther,  booest  aiaa. 

i>iiik  Dambiadikw :  a  fiwhoMw  of  Mtd-UAntn  W 


UEART  OF  MID-LOTHIAK. 


59 


lie  not  ? — Hfl9  a  house  not  far  from  Dalkeitb. — ^Wean  a 
black  wig  and  laced  hat  ? 

Jeanie,  Yes,  Sir. 

Duke.  Ay,  my  old  friend  Dambie. — ^I  hafe  thrice 
seen  him,  and  only  once  beard  the  aoiind  of  bta  Totoe^— 
But  come,  Jeanie,  I  must  aee  tbit  aame  pardon  peaa'd 
thro*  the  proper  forms;  and  I  bare  a  friend  in  office 
who,  for  auld  langsyne,  will  do  me  so  mnch  &TOWiP— 
Come,  Jeanie,  you  most  see  the  Dncbeas. 

Jeanie.  May  you,  nor  ony  o*  yertiamily,  or  tbe. 
Queens  Leddysbip,  erer  want  tbe  beart'a-ease  ye  bae 
gien  me  at  this  moment ;  and  may  beaven'a  blesnng 
fa*  upon  ye  for  being  a  kind  ffeend  to  a  pair  Jcbtch 
lassie. 


END  or  ACT  XV. 


ACT  V, 

SCENE  l^BiitmU  View  qf  Carlisb. 
Enter  George  Staunton. 


Sfaun.  Should  Jeanie*8  efforts  fail, — as  unfriended  as 
she  is-^alas  1  she  must ;  one  blow  alone  remains  to  save 
my  EfHe,  and  that,  though  self-destruction  must  ensue, 
shall  b^  my  task.  The  murderer  of  Porteous  will  be  a 
welcome  sacrifice,  and  no  price  will  be  deemed  too  great 
to  pay  for  such  a  ▼ictim.-^But  then,  my  child.— Poor 
£ffie*s  babe  I  thus  cast  unknown,  unaided  on  tbe  world 
— I  dare  not  tliink  I — Tis  madness  I  I  have  heard  poor 
Madge  Wildfire  has  been  observed  wandering  aroimd 
these  walls,  could  I  but  meet  her,  something  might 
yet  be  gained  respecting  my  lost  infrint.— (iSAoitff  wm» 
ouL) 

Jambb,  (a  eaiaUrynump)  ruekee  aeraa* 

~TKbu  noise  ia  that  ? 
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Jmmm.  O I  lUf  Um  prtten  tHA  Vlirgery  Mnrdodi. 
MB  BW  coModr  i  and  bmms  dia  julicca  cui  find  tw 
fiudt,  agauut  IM  M  Iwk'i  ilamlit^*  the  conntry  folk 
him  ti'eB  jwtica  inW  Iheir  own  liui<Ui  and  m  worrying 


StoMt.  Poor  ftiri  I  in  nirli  diiUrcM  I  I  wcro  no  man, 
^  I  net  try  my  f«obl«  aid  Tor  Iter  aMiiUnee.         ^Eacit. 

Jamm.  Tluta  riKbti  yonng  man,  and  I'll  amy  for  ths 

'  conataUn;  for  tlio'  aba'a  a  witch,  yet  abe'i  a  wonian 

ahm  all,  aad  d-M  mo  if  I  in  her  ill  oted.  iExU. 

(SioKU  wiOoiL) 

Emir  Mapoe  WiLoriRB— ^J^  witk  htr  har  dlt-. 
hmBti,  amd  lupporAtg  hm^a^aiMt  a  tite. 

M^a.  Then — thora  -Anr,  it'a  nearly  oT«r.— Wad 
dwy  bat  save  my  mithrr. — She'*  my  tnither  if  >lie  win 
wnnr  than  the  de'il. — And  tho'  tliey  tell  me  die  hai 
killed  my  bairn— tlif  rooldnn  do  it — aho  ur'd  the  ither, 
•nd  they  ken  ahe  laT'd  it>^Oh,  Jeanie  DeBna.->-And — 
oh,  ao^I  dnnr  na  name  him,  wha  baa  killed  my  wiia^ 
haa  alain  pnir  Effie — liaa  Ivft  m«  here — to  |)eriah— eye, 
lyo,  aa  ibo  aaug  gangi — 

«  Canld  ii  mj  bed,  Lord  ArebibtM, 

And  nd  mT  *lcq)  o'  M>fTow  t 
But  thine  iliell  be  »  lad  and  canld, 

Hy  Cuaa  true  love,  to-nromnr." 

(S^otUi  wUhout) 

^They  come  agaio,  pair  crasy  Mailge— nae  help— oae 
frModl  the  fcobU  mnnn  gie  way,  while  ca-nel  man,  pnr- 
■vea  ibo  hmntad  wreldi  wha  norer— aerer  harm'd  him ! 
(£(P^)— Soo  there  I  'tie  ha  I— 'tia  he  I— (/'o/b.) 

(SMauU.) 

EiUv  Geokoi  Staumtom,  «irf  Jlfoi. 

^um.  Dare  not — darn  not,  aa  yoa  reipect  yoor  l!rea, 
npCM  you  carat  bmrbarity.— I'm  known  to  aomo  of  yoa 
-^n«*  bow  yoar  friend, — ^wonld  dia  dafvn^nj  'fWt 
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jut  riithu :  bnt  Iw  who  tbtf  •  foot  bejrond  tUa  mami 
bound  to  Utunpiv  on  ■ffliction  tad  ^ttraM,  thaU  thm^ 
aj  he«n  atrinit*  cat  hfa  belliib  psUi,  or  pof  tlw  fall  in- 
totition  with  hk  bkwd. — (Draw*  and  pbem  Mmmff  lv> 
Jonhtr.) 

Hob.  llefnrtl  not  bim— fonranL 

Stawi.  Fortwul  •■  y«  u«  bod;— A»r  tbo^b  jronr 
Mvige  haoda  ton  na  ia  piacoaiaal,  jot  it  wara  poor 
aiuenili  for  what  Vtt  dona  to  ttua  jtoorbdod  Uomoib^— 
Nay,  and  ye  vitl  noi — (JAMaa  ro-aahrt  wiA  Comtla- 
Ha,  ^.— 7%a  MA  gtM-badk,  amd  ora  dKnoi  tfwfc^ 
Staunton  raiaei  Madoe.) 

Statm.  Hait  thoB  lUo  and  anae,  to  aao  thjr  nanlenr, 
— and  yet  forgiro  hioi. 

iladge.  I  hara  aeeo  that  wbich  makea  mt  Uaoi  my 
wfieringa. — 1  hara  aeea  thco  foramoat  ia  thy  poor  ^a 
rauw,  and  ready  to  loao  life  ia  ray  dafoneo— SMvld 
th«y  spare  Effie'a  lire,  bo  kind  to  her  \  her  child  ia  well 
and  asfe. — For  aiy  poor  balte,  I  p>  to  meet  her  wbera 
thia  arbing  head  will  reat  at  lait  in  peace,  aod  arbere  ihia 
heart,  tora  and  dintracted  aa  it  lontt  liatJt  been,  wiJI,  by 
lieaTeo'i  pardon,  find  relief  from  pain ;  or  if  it  beat— it 
■till  will  beat  for  thee. — (  Sht  dUt. — Suae  doio.) 


SCENE  Il^/flfcrior  ^Dt^MBiBDixKs'  Bovm. 

Enter  thLAt*DQW  DoHBriDiXBaomf  David  DiAMa. 

Dumb.  Weal,  Mr  Deana,  ye're  wclcoaie.^1  no  ex* 
peeket  the  pleainre  o'  aeeinf(  you  farre. 

Dean*.  Likely,  laird ;  bnt  ye  wem  nnoo  kind  to  ma 
and  mine  in  a  byifane  matter,  and  I  am  fain  to  repay 
yonr  goodnesa.  Though,  tmth  to  aay,  laird,  there  are  aaa 
■nony  chanfrea  in  yoar  place  aince  lait  I  aaw  il,  I  acarea 
ken'd  it  again. — Bat  now,  laird,  for  tie  tiller. 

Dvmb.  Weal,  Darid,  I  am  mttckle  obliged  to  ya  Tor 
'''w— Aa  ye  aay  man.  there  are  mony  changea  in  tho 
houM  o'  my  feyUier, — an'  ailler'a  no  that  plenty  now-a- 
daya.— Il  na  that  a  light  ana,  DaTia? 

Dtatu.  Na,  laird,  il  will  gang  the  gait. 

i>KMi.  Troth,  David,  ilMyll  a'  do  tfaal^-Tban'a  mj 
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agnt,  NicUt  NotH,  ratanwd  bm  baluM,  n  I  illd'  n. 
piMt  bo  wad  hM  dww. — Bu  kw  liclu  np  a',  Dand*— 
tImm  mmu,  aad  »dvo(««%  tkej'rt  decs  chisk. — 
Tbev^  1  BBun  mj,  Um  coanNi  Uimnpad  tM  dnat  ou 
•'  ilwt  wiAirtaiMi*  aflhir  gay  and  wmI. 

i>MfM.  Tak  tha  viler,  lainL 

Dtiml.  Haa  jra  beard  fiaa  Jaania. 

13km.  Tntth  haa  I,  laird;  fiaa  a*  town  Uwy  ea*  Dar< 
kam. 

Aonik  Jaa^  wad  ba  writing  aomatbiag  aboot^ 
aewadnag  aboar  ■      Eb,  gndanwD  ? 

AanA  About  the  nller?    Naodonbl, — aha  did,  lainl. 

i}iiaA  And  did  aba  Ma  naa  nair  abont  mef 

Demu.  Nio  auur,  bnt  good  and  bind  wiabaa.  Wbai 
anld  *ha  baa  taicL 

Dgmh,  Eb,  Jaanlc,  woman  I— Aweal,  awael,  aha  kani 
her  aia  mind  beat,  j»  keo.  '  Naa  mattar,  I  baa  mada  a 
dean  boqae  o*  Mo^r  Balchriatia,  and  tier  ninckla  Tat 
niaca  fraa  Dmmbogie.  Eh  I  Davio,  tbey  were  an  awfu' 
pack  i  and  a  kiitle  job  I  had  wi'  ihem.  Ya  ken,  Dan«>, 
ha  anld  haa  a  lang  abaiikit  ipnne  ihai  wad  aap  kail  wi* 
anld  Clootie.  ^ 

■  owre  una,  laird;  and   I    wuh  jre  weal 
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Dumb.  Mnckle  obliged  till  ye,  Davie. — I  am  to  be 
marriad  the  mom,  and  kirket  (une  after. 

Uaau.  I  wnm  ya  happy,  bunl  ^— mairiage  ••  an  l>on- 
oarahleatate.- 

Dnwib,  Yf«i  Davie,  I  (hall  be  tn  an  honouralile  eitate : 
and  I  am  to  be  wedded  until  an  hononrable  honia,— to 
l*^gy  Kittlepoker,  the  Lainl  o'  Lirkpelf'a  yonngett 
danghtcrf— She  Nia  tieiat  me  in  the  kirk  ;  and  that'*  ibe 
way  1  cam  to  tliink  o't.— Oh,  Jeanie.  woman  I 

Iktmt.  I  wvM  ye  happy,  taird. 

Ditmb.  Bnt,  Davie,  my  giula  ouai,  baa  ye  no  beard  o' 
pair  Effiet 

Dtant.  Laiid,  laird,  ye  mean,  kindly,  bird  i  bnt  aha  i* 
not  of  Bi— -aba  ia  a  withar'd  branch  i  and  be  it  lae— let 
her  part ;  and  narer,  never  nair,  let  ber  name  be  f  poken 
between  yon  and  ma. 

Dwmb,  Bnt  Darid— 
'.  iSaoHh  No  a  word  mair,  laiid ;— no  a  word  nair.    I 
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md  ntber  ye  thratt  ft  swonl  into  nj  hmxt,  At»  •pMk 
o'  b«r^— Had  Ibw  gnjr  bwd  but  bMB  at  iMt  bditn  duh 
_Good  by«  to  ye  ImH.  good  bye  to  ye.  I  liid  u  ex 
pect I  nld  bee  dHgraeed  myid'  i' tbia  gait;  botwonh- 
loa— aa  abe  ii — dta'a  my  un,  luid— eha'a  my  aio. — 

DunA.  And  I  w«m  Jaemo  bad  bean  muie,  wf  »'  my 
heart,  Davie.  It'a  a'  my  mn  Cn'tj — I  M'er  coald  ifMak 
ray  mind  till  ber.  I  haa  walkit  t«  aald  Datid  DeoBe' 
cottage,  anc«  a-day  tba  aalf-aame  gait,  Air  fiAeeii  yeen 
and  Dpwarda.  Fonr  thoaaaad,  bar  haader  anil  aevesty 
fire  timea,  bae  Itory  Bean  and  I  mlkit  to  David  Dcana* 
cottage,  aaJ  nenr  foaad  heait  \a  apeak  oar  minda  till 
lier  yet.  Some  dtialda  wad  do  il  aaay  aaaogh ;  bat 
lore  lia*  beeu  fannenUi^  wiiUa  mo  for  fiftoen  yaar^and 
nerar  rei  fonad  legilimiU  tcM.    Eh  I  Jeaaiet  woman  I 


I  SCENE  III.— /tUowp^ria  ToSmA. 

EattrtJlB.SaAKnthAn,<utdm  Officer  wA  a  ItlUt. 

Sharp.  Who  gave  yon  this  letter. 

Officer,  It  comei  by  the  poat. 

Sharp.  Indeed  I — {Read*.)  "  To  be  dali*eFed  with 
>i)>eed." — Per)>ap*  aoine  nuvra  a'  pair  Eflie'a  pardon.— 
There — there^you  may  go. — (£xt(  Offietr.}—"  Sir,  1 
knotv  yun  to  be  a  aenaiUle  con*i<Ierate  roagiatrate." — Sir, 
I  am  vary  mackle  obliged  to  yoa. — "  Tlie  (ifinatiire  ac* 
knowledge*  my  «hare  in  an  action  you  condemn ;  yoa 
will  not  on  tliat  account  reject  the  eridenre  I  am  alwat 
to  place  before  you. — In  Ettie  Deans,  yoa  are  abont  to 
■pill  the  blood  of  the  moat  beantiful,  roo»t  innocent,  and 
injured  creacoro,  that  tbe  walla  of  a  prison  aver  girded  in. 
Her  aiater  knowa  her  innocence, — accident  may  hare  de- 
layed her  retom.  Tberefure  dare  not  to  permit  the  exe- 
cution till  you  hear  further.  Uemember  tlie  deatb  of 
Wilaon  wai  fearfolly  arenged.  I  lay,  remember  Port«>. 
oua,  and  tay  yon  bad  good  coanael  from  ona  of  hia  alay- 
en." — Here'a  a  pretty  raacal  I     So,  ao,  tbeae  fellowa  an 
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■haot  0Qr  gum  tffin  1    UmIcm  w*  m  tx^Mdao*,  wa 


Alv  Jamm  RATCLim. 

.  At  Km  w«a  fhw  Loadoa  jM,  Mr  Shar^thw? 

SAarp. Km, ■—  i  lam  nrjr  wmir  fw  it>— bntm 
eoodnft  mpact  a  pardon  la  jwu  priMuar  infonnad  bar 
daa  U  BOBilr  apind. 

BmL  Ay,  Sir,  tba'a  eeain',  pair  tim  I 

Siof^  Wbj,  JOB  doa't  pntand  to  Usbbar,  yon  wha 
•ra  Mad  u^ 

Jin.'  Hnd  ta  haad,  Mr  ShaipitUfr,  and  maa  to  irtn, 
an'  JOB  lika;  bat  as  for  dealiiq;  wV  woinni  and  bafraa,  I 
haa  aa  tba  iNait  far  it ; — I  hae  naa  tlw  heart  for  it,  Mr 
8baipiilaW(  and  h  ganga  agaioM  ray  coaadance. 
■  SiafjK  Yoar  conacifnciii  Ksi— 

Jtat.  Oa  ay,  Siri  jut  ny  ooiwcienra ;  a'  body  tiaa  a 
■  conicitBOi  thoD^  it's  ill  iriniiin'  at  aoma  folk*' }— mine'i 
lika  tlia  aoop  a'  myalbowi  It  whila*  gets  a  liirl  in  iba  'or- 
nrr. 

'  Skarp^  Why,  yoa  don't  pretend  to  Iw  so  tenJer- 
beartad. 

JiaL  Dann  it,  Mr  Sbaarpitlair,  pf  site  hnd  Wg^vr, 
and  pray'd  to  ma  as  she  ilid  ut  yon,  I  i-onldn't  hae  tiaJ 
iha  bcart  to  baa  refused  ber  ^— no.  Sir,  I  rouldn  t  hsa 
bad  tha  beart^— Hara  sha  eome*,  pair  lawla ;  aft  limes 
•bataitaa  naatbing  tn»  tba  taa  foaT>an''twcnty  hoars  to 
tha  iiber,  axe&pt  a  diinb  o'  iratar. 

Atftr  Erria  DaAMi. 

JAojiL  I  am  Sony  to  bava  bad  aatrs  fur  yoa,— very 
bwL 

^ffM.  My  sister  .has  not,  then,  sncceadaili 

hmrp.  Tbera  is  do  likelihood,  and  onr  orders  ara 
etrici.  Italclifla,  go  and  prepare  tha  gnard, — wa  mart 
ba  raady  ^I  bava  iccaiTed  a  latter  which  diraaiana  ri»> 
las.-a.— G»- 

SUU  Oa  Mr,  a  nad's  aa  gad's  a  wink  to  a  blind  ban*. 
.     .  .  [£»«. 
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S^iorjh  Come,  coroe,  my  poor  girl,  if  your  •itter 
mfie.  Blefs  her  for  a'  the  tronblo  she's  U*en  for  me ; 
and  bless  my  poor  fstlier. — I  have  wearied  moch  to  see 
tbem  before  I — bat  no— no,— I  am  not  worihy — I  am  a 
poor  wasted,  wan-thriren  tree,  dug  np  by  the  rootSr  and 
flang  out  to  waste  in  the  high-way,  that  man  and  beast 
msy  tread  it  under  foot, — (A  muffled  drum  is  heard. — 
Hatcliffb  returns — Effie  fails  on  ker  knees.) — Oh» 
my  poor  bairn  I » bless  and  protect  it,  if  it  be  still  alire  ; 
and  I  think  no  one  cou'd  harm  the  innocent ; — for  him, 
may  heaven  turn  his  heart,  and  may  the  thoughts  of  liis 

poor  Eihe  nerer (  Tears  choke  her  uiierance^  and  she 

riseSf  pointing  to  Sbarpitlaw  to  lead, — JUuskt-^'and 
they  exeunt. 


■  j  SCENE  IV. —  The  Grass  Market — An  immense  crowd 
of  people  are  waiting  to  see  tlie  procession  of  Effie  to 
die  place  of  execution. — George  Staunton  rat/ier 
forward.-^The  bell  tolls  three. 

Staun.  'Tis  the  signal.  •  Now  tlieni  one  clesperate 
struggle,  and  my  poor  Effie  is  preserved  !— (il/ttfic— - 
The  march  is  first  heard  in  tlie  distance.^^7  he  Bell  tolls 
at  intervals. — The  Town  Guard  appears  ;  then  the  Offl* 
cers  of  Justice^  wit/i  Effie  Deans,  Mr  Siiarpitlaw, 
and  James  Uatcliffe. —  Theg  make  t/te  circle  of  the 
Stage,  €uul  are  preparing  to  exit  as  if  to  the  Scaffold, 
w/ien  a  confused  noise  or  murmur  is  Iteard  of  people* s 
i  voices  shouting.-^A  pause* — All  turn  to  the  quarter  from 
wlience  tlie  noice  proceeds. 

Sharp,  Why  this  delay  ?  'tis  cruelty  to  the  poor  girl. 
'\        Effie.  Yet  an  instant ; — should  it  be  my  siater 

S/iarp,  Impossible. — (  Tlte  noise  approaches  louder  and 
the  people  on  the  Stage  begin  to  Join  in  t/te  murmur  ^)'^A.% 
I  expected,  a  rescue  I-^Soldiers,  do  your  duty. 

Ejfie,  For  mercy's  sake!  one  moment— only  a  mo- 
ment I — (  The  noise  comes  close,  wit/i  tlie  tramping  ofJecL 
A  pause  cfa  moment,  wlienthehKiKD  of  Dumbieoikbe 
is  heard  to  exclaim  without — \ 

Dumb,  Eh  I  Jeanie,  woman  !-^(EyFiE  shrieks,) 
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KENILWORTH. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l^^Tke  Interior  of  the  Black  Btar  Ihh  at  Cmm^ 
/tor.— Giles  Gosling,  Master  Lx^rence  Gold* 
THRSD,  and  GucslMfdiscorcrcddriukiHg.  CiczLY  aiiemdm 
Ug.    Edmund  Tuesilian  sUling  almt  at  ike  Fire^ 

Glee. 

Of  all  the  binU  <m  biish  or  tree, 

CommciMl  me  to  the  owl. 
Since  he  niay  best  entample  be 
To  thojfc  the  cup  that  trowl  ;— 
For  when  the  sun  hath  left  the  west. 
He  chuses  the  tree  that  he  lores  the  best. 
And  he  whoops  out  his  song,  and  he  laughs  at  hit  jett : 
Then  though  liours  be  Ute,  and  weather  foul, 
UVU  drink  to  the  health  ol*  the  joUy,  joUy  owL 

The  lark  is  but  a  bumpkin  fowl- 
He  sleeps  in  his  nest  till  mom  ; 
But  my  blesxing  upon  the  jolly  owl, 
Tlmt  all  night  blows  his  horn : 
Then  up  with  your  cup  till  you  stagger  in  speech  ; 
And  match  me  tliis  catch,  though  you  swagger  and  ■crccch  ; 
And  drink  till  you  wink,  my  merry  men  each ; 
For  though  hours  be  late,  and  weather  foul. 
Well  drink  to  the  health  of  the  jolly,  jolly  owl. 

^ExU  Cicely. 

GiUs.  Well,  ray  merry  guests,  as  long  as  I  am  host 
of  this  good  inn,  the  Black  Bear  nt  Cumnor,— so  long 
will  I  drink  and  sing  witli  all  true  gallants,  who  are 
"ffWng  to  find  their  own  music,  and  })ay  for  my  liquor. 


KEVILWORTH. 


He^iUcr  Cicely. 


Now,  what  would'st  thoa,  daughter  Cicely  ? 

Cicely.  Marry,  father,  theceVa  strange  gentleman  at 
the  gate,  would  ulk  whether  you  sell  good  ale. 

Giles,  And  what  answer  does  he  expect? — ^Does  the 
man  of  enquinr  think  that.I  would  say  no  ? — Tell  him 
there  are  but  tour  miles  betwixt  this  and  Oxford  ;  and 
if  my  ale  dfd  not  convince  the  heads  of  the  scholars, 
they'd  soon  convince  my  paU  with  a  pewter  flaggon. 

Enier  Mike  Lamoourne. 

Mike.  Ha!  Call  you  that  Oxford  logic,— Eh,  mine 
host? 

Giles.  Aye/  Sir  Guest ! 

Mike.  Come  then,  a  table ; — then  let  the  consequence 
be  a  quart,  and  your  gooil  help  to  drink  it.— (Lay«  his 
Sword,  ^x.  HpoH  the  Table,  and  sits,) 

Giles.  Aye,  were  it  a  gallon.  {Gives  him  fvin€*)~^Yo\i 
ride  well  provided,*  Sir ;— -from  the  low  countries  belike  ? 

Mike.  Aye,  I*  have  been  high  and  low,  broad  and  wide, 
far  and  near ; — ^but  come,  mine  host,  here's  to  thee  in  a 
cup  of  thy  sack — frfri7iX**.)—rExcellent,  i' .  faith.— Have 
you  no  friends  in  foreign  parts  tliat  you'd  fain  hear  tid- 
ings of? 

Giles.  Not  I,  Sir,  since  ranting  Rob  of  Dry  Sandford 
was  shot  at  the  Brill.  He  was  as  blyth  a  lad  as  ever 
filled  a  cup  at  midnight ;— and  I  know  no  otlier  I  would 
give  a  peel'd  codling  for. 

Mike.  No  friend !-— no  kinsman  ! 

Giles.  Wh^,  aye ; — one  wild  slip  of  «  kinsman,  who 
left  us  in  the  last  year  of  Queen  Mary,— but  he  is  bet* 
tcr  lost  than  found. 

Mike.  Nay,  nay ;  many  a  wild  colt  turns  out  a  noble 
steed.— His  name,  I  pray  you  ? 

Giles.  Michael  Lauibournc,  my  sister's  son. 

Mike,  What  I  the  gallant  cavalier  who  was  thanked 
at  the  head  of  tlic  anuy,  for  his  bravery  at  Vcnlo  ? 

GUes.  Ha  J  ha  I  haj — then,  it  could  hardly  be  mv  na^ 
phew,  for  he  had  scarce  the  courage  of  a\k^ii;^QX\xva%%% 


SBIOMrOBTK. 

AIL  Ha!halhal 

Mike  Theyouth  I  meia  wis  a  Ukdv  fdOoi 
always  gay  and  wellattiradl,  and  had  a  nawkTa  aye  afUr 
a  pretty  wench. 

Gff/^.  Andtht  look  aCa  dag  wildta  bottk  as  hia  taO. 

Ail.  Ha  I  haJ  haJ 

Giles.  Besides  being  branded  on  tba  left  shouldar*  Ar 
stealing  a  silver  caodle-cap  ifcoia  Daase  ^Snort  of  Hcga- 
ditch. 

Mike.  (SItortfuig  an.)  Branded  J 'sdeath  I  wart  thoB  noa 
mine  uncle,  I  shmtld  swear  that  thou  lied'st  lika  a  knai^a  I 
—By  this  good  day^  my  shookler  is  as  vnscamd  aa 
thine  is. 

Giles.  Whatl  Mike!  is  ittthoa  in  mod  aamest^-J 
thought  so ;  for  I  knew- no  other  would  have  taken  the 
interest  in  thee,  to  .tell  the  bouncers  thou  hast  about 
Venlo  and— but  thou  alwajrs  had'st  a  traveller's  talent. 

Mike.  Well,  I  care  not*^for  tliy  welcome,  while  I  cany 
this,  which  will  buy  QXic^^Pulis  out  a  purse.) 

Giles.  Put  up  thy  money— My  sister's  son  shall  be 
called  to  no  reckoning  in  my  house  for  supper  or  bed. 
But  is  thy  purse  as  well  come  by,  as  it  seems  well  filled? 

Mike.  I  got  it  where  it  grew;^n  .the  New  World, 
the  Eldorada,  where  the  urdiins  play  at  cherry-bit  with 
diamonds,— Uie  wenches  thread  rubies  for  necklaces,-^ 
the  pantiles  are  pure  gold,-«aud  tlic  pebbles  virgin  silver. 

Gold.  By  my  credit,  friend  Mike,  tliat  were  a  profi* 
table  coast  to  tra^le  to.  What  might  lawns,  cypresses, 
and  ribbands  fetch,  where  gold  is  so  plenty  ? 

Mike.  The  profit  were  unutterable ;  and  thou  may'tt 
trade  there,  Master  Lawrence  Goldthred,  ifthoubc^st 
the  mercer  of  Abingdon,  and  the  same  brisk  boy  who 
help'd  me  to  rob  the  Abbot's  orchard  here. 

GM.  The  same ;— and  as  brisk  too,  I  warrant. 

Mike.  Then  turn  thy  ready  money  into  a  tall  ship  ;-« 
clap  thy  warehouse  of  goods  under  hatches ; — put  fifty 
good  fellows  on. deck, -with  myself  to  command  them  ;.-«. 
hoist  tqp-sails,  and  hey  for  the  New  World  I 

Giles.  Take  a  fool's  advice,  neighbour  Goldthred  ;— 
tempt  not.thosea#>  she  is  a  devourer,  and  would  swidlow 
Lombard  Street  as  easy  as.I  would  a  poached .q^.   Bat 


8  XmiLWOBTH. 

comet  I  purpose  to  have  a  repast  readj,  to  which,  in 
honour  of  my  scape-grace  nephew's  return,  I  will  invite 
all  present^To  TreuGam.)  Came,  Sir,  I  hope  youll 
favour  us ;— it  touches  my  reputation  that  men  should 
be  merry  in  my  house ;— 4here  be  watchers  about,  who 
put  evil  mark  on  stnmgers  who  pull  their  hats  upon 
their  brows. 

Trer.  There  is  no  treason,  surely,  mine  host,  in  a  man 
enjoying  his  meditations  under  shadow  of  his  own  bon« 
net.  Yon  have  lived  longer  in  the  world  than  me,  and 
must  know  there  are  thoughts,  like  spirits,  which  will 
haunt  us  in  spite  of  ourselves;  however,  those  who  are 
moodv,  like  myself^  should  not  disturb  the  happy— I 
will  uink  a  round  with  you. 

Giles.  I  thank  you.  Sir; — here,  nephew  Michael-— 
{Mike  is  comvcrstNg  with  Goldihrcd,  ^v.  up  Uie  Stage) 
Aye— now  are  they  talking  of  their  old  companions  in 
wickedness.  I'll  tell  you.  Sir,  a  prank  or  two  of  Mike's. 
{Retires  miik  TresUiai^'^Mike,  Sfc,  cott^fonvard.) 

Mike.  Why,  what  a  beadroll  of  unlucky  old  comrades 
you  have  resd  me«-«And  so  swashing  Will  of  Walling* 
focd— ^ 

Gdd.  Died  the  death*of  a  fat  buck,  being  shot  with 
a  cross-bow  bolt,  by  the  Duke's  stout  park-keeper  at 
Donnington. 

Mike.  Poor  Will  I  Well,  peace  be  with  him  S— (driaib.) 
And  Prance  of  Padworth       u 

Gold.  Pranc'd  off!  Goodman  Thong,  and  a  tenpenny 
worth  of  cord,  best  know  how. 

Mike.  Well,  peace  be  with  him,  poor  fellow  !— here's 
a  cup  to  his  memory.— (drfaib.}--iAnd  Hal  with  the 
plume        ■ 

G6UL  O,  a  pursuivant's  warrant  robbed  us  of  his  coin* 
piny. 

Mike.  Poor  Hal !  Well,  here's  to  his  memory.     Then 

I  needn't  ask  afler  Tony  Foster,  whom  they  christened 

Fir^the-Faggot,  for  kindling  the  pile  round  Latimer 

and  Ridley,  when  no  one  else  would  lend  a  light  to  the 

.hanffman  for  love  or  money. 

CaUs.  You  must  not  call  him  Fire-the-Faggot  now, 
ualesayou  would  brook  the  stab  ^— he  manied  4  Ytf^ 
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tefttant»  and  ii  now  matter  oftiht  AbiMtTa  pahea  aad.av- 
chard,  which  yon  iiaad  to  xok 

GoUl  Ay«»  av^  thoNTa  mjitenr  in  diab  ninalioali— 
there's  a  fair  ladT  in  tho  caaa.  An  told  ho  aeafeal|y  lotTo 
die  Hght  of  day  look  on  bar. 

Giles.  Aye^  that  atrango  lady-HBO  ono  Icnowa  whanco 
•he  comes,  and  every  one  wiabea  to  know  ^y  aba  ia  00 
mew'd  up«— You've  seen  her,  Uastor  Oolddirad  f 

Tres.  lodeedJ  pardon  ma— 4  ham  no  interaati  Init 
our  host  says  you  have  aeon  her* 

Gold.  Yes,  I  have  oeenker..— Aa  I  pasaad  nndar  tlm 
oval  window,  I  hears  mo  tho  latUoa  open;  and  anvnr 
credit  roe,  Sir/buti  aaw«— 

Mike.  What? 

Gold,  As  fair  a  woman  as  over  erased  mlna  eyaa. 

Tres.  May  I  ask  her  description.  Master  Mercer^ 

Gold.  Why,  she  was  young  and  handsome;  but  I  bad 
very  little  time  to  look,  before  Tony  came  wiUi  a  cadgel» 
and  asked  me  why  I  didn't  keep  the  public  road. 

Mike.  And  did'st  thou  not  speak  to  her,  as  wdl  aa  aee 
her  ?    Well,  thou  hast  Jost  the  rarest  opp«rtuiu^« 

Gold.  Why  then  take  it  thyself,  bully  Mike^-Tonder 
stands  the  enchanted  mansion,  Jady  and  all,  at  thy  sendoo. 

Mike.  Wilt  thou  bet  me  a  piece  of  Hollands  against 
these  five  angeis,.that  I  go  not  up  to  tho  Hall,  andAueoo 
Tony  Foster  to  introduce  me  .to  the  lady? 

GoUL  I  accept  your  wager. 

Mike.  You'll  lose  it.  Master  Goldtfared.— TJ^R^^UV  *m 
Violently  on  ike  shoulder. J 

Gold.  Yes ;  and  my  arm  too,  I  think. 

Tres.  I  would  gladly  pay  halves  of  your  risk  to  ao» 
company  you. 

Mike.  Nay,  an' it  please  you  to  see  a  trout  ticklec|»  I 
care  not  how  many  witness  my  skilU 

Giles.  We'll  drink  ere  you  depart,  for  your  weloomo  at 
the  Hall  will  be  somewhat  of  the  driest.  Should  you  get 
into  peril,  send  for  me,  Giles  Gosling,  the  Head  Borough. 

Mike.  C Touching  his  sword^  This  is  my  head  borough. 
I  value  "Tony  Foster's  vrrath  no. more  .than  a  ahell'd  peac 
cod,  and  I  will  visit  his  Lindabride^  by  St.  Geotg^^bo 
he  willing  or  no.  So  let's  along,  sini^E3ni,filhmti  %r 
^MSfArtd  and  guests.) 


to  XXyiLWOETB. 

7rct.  Mine  hot^  a  word  with  thee.  Who  is  this  Tony 
Totter?  md  why  iiich  myitery  made  of  hU  female  in^ 
mate? 

GUu.  Ifthe  door  thut?-— — He  was  a  papist^  violent 
anderoeL  in  Queen  Maiy's  reign-— He  is  now  a  precise 
and  fiirmal  Protestant  in  Eliiabeth's.  He  was  servant 
to  the  Abbot  of  Abingdon,  is  now  master  of  his  master*! 
palace  ;«>->he  mas  poor,  Ymo  got  rich,  and— with  due  re* 
verenoe  be  it  spoken— the  devil  only  knows  how. 

TVeti  This  adds  to  my  determination  to  see  the  man. 

CUu»  Well^  wdl^— yott  go  into  bad  company  to  seek 


3V«Si  Perdiance  this  lady  is  held  unlawfully  his  pri« 
ner.  And  when  is  danger  more  honourable  than  m  a 
|pood  canse,  or  per3  more  worthy  of  praise  than  when  it 
^as  fearlessly  encountered  to  ensure  the  safety  of  the  op« 
pressed,  and  in  endeavouring  to  raise  the  £Ulen  and  the 
iielpless  ?  lExeuni. 


SCENE  Il^-^GarieH  Front  tfCumnar  Manormhoiue* 
Enter  Mastbr  Richard  Varnby  and  Gregory. 

Vamey.  Take  this  key,  open  the  postern,  then  go  back 
to  our  horses,  and  wait  at  the  cottage  you  wot  of  my 
Xiord's  arrivaL 

Greg.  And  will  not  your  worship,  ^faster  Vamey,  go 
round  to  the  front  gate  ? 

Farney.  Groom,  is  it  thine  to  ask  what  my  Lord's 
.friend  will  do  ?   Begone— an'  he  knew  thy  insolence 

^  Greg.  He  will  not  know  it,  unless  your  worship  tell 
'bim,  or  those  strangers  haply ;  for  there  are  two  skirting 
fibe  avenue  who  may  hear  us. 

Forney.  I  will  take  note  of  them  ^*away,  I  tell  thee. 

t^ExU  Gregory. 
6ome  drunken  and  bewildered  townsmen,  haply,  who 
have  mistook  the  path  to  Abingdon^— I  will  observe  what 
CMtioii  is  preserved  here.  lExiU 
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£nUr  Mt»  L4inoiiBin  ami  BBinim  Tuhbuk 

Mike.  May  I  aik  wlqr  jm  Baf«  Amm  joamlf  w 
desirous  to  acooniMaqr  vmf' 

Tret.  Simple  cnriMiqr*  WlMve  1m  jon  maribvm  to 
this  enterprise  ^ 

Mike.  Did  I  not  look  Ibr  plMMM  or  pnfi^  Ihadiiot 
stepp'da  stride  witbin  tUt  manor  |  ftrl  womiatjoiw 
I  hold  not  our.  Tisit  without  soma  daqgnw.  jB«t  hmm  wm 
are  on  the  fiNrbiddc&  gnmn^t  ■nd  wa  onit  aalfia  dM 
beston't* 

Tr<v.  ThyfKend  hath  uidaad  dmtti  a  ftitilidaiid 
gloomy  habitation. 

Mike.  Something  like  tha  antranoa  In  aeauljjail 
where  I  once  ■  Pshaw  I  hem  t  bat  thatTa  no  aaattar* 
Tony  Foster  lives  in  a  den  befitting  each  a  fiuu  (Kmodk9 
loudlu.J 

Tree.  Thou  are  determined  they  shall  hear  tha^ftiancL 

Evrard.  C within  J  How  now  1  what  -want  yc^  and  on 
whose  account  ^ 

Mike.  On  business  of  the  state— To  speak  with  Mas* 
ter  Foster. 

Tree.  How  will  yon  make  that  good  ? 

Mike.  No  soldier  would  go  on  were  he  always  to  eon* 
sider  how  he  should  come  off— -(TlAe  door  opem.}  Saa» 
the  door  opens»— -so,  by  your  worship*s  leavh        fJEjeft; 

7re#«  Now  Honour  and  Justice  aid  me  I   '        Cfinf. 

Se^enter  Mastbr  BicHAao  VAUrsv. 

Vamey.  fie  ye  whom  ye  may,  yeTre  safely  csged^  my 
masters.  C^^^ocke  ike  porial,aHd  takes  out  ike /^.^Thum 
was  a  tone  of  voice  from  one  of  than  came  o'er  my  eay 
like  the  accents  of  an  old  acquaintsnce  ;— yet  I  eangnt  no 
distinct  sound  but  that  of ''  curiosity.*'— Curiosity  1  if  that 
bring  ye  hither,  powerftd  as  it  may  he,  it  will  requira  a 
•tronger  force  to  get  ye  safely  hence ;  this  outlet  is  aa» 
cnra.-^I'll  to  aich  otner  avenue^  and  tbanr  nslass  you 
abonld  be  devils^  ye  escape  not.  C^* 
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SCEKE  IIL—Tle  Oi  ttatt  m  Cumiwr  Mmor-Houu. 

EmUt  MiKB  Lamdoubnr  and  Edmund  Tresiluw,  pnm 
ceded  by  Etbard,  wko  ^oet  off',  and  rtiurm  with  Air« 

TUONY  FoSTEBy  ihoi  ExUt. 

Fo9i€r.  At  a  late  hoor^  and  by  strange  means  admitted, 
^e  aeek  for  FotUr^^jt  behold  him»-«-Sajr«  what  would 
^€p  gentlemen  ? 

Mike.  Hal  my  dear  friend  and  ingle,  Tony  Foster ! 
*"*«— Nay,  look  not  sterh,  nuuL^-^Ure  you've  not  forgotten 
^our  old  comrade  Mikey  Lamboume? 

Fatter.  Ha  I  Blichael  Lamboume !«— And  what  didst 
tiiou  expect  from  this  intrusion  ? 

Mike.  A  better  welcome  than  I'm  like  to  get,  I  think, 
^Id  Fire-the-Faggot ;  and  to  learn  by  what  device,  for 
fairly  it  could  never  be,  thou  earnest  possessed  of  Cum* 
mor  manor-house. 

Fatter.  .Tell  me,  thou  jail  rat — ^thouwert  aounning 
ffamester  ohce^*-tell  me  the  odds  then,  that  I  do  not 
burl  diee  from  yonder  window  to  the  moat  below  it? 

Mike.  Twenty  to  one* 

Fatter.  And  why  ? 

Mike.  Because  you  dare  not  on  your  life  lay  /inger  on 
me,  old  Bdaebub— I  am  younger  and  stronger  than  thy* 
seli^  and  have  a  doable  portion  of  the  fighting  devil  in 
me  ;  though,  maybe,  not  thy  quality  of  the  undermining 
6end,  who  finds  covered  ways  to  his  purpose,— who 
hides  halters  beneath  pillows,  and,  as  the  stage  play 
aays,  **  puts  ratsbane  into  porridge." 

Fatter.  Nay,  be  not  wroth*-I  jested,  with  thee«— 
Idike,  who  hast  thou  there  ? 

Mike.  A  gentleman,  of  whom  my  unde  at  the  JBear 
^yes  excellent  report. 

Fatter.  (Ta  Tre0.Jt  Sir,  for  some  moments  I  would 
«sk  your  stay  in  this  apartment/— I've  a  word  for  Lam« 
lioume's  private  ear^— but  do  not  quit  this  chamber  on 
7ourlife. 

Tret.  (Putting  kit  hand  ta  kit  tward.)  Why? 


'  Totter.  Th«m  ni^  b*  im$K^~Vtrt  d^  vmid 
avaik  not — I  tdl  wm  odoi  more,  not  to  Msn  tlui  UK 
for  the  Ulterior  ^—tfay  way  oat  no  ena  wfll  hiadav*    A 


Trtt.  "When  i*  th;  nTetj  tbon  in  fbUowiacP 
Hike.  Mine  I  Men— (fewAJ«^  A»  aoanl}— Rwt  b  dut 
•boll  tickle  up  old  Fire-tbe-FaggoL  Z^**^ 

Trtt.  And  am  it  be,  that  unons  rnfiani,  whar*  m&> 
ty  ii  only  annred  nt  pmnt  of  the  imgH,  that  ih^  one* 
Staxet  than  a  whole  vorld  to  thia  torn,  laecralcd  btt, 
reaides  here  willingtj  the  victim  of  a  wretdi  I— Bat  no^ 
no,  no ! — I  yet  may  be  mialaken. — Piay  HcaTen,  my 
infurmation  may  be  folae  I — Dear  An^,  my  bcar^  and 
(oul,  and  faith,  are  thine  alone;  nor  will  I  leave  poir-'- 
of  diee  till  I  have  aaved  thee  from  thy  betrayer,  , 
rettored  thee  to  thy  parcnL — Hark  1  What  noua 
{MiJUt  kimielf  »p  In  Au  c&m<(.) 

Ahv  opeiu  the  /Ming  door*  in  /Ac  eetUre,  tui  aAanwev 
plajifulljf  timmrdt  TretUimii. 

Amy.  Nay,  nny,  my  aweet  Aiend,  you  'acape  not  ae.. 
After  I  have  waited  for  you  ao  long,  yon  come  not  to  jay 
bower  to  ply  the  nuuquerr— Well  may  you  hide  yoar 
face,  for  you  are  arraigned  of  treaaoa  to  true  lore  and 
fond  affection,  and  you  mutt  atand  up  at  the  bar,  and 
aniwer  it  with  face  uncovered.— How  aay  you,  gailnr 
or  not  guilty  i—{She  putlt  bimiylhe  doak^—je  iKmfyX. 
the  tlartt  attaimhed.'y—TrtKAian  1 

Tret.  Alaa  I  Amy,  you  need  not  fear  me.     - 

Amy.  Fear  you  I  why  ahould  I  fear  you  ? — Or  where, 
fore  are  you  come  to  my  dwelliog  uninvitMl  and  a&>- 
wichedfor? 

Tret.  Your  dwelling  I— Alaa  I  it  a  priaon  your  dwdU 
ing,  guarded  by  one  of  the  moat  lordid  of  meo,  but  not 
a  greater  wretch  than  hia  employer  ? 

Amy.  This  manaion.  Sir,  ia  minrtj    mine  wlula  I  diua* 
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to  lin  in  it ;  and  while  it  la  my  pleuure  to  live  aecluded, 
'  irho  ahall  gainMjr-it  t 

Tret.  Your  f^er,  MadMo— your  broken-hearted  fa> 
tber,  who  aettt  me  ia  quest  of  yon,  vith  that  authority 
which  he  cannot  exert  in  peraon. — Behold  his  letter, 
written  while  he  blctaed  those  pains  of  body  which  aomo- 
what  stunned  his  agmy  of  mind. 

Am]/.  Pains  I  Is  my  dear  father  ill  then  ? 

Tra.  So  ill  that  jour  haste  may  not  restore  his  health, 
—but  all  shall  be  instantly  prepued  for  your  departure. 

Awnf.  Tresilian,  I  cannot — I  dare  not — I  must  not  leave 
thia  puce,  at  least  not  now.— Go  back  to  my  father,— tell 
himt  within  twdve  hour*  I  will  obtain  leave  to  see  him. 
Co  back,  Tresilian,— tell  him  I  am  well,  I  am  happy,  and 
the  poor  Amy  is  now  greater  than  she  yet  dare  name. 

Tra.  Indeed? 

Atny.  Yes,  yei ;  go,  good  Tresilian.— I  have  injured 
thee  too,  but  trust  me  I  have  power  to  heal  the  wounds 
I've  cauie<l. 

Tret.  Oh,  Heavens  I 

Amy.  Yes,  yes ;  I  robbed  you  of  this  weak  heart, 
which  is  not  worthy  of  you,  but  I  will  repay  that  loss 
with  honour  and  advancement. 

Tret.  Do  you  say  this  to  mc,  Amy  ?  Do  you  offer  mc 
idle  pageants  of  ambition  for  tlie  peace  you  have  robbed 
me  oif?— Yet  I  come  not  to  upbraid,  but  serve  and  free 
you.— I  will  not  urge  our  contract — It  was  a  dream  from 
which  I  have  awaked ;  but  your  sire  yet  lives, — and  one 
word  of  affection— one  tear  of  penitence,  will  efface  the 
memory  of  what  has  passed. 

■  Awni-  Have  I  not  said  I'll  come  ?-~I1I  come,  as  sure 
as  thm  is  light  in  Heaven,  when  I  have  gained  pennis- 
aioii. 

Trtt.  Permission  to  visit  your  father  on  a  sick-bed, 
^•perhaps  his  deatli-bed  I— Permission  I  and  from  whom  ? 
—4  villain  1  who,  under  the  disguise  offriendsbip,  abused 
every  duty  of  hospitality,  and  stole  thee,  basely  stolo 
thee  from  thy  good  fath^s  roof  I 

Amy.  He  whom  thou  speak'st  of  wears  an  honoured.  - 
awora  as  sharp  ai  thine  j^^iay,  sharper,   vain  man. 
Lmt*  me  I— G(^  do  miiw  errud  to  m^  ia^^ua  \  uA 
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^hen  he  sends  again*  let  him  send  a  nieiseiigei"  man 
^welcome. 

Tres.  Amy*  thou  canst  not  more  me  by  thy  renroachea. 
Tell  me— tell  me  anethin|^  that  I  may  bear  at  leaat  one 
ray  of  comfort  to  thy  aged  parent— Has  he  a  hnaband'c 
right? 

Amff.  Stop,  stop,  TresQian— to  no  question  that  dero« 
gates  from  my  honour  will  I  deign  answer. 

Tres.  Thou  say'st  enough  in  refusing  to  reply-— With 
thy  uninfluenced,  thy  free  and  natural  will,  thou  canat 
not  chuse  this  state  of  slavery  and  dishonour.  Nay, 
start  not> — Abound  by  some  spell,  entrapped  by  art.  thou 
may'st  be  here  detained  ;  but  I  have  the  power  to  break 
the  charm— Amy,  in  the  name  of  thine  excellent,  thy 
—I  repeat  it,  broken-hearted  father,— >I  command  thee 
to  follow  me.     {Approaches  her.) 

Amy.  H^lp  I  help  1  Save  me  I  save  me  1 

Anthony  Foster  and  Mike  Lamdourne  rueh  on-— 
Tresilian  stands  on  the  defensive* 

Foster.  What  have  we  here  ?— Lady,  what  make  you 
out  of  your  bounds  ?— *]]tetire  I  tliere's  life  and  death  in 
this. — And  you.  Sir,  leave  the  house  before  my  dagger 
and  your  worship  come  acquainted.— Draw,  Mike;  I  say, 
and  rid  us  of  the  knave. 

Mike.  Not  I ;  he  came  hither  in  my  company,  and  is 
safe  from  me  till  we  meet  again ;  but—hark  ye,  comrade^ 
you  must  depart.— -Vanish  J 

Tres.  Away,  base  groom  I— And,  Madam,  fiire  yon. 
well. — What  life  is  left  in  your  poor  father's  bosom  will 
depart  at  the  mournful  news  I  have  to  tell  him.     J[Exii» 
Amy.  Stay,  Tresilian ;— say  no  scandal,— be  not  rash  1 
FoUtr.  Here's  proper  gear  i— Go  to  your  chamber,  lady. 
—I  pray  you  do  not  tarry. 
Amy.  (Haughtily.^  Not  when  you  command. 
Foster.  Pardon  this  freedom, — but  you  must,  fair  lady.' 
Amy.  Musi  /  This  shall  be  Answered,  Sir.  £^EjciL 

Foster.  Answered !  I  fear  so^— Marry,  and  which  way  ? 
—Curse  on  that  meddling  coxcomb  I— See  him  hence 
^^tuabourod,  as  thou  would*  iX  Ymt^  \o  thxlve  by  what  I 
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liave  propoted  to  thee,  while  I  go  ntcify  yon  head*' 
•troDg  lady*— Hatte^— draw  thy  tword  Mike,  and  after 

'  Mike.  TU  fee  him  safe  out  of  Flanders,  old  Fire-the 
Faggot^— but  for  hurting  a  man  I  have  drunk  my  mom- 
ing^s  drmnght  withal,  'tif  clear  against  my  conscience. 

lExii. 


SCENE  1V«— rifiv  ta  ihe  Grounds  of  the  Manor-houte. 

Enter  Edmund  Tresilian. 

Tree.  Tie  the  villain  Vamey  who  stole  her  from  her 
home — Would  I  had  the  traitor  hand  to  hand  ! — that  he 
avoids. — The  only  means  then  left  me  to  save  this  lost, 
this  yet  most  lovely  victim,  must  rest  in  her  father's  ap- 
peal to  the  violated  laws  of  his  country.-— Sure  I  have 
lost  my  path— No,  yonder  postern,  tho'  not  the  one  by 
which  I  entered,  may — {Tries  the  postern  but  Jinds  itfas'* 
iened,) — ^Which  way  then  ? 

Vamey,  {Opening  the  postern,  and  coming  forward,) 
l^ot  this  way,  stranger,  till  I  know  whence  ^ou  comest, 
«r  who  thou  art Trcsilian  I 

Tree.  Vamey  I 

Vamey,  What  make  you  here.  Sir  ? 

Tree.  Nay,  Vamey,  what  make  you  here  ?— Are  you 
Jiere  to  triumph  over  the  innocence  you  have  destroyed, 
as  the  vulture  comes  to  batten  on  the  lamb  ;  or  are  you 
come  to  encounter  the  merited  vengeance  of  an  honest 
nan  ?^Draw  and  defend  thyself— 

Vamey.  Tresilian,  thou  art  mad— I  swear  to  thee  by 
tftrv  oath  that  priest  can  make,  or  man  can  utter,  that 
Jthe  lady  hath  received  no  injury  from  me.— Be  satisfied 
—thou  know'st  I  can  fight 

Tree  I've  heard  you  say  no.  Sir ;  but  wish  some  bet- 
ter evidence. 

.     Vamey.  Well,  Sir,  'tis  here  then.— (  Music— T/teyfghi. 
>^Vamey  is  disarmed  and  falls,) 

Tru.  Give  roe  instant  means,  of  relieving  the  victim 
tt  ikkjtnachery,  or  talre  thy  iait  look  of  creatioTi*%\>\«i!vA 


light— Nay— <'''  3V«MSn  *•  g^  <•  ''^  Fmrm^,  Uisa 

Xahbourrx  nuAe*  tii  i«ni<  iMMb  «m(  WTMto  iu  ann.) 

JI/tiEc.  Hal  CoDWfCoiiM^  oomadih  nonAnanaaali 

ii  done ;  put  up  your  Bm,  and  1st  iu  bt  JBggii^^-My 

uncle,  and  th«  Black  Bear  growl  (br  vfc 
-     Tret.  Off  I  abject  1    daiwt  than  eont  b 
mine  enemy  t 

ifbhr.  Abjecti  abject  I  tbii  ihaU  b«  piOd  ftrirUi  cold 
iteel,  to  MMMk  a*  another  cup  of  aadc  am  wubad  aot  Aa 
memoiy  of  former  finandahip.  In  tht  nMotima  bi|MM 
— ^e  are  two  to  one. 

Tra.  (Tkromnggold  to  Mitt.)  Tber^  cutiT.  ia  .tbr 
wagea  for  work,  not  feUawihipj— tboa  ahalt  m*  m^. 
thou  wert  mj  guide  unpaid  fur. — Aa  for  JFOO,  Sir,  vo 
•hall  yet  meet  where  there  art  nooe  toeoms  botwixt 
ui.  lEnU 

Farneg.  Sirrali,  whence  come  yoa  to  call  that  mad* 
man  comrade  ? 

Mike.  I  came  from  Foster } 

Varuof.  Wherefore? 

Mike.  Not  for  thanlu,  elae  I  bad  gone  away  witboot 
mine  errand. 

Vanity.  Your  pardon ;  I  did  not  mean  to  dight  thy 
■ervice — here*!  ^d.  I*  Foater  a  comrade  of  thine, 
good  fellow  i 

Alikt.  Sworn  friend*  aa  haft  to  knife.  In  abort,  I  am 
retained  to  aerve  one  Maiter  Vamey,  who  coinmisaioocd 
him  to  wek  a  truity  aquire. 

Varneg.  'Tia  well,'--behold  thy  maater:— 4hou  baat 
■aved  his  life,  and  henceforth  he  will  take  care  of  thme. 
The  next  piece  of  aerrice  I  require  &om  thee  ii  to  lbl> 
low  yon  gallant,— «ee  where  he  take*  esith,— and  bring 
me  word  to  the  manaion.  Bemember,  to  deceive  wcra 
death  t— Act  truly,  and  thou  abalt  be  nobly  dealt  br* 

iWx.  Nobly  indeed!  By  heaven,  it  raina  nobles  I 
One  may  have  them  for  gathering ;  and  if  I  earn  not  mr 
share  of  such  (jittering  dew-dnq^  may  my  award  melt 
likeeaiddel  C^EiA. 
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8CEVE  y^^^Am  AparimaU  in  ike  Manar^JUmie. 
Emier  Amy  and  Mistbess  Janet  Foster. 

JaneL  Nay,  dear  lady,  threat  not  my  father,  but  bear 
with  him  for  my  nke*  Though  rude  in  manner,  hie 
licar^  I'm  sure,  ii  good ;  and  wo'  rough  in  gpeech,  he 
meana  you  better  than  fome  whoee  words  are  kinder* 

Amjf.  Vamey,  for  instance,— -that  all  accomplished 
outside  of  a  friend.  My  lord  esteems  him,  but  I  can 
tdl  him  that  would  lose  him  favour. 

Jand.  Do  not  do  §o,  good  lady  ;^eave  him  to  Hea- 

'ven,  which  in  its  own  time  puniiJies  the  wicked.— Do 

not  anger  Vamey,  for  so  thoroughly  hath  he  my  lord's 

car,  that  my  father  says  he  would  rather  cross  a  hungry 

-wi^,  than  thwart  him  in  his  projects. 

Amy.  And  must  I  keep  terms  with  a  mean  retainer, 
wife  as  I  am  to  his  master  and  his  patron  ?— Do  I  not 
heir  the  horses'  footsteps  ?—« Yes,  'tis  he— ^niiAtngto 
Jke  door.J^-'hly  lord^— my  dear,  dear  lord — CwUh  disap* 
poinUd/eeiing.J^^VoA  I  'tis  but  Richard  Vamey ! 

Enter  Master  Richard  Varney. 

Vameff*  Aye,  lady,  'tis  but  Richard  Vamey;  yet  even 
the  first  grey  cloud  is  welcome,  when  announcing  the 
approach  of  the  glorious  sun. 

Amy,  Comes  he  to-night,  then  ?— Janet,  we  must  be 
brave. 

Famey.  You  scarcely  will  have  time— he's  dose  at 
hand ;— and  ere  he  comes— if  I  dare,  lady,  I  would  ask— - 
-     ilsiy.  Janet,  do  not  leave  us. 

Vam^.  Tis  of  secret  import. 

Amy.  Well,  Janet*  stay  dose  at  hand,  but  out  of  ear« 
Aat^Ejni  JaneL)—liovr,  Sir,  be  brief. 

Vamey.  You  have  this  day  seen  Tresilian  ? 

Amy.  I  have— What  then? 

Famey.  I  do  conjure  you  by  all  of  good  you  hope  for, 
let  not  my  lord  suspect 

Any.  Suspectl  IVesiliaa  eame  to  tell  me  my  poor 
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f Ather^t  iU— perhaps  djing.    Oh,  why  itqni  my  locdU 
when  hit  leave  I  want  to  aee  and  dieer  my  parcnt  I 

Variuy.  Yourfkthei^t  flhiefli  mnat  be  foddendm; 
a  messenger  sent  by  my  lord,  and  now  retamed,  left  tfa« 
good  knight  ^n  horseback  m  the  field,  cheering  his  bea- 
gles with  the  wonted  lay.  Tkesilian  fiitged  Ais  news; 
i— 4ie  hath  his  reaions 

Amy.  What  reasons  dost  thou  qpeak  of?  Yon  do 
him  great  injustice,  for  which  thoa  hast  thy  roasoni^ 
Master  Vamey. 

Vamof.  A  man  may  sometimes  diq^se  the  troth  Ibr 
honest  purpose;  for  were  it  spoke  on  i^  occasiflmsfc  this 
were  no  world  to  live  in. 

if  My.  You  have  a  courtly  conscience,  liaster  Vaniw, 
and  your  veracity  will  not  impede  your  progress  in  the 
world,  such  as  it  is.  But  Iresilian's  conscience  is  of 
other  mould ;-— the  world  thou  speak'st  of  has  not  that 
which  could  bribe  him  iVom  the  way  of  truth  and  honoor. 

Vamey.  Nay,  but  lady,  I— 

Amy.  For  this  my  father  lov'd  him— for  this  I  would 
have  lov'd  him— if  I  could  ;*-and  wherefore  mn  I  not 
speak  his  praise  before  my  husband's  friend— beme  ny 
husband  himself— before  the  whole  world  ? 

Vamey.  And  with  this  openness  would  you  tell  my 
lord  that  Tresilian  had  discovered  your  residency  so 
anxiously  concealed,  and  had  an  interview         ? 

Amy*  Aye,  and  every  word  that  passed  between  ns* 

Vamey.  And  yet  a  husband  who  has  kit  secretly  and 
who  §o  strictly  guards  you— — 

Amy.  Thinks  me  worth  guarding ;  and,  when  Txa 
wesry  of  my  seclusion  here,  I  shall  tell  it  to  himself; 
and  if  I've  kept  one  secret  from  him,  'twas  on  thy  ac- 
count, unworthy  man.— Hark  1  he  comes !  he  comes  1 
I  hear  horses  in  the  court  yard. 

Vamey.  It  cannot  be  so  soon. 

Amy,  Stop  me  not,— it  is  he  1 

Varney-  Yet  what  I  spoke  in  duty,  you  will  not  turn 
40  prejudice,  and  ruin  of  my-^(msiiig  her  robe.) 
>    Amy.  Content  thee,  man,— -content  thee;— >yoa  are 
too  bold  to  detain  me  ,^— content  thyself,  I  think  not  of 
^l^^o-  TEni  katiUM. 
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Vmtmg.  Keep  in  that  finme  of  mind  till  thoa  shalt 
kam  \Mom  mudi  Uum  haat  to  fear^^^Thon  know'tt  not 
yet  thy  mad  ambitiooa  lord^  nor  thalt  tbou  Varnev,  tQl 
tiion'rt  in  Ua  power.  \EaiL 


SCENE  VI.—lMi€rior  ^ike  Blaek  Bear  Inn  at 

Cuwmor. 

Enter  Edmund  Trisilian  and  Gilss  Gosling. 

Tret.  Nay,  but  my  gentle  boat,  I'm  ill  at  ease ;  your 
potent  sack  makes  you  too  free>  and  you  intrude  on  me. 

Gtlei;  I  know  my  time  and  place  as  well  as  e'er  a 
merry  landlord  in  England— -Intrude,  quotha!  there 
mi^  be  worse  intruders,  good  Sir  Guest ;  my  hangdog 
kinsman  is  watching  you,  as  cat  would  mouse— you 
hare  quarrelled  and  fought  with  him,  or  some  one  else. 

Tref  •  Well,  and  if  I  have — ^thou  seest  I  am  safe. 

Giles.  I  don't  know  that— but  I  know  where,  and 
with  whom  you've  been.  Tony  Foster's  the  devil,  and 
*iny  nephew's  worse ;— he  has  asked  which  way  you  ride. 
I  Imow  he  means  mischief  when  he  looks  so  pleasantly. 
You  have  done  something  to  offend  somebody,  and 
you'll  be  waylaid  on  your  journey,  and  have  your  throat 
Cttt»  or  some  little  accident  of  that  kind. 

ZVer.  Thou  art  a  true  man,  and  I'll  deal  plainly  with 
thee*  These  men  are  but  tlie  agents  of  a  more  power- 
ful villain  than  themselves.. 

Giles.  You  mean  Master  Richard  Vamey  ? 

Tres.  The  same,  mine  host 

Giles.  Then,  for  safety's  sake,  look  well  to  yourself; 
your  horse  is  ready,  here's  your  score ;— and  you  shall 
oome  and  thank  me  in  better  times. 

Tree.  I  thank  thee  heartily.  This  gold  will  pay  thy 
score ;  give  the  remainder  to  pretty  Cicely,  thy  daugh- 
ter. 

Giles.  She  shall  taste  thy  bounty,  Sir^7reii&M  gf^ 
M^)— <yo  notthat  way— >this  stair  will  lead  you  to  a  sta- 
Uo  more  remote  than  where  you  left  your  steed. 
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Emier  Cicbly. 

See,  follow  Cicely— I  bade  her  wait  yoa  ;^ahe  nerer 
betrayed  man,  woman,  or  chQd. 

Tref.  And  may  man  never  have  the  ingratitode  to 
betray  so  kind  a  damsel ; — but  thoa  look'st  pale. 

Cicely.  With  need,  Sir^— No  leaa  a  man  Uian  Matter 
Varney.  who  lias  heard  my  cousin,  is  speaking  angril;^> 
where  he  little  though  I  heard,  of  you.  Sir.— They  wait 
your  coming  forth. 

Tres,  (Drawing  kis  sward.) 'Sdmxh  I 

Gilts.  It  shall  not  be— in  my  house  too— the  lady  you 
would  serve  perhaps  might  suffer*— Nay,  nay,  1  pray 
you 

Tres.  Come,  sweet  Ciodyi^^-Doubt  not,  mine  host,  but 
I'll  requite  thy  courtsey.  QJSnf  miik  Ciceiw. 

Giles.  Kequite !— well,  let  him— en'  he  never  do,  I  shiul 
still  be  requited  better  here,  than  by  an  Archbishop's 
reckoning.^Laar^/t/er  N^t/Aoir/.}— How  now  I  mv  guests 
are  mad ; — to  say  the  truth,  they've  made  me  ratner  nom- 
compos. 

Mike.  (  TViihoui.)  Come  along,  my  boys. 

Giles.  Well  said,  boys;-w)ow  they  won't  hear  my 
young  friend's  footsteps,  who  I  hope  will  tread  as  soft  as 
if  he  walk'd  on  eggs  for  boards.— (Lai^A/er  MrAAoir/.)— - 
Now,  by  Queen  Bess,  they're  coming ;  nay,  'tis  wdl  he's 
gone. 

Mike.  Come  along,  where  is  this  gallant? 

Enler  Mike  Lambourke,   Master  Lawrence  Goli>« 

THRED,  and  Guests. 

Here's  a  gallant ! — sit  sulky  in  his  room,  and  not  come  for 
his  share  of  the  wager  ? 

Gold.  I  am  ready  to  pay  it  iramediately^^Where  is  he  ? 

Giles.  Gone,— taken  his  horse;  lefl  his  reckoning, 
and  begged  his  part  of  the  wager  might  be  laid  out  in  a 
jollification. 

Gold.  Like  a  true  gentleman  as  he  is. 

MUce.  Gone !  By  my  hilto.  111  fetch  him  back« 

Giles.  Stir  an'  ye  dare. 


iBU.  Stand  out  of  the  wij,  old  BoaiMUboiit  ZE^aL 
GUcB.  CScndcmen,  heTt  gone  cC  kit  jo^  ahonld  ads 
ibr  hit  ahare  to  be  spent. 
GflU  Oh, fie!  Atl 

Therojitering  rogne!    Hdpmetotedc  hhn. 


jwfloef ) 


GoML  Aye,  eane^-^Cieefy 
Gikf.  Mydn^terCiodyl 


jEel^  CiCBLY,  slmgglu^  wilk  MiKS  Lambouuib. 

C&eCf  •  Father !  good  neighbonn !  if  it  not  a  ahame— 
n  private  ttaireeae  too^— to  be  to  treated  ? 

Gjfec.  Harkye^  Sir  Mike  or  Sir  Fool^when  they 
nest  thank  ycmr  valtmnkm  at  the  head  of  an  army  at 
Venlo,  tell  them  among  other  exphUi,  of  your  bravery 
in  the  house  of  your  unde,  to  his  unoflTending  daughter ; 
mad  add*  that  if  it  were  not  from  contempt  of  thee>  and 
reepect  for  my  guestit^  I'd  treat  thee  like  the  braggart 
knave  thou  art. 

HUe.  O,  old  Bluebottle,  thereof  no  harm  in  kissing  a 
pretty  wench ;— But  come.  Master  Lawrence,  let's  have 
a  merry  stave;,  and  then  well  go  down  and  finish  our 
flaggon. 


■' 


SOMG  AMD  CHORUS. 
Air,—''  if%  Crokerr 

GOLDTHAED. 

Osod  people*  lo  mj  amit  tttflnd,  tad  decn  It  not  s  mjtlMty^ 
It,  Wmm  in  caps  sad  lacci  long,  1  dcd  a  bit  ia  hastoffj, 
Hw  tiacs  to  dink/  of  food  Qncoi  Bcm,  Sir, 
WWm  fiitao  oBd  wbofo  mcmotx  poiteri^  wiQ  blc»,  Sir. 

Caoaui. 

O  d»f  d«ft  of  food'Qnoen  Bcii, 

Hw  ymj  wamft  hejr  dowa  d«r/,  dqrs  sf  good  Qumo 
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Attd  wben  ber  foM,  with  mi^tj  Uov^  pnpm  l»  bcftt  Mid  ilript 

her  too, 
She  leads  both  J^raoce  and  Spun  a  danee*  and  ohJem  thou  pay  tU 

piper  too. 

CAor«f.-»0  the  da/t,  &c 

TbeD  ber  buxom  damet  of  boiiaDr«  widi  coDait  aboat  their  Mcki 

£ut, 
They  gobble  up  beef-eteaka  and  muttoiKliopa  Ibr  braikftgt  | 
Thus  the  gentle  Zephyrina  can  eat  a  pound  1^  Jingo, 
While  her  Grace  of  Rutland  winds  up  all  with  a  gaDoa  of  good 

stingo. 

CAorM— O  the  days,  &c 

Then  to  help  the  body-politie,  and  steer  the  lielm  of  state,  Sir» 
WeWe  thick  heads,  and  we*ve  soft  heads,— with  polities  rcplttt.  Sir  « 
Bui  by  shifting  of  their  ground,  though  their  beiula  art  migb^  1mi0» 

Sir, 
They  now  and  then  forget  to  wliat  body  ibej  bdoog,  Sir. 

CAorMs.->0  tlie  days,  &c 

END   OF    ACT    I. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  1^—The  Slate  Apartment  of  the  Countess  tf  Ldm 
cesler,  in  Cumnor  Manor^lwusc. 

Banquet. — The  Earl  and  Countess  of  Leicestbu  xt/« 
ting  on  a  Couch, — Master  Richard  Varney,  An« 
THONY,  and  Mistress  Janet  Foster,  S^x.  discovered. 

Leicet.  We  thank  ye,  friends,  and  most  our  pretty 
Janet,  and  vill  for  a  while  relieve  you  of  attendance. 

[^Exeunt  all  but  the  Earl  and  Countess. 

Amy.  I  have  seen  my  honoured  Lord  enter  this  obscure 
and  secret  bower,  .in  all  his  princely  array  and  knightly 
splendour ;  and  now,  metliinks,  I  wish  to  see  him  in  one 
of  his  princely  halls,  dressed  In  sober  russet^  as  when  he 
won  poor  Amy  Robsart's  heart 


84 


XXVILWOBTU. 


Leieei.  The  sober  russet  shall  be  donn'd  to-morroW. 

Amy*  Aye ;  but  shall  I  ao  with  vou,  love^  to  see  how 
the  richness  of  your  dwelling  will  suit  with  your  pea« 
sant's  habit  ? 

Leiees.  Are  not  these  apartments  sufficiently  splendid? 
I  gave  unbounded  orders;— if  aught  is  wanting,  I  will 
add  to  thenu 

Amy.  Nay,  now  you  mock  me. — This  rich  lodging 
exceeds  my  imagination,  as  much  as  it  does  my  desert. 
But  shall  not  your  wife,  my  love,— at  least  one  day 
soon  share  the  honour  whicn  arises  neitlier  from  the 
toils  of  the  mechanic  who  decks  her  apartment,  nor  the 
ailks  and  jewels  with  which  your  love  adorns  her  per« 
son,  but  which  is  due  to  her  rank,  as  the  avowed  wife 
of  England's  noblest  Earl  ? 

Leices.  One  day  ? — Yes,  love ;-— nor  canst  tliou  wish 
that  day  more  ardently  than  I  do.  But  as  yet  it  cannot 
be. 

Amtf.  But  fvhif  can  it  not  be  ? — Why  can  it  not  imme* 
diately  take  place — this  more  perfect,  this  uninterrupted 
union,  for  which  you  say  you  wish,  and  which  the  laws 
of  God  and  man  alike  command  ? 

Lriccs.  You  talk  of  what  you  do  not  understand.  We 
who  toil  in  courts  ascend  a  mountain  of  loose  sand, — 
nor  dare  make  halt,  till  some  projecting  rock  affords  a 
secure  stance  and  resting-place.  I  stand  high,  but  I  stand 
not  yet  secure  enough  to  follow  my  own  inclination ;  and 
at  present  to  declare  my  marriage  would  be  certain  ruin. 

jimy.  Well  then,  let  me  but  share  the  secret  with  my 
father ! — They  say  he  is  ill. 

-  Leices.  Thiif  say-^who  ?  Has  not  Vamey  informed 
you  he  follows  his  wonted  exercise?  Who  then  has 
dared  to  excite  these  doubts  ? 

Amy.  O,  my  Lord,  no  one  has  dared;  but  may  I  not  be 
assured  with  mine  ovm  eyes  that  my  dear  father  is  well  ? 

Leices,  Be  contented,  Madam  ;  you  cannot  now  have 
oonmiunication  with  your  father  or  his  family.  Were 
there  no  stronger  reason,  yon  Cornish-man,  your  former 
suitor,  TrevanioQ  or  Tresilian,  haunts  the  old  knight's 
lAmse,  and  must  necessarily  know  whatever  it  commu^ 
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Amy.  My  lather  u  an  honounbb  iiiaq»  ny  Lord ;  and 
if  we  can  pardon  ouradvea  the  ill  wa  have  done  Tran- 
lian,  I  will  wag^tho  coronet  (  am  to  ahare  with  yon  one 
day»  that  he  b  incapable  ofretumwur  ii^iiry  fiar  fa^fory* 

Leices.  I  will  not  tmat  lum.  8t  nine  honoor,  I 
would  rather  the  fool  fiend  ahoold  mtenniiigle  in  onr 
secret,  than  this  Treailian. 

Amy.  And  why^  my  Lord  ? 

Leices.  Madam,  my  will  ahoold  be  infficientc"  Speak 
no  more  of  him. 

Amy.  Then  what  if  I  had  seen  him  ? 

Leices.  If  you  had,  yon  woold  do  wdl  to  keep  that 
interview  as  secret  as  what  is  spoken  at  tonfessintial  i 
I  seek  no  man's  ruin ;  hut  he  who  intmdea  himadf  on 
my  secret  privacy,  were  better  look  wdl  to  hia  flitnra 
walk.     The  bear  brooks  none  to  cross  his  awful  path  ! 

Amy.  Awful  indeed ! 

Leices.  Nay,  trust  me;— thou  art  pale,  my  love;— 
forgive  my  warmtli,  and  ask  aught  dse,  involving  leas 
than  my  fame,  my  fortune,  and  my  life.  Hast  thou  no 
other  wish  ? 

Amy.  So,  no,  no,  nothing.— I  had  a  wish,  but  your 
anger  has  driven  it  from  my  reodlection. 

Leices.  Reserve  it  till  another  opportunity.— Retire, 
love,  to  your  chamber ;  and  barring  only  those  requeste 
which  I  cannot,  and  dare  not  grant,  if  I  refuse  thee  any 
other  boon,  it  must  be  more  than  England  can  fulfil. 


1    m,^  mm  . 

Amy,  What  means  this  palpitation,— this  sinking  ter- 
ror? I  am  a  wife — I  am  not  a  cast-way,  nor  yet  be- 
trayed.—Yes,  I  am  wife  to  England's  hope;  but  then 
I  am  a  daughter.  Ah  1  reflect,  ye  maids,  no  happiness  ia 
built  upon  what  the  world  cslls  honour.— Alas  I  alaa  I 
what  must  the  victim  feel  who  ahortens  a  parent's  day^, 
when  I,  who  am  innocent,  feel  thus — My  poor  father ! 
may  Heaven  protect  and  guard  him,  for  I  am  bound  in 
fetters,  which  restrain  me  from  flying  to  his  aged  arma.-«- 
Merdful  Heaven  I  direct,  strengthen,  and  support  me  I 

ZExii. 
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SCENE  IL^Gardem  Fnmt  tfCumnor  Matiar^hoiue. 

'    Enter  Master  Richard  Varnsy. 

Fantf.  Dark  ••  my  purpose  is,  it  leads  to  utter  down- 
fall on  one  hand,  or  sure  protperity  upon  the  other.  In 
a  moment  of  Bacchanalian  madness,  I  made  an  avowal 
of  love  to  the  ladjr.  I  was  repulsed,  and  have  hated 
mvself  ever  since,  almost  as  sincerely  as  1  hate  her  in 
whose  power  it  places  mel  Tis  in  each  courtier's  mouth 
—the  Queen  adores  this  Earl; — had  he  no  wUe,  he 
might  be  King  of  England,  and  then  the  generous  Lei- 


EnUr  the  Earl  of  Leicester. 

LdccM.  Soliloquixing,  Vamey?— and  my  name  pro- 
nounced? 

Famey,  Pardon,  my  Lord,  but*  when  my  patron's  ho- 
nour, and  bis  lady's  fhme— 

Leiees.  So  more,  until  thou  say'st  who  is  the  object 
of  pursuit,— on  whose  track  I  am  told  some  of  my  te- 
nantry have  been  dispatched. 

Varmcy.  Did  not  my  lady  say  Tresilian  had — 

Leices.  Tresilian  !— Fiends !  no,  no  ;-Mmd  yet  she  hint- 
ed— but  'tis  impossible, — she  dare  not 

Famcy.  Her  openness  of  mind,  I'm  sure,  would  tell 
all  that  she  knew, — indeed  she  promised  it ;  and  when 
he  come  when  you  were  absent.  Sir-— 

Loots.  Tresilian  come,  and  thou  not  strike  him  dead ! 

Vamey,  I  drew  on  him,  my  Lord,  and  he  on  me ; — 
had  not  my  foot  slipped,  he  had  not  been  again  in  your 
Lordship's  path. 

LeiccM.  Sacred  Heaven  1 

Famey.  I  thought  their  meeting  hod  all  been  in  ho- 
nour, and  that  she  would  have  told — 

Leices,  I  will  return  immediately,  and  then— - 

Farmey.  In  Heaven's  name,  my  Lord,  Uiink  you  may 
be  yet  too  late  to  meet  the  Queen.  Tresilian  may  by 
this  time  be  at  Court. 


.1. 
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Laea.  Should  he  or  Amy^sftsber  seek  tho  Qi 

Varmey.  No  danger. — ^I  believe  Ttoilkn  thinks  your 
Countess  my  wife ;  and  if  I  dare  propoee  ao  bold  a  ha- 
aard>  such  report  anumg  the  courtiers 

Lace*.  Hold,  Sir !— my  Countess  fbr  an  instant  mis- 
uken  for  the  wife  of  Vamey  I— 

Variuy.  Nay,  gracioua  Lord— 

Locef •  Shame  on  thy  speech,  and  mj  too  ready  bear- 
ing  !--<itf Mft>g.)  The  King  of  England  1 

Forney.  Tis  what  most  men  luready  s^le  you;  but 
ni  back  to  Cumnor,  and  take  such  precaution  that  the 
Countess  ne'er  again  shall  see  Tresilian.  My  Lord»  my 
Lord,  pray  let  your  quickest  speed  bring  you  to  meet 
her  Migesty. 

Leicet.  Follow  me  then.-— What  contending  passions 
fth«nke  my  heart !— My  wife,  my  Amy,  lore  another  1  But 
yesterday  I  thought  Elisabeth  and  royalty  the  sum  of 
human  happiness ;  but  now,  were  I  already  robed,«-^e 
hand  of  England's  glory  clasped  in  mine,  globe,  sceptre, 
nil,  all  within  my  power— I  would  resign  all  to  be  Uint 
Tresilian !  lExeimi. 

SCENE  III— TAe  Qncen's  JpaHmaU  tU  Waodttock. 
{FUmriih  of  Drums  and  Trumpet*.) 

QuEBN  Elizabeth  oh  ike  Throne. — The  Eaul  op  Sus- 
sex, Lord  Burleigh,  Lord  Hunsdon,  Walter  Ra- 
leigh, The  Duchess  op  Rutland,  Ijord*  and  Ladiee, 
Officers,  Heralds,  Pages,  Guards,  4v.  discovered* 

Queen.  My  Lord  of  Sussex,  we  hare  read  this  suit,  and 
will  give  instant  hearing. 

Leices.  (JVilhouL)  Reptile,  reUre  I  and  learn  the  hand 
that  raised  can  crush  you. 

Enter  the  Earl  op  Leicester,  followed  by  Sir  Thomas 

BowYSR,  ftfho  kneels, 

^ueen.  Why,  how  now,  Bowyer  ? — ^thy  courtesy  seems 
*tnngely  timed. 

p2 
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Bomjfer.  My  liege  Sovereign,  I  come  but  to  ask,  whe« 
•dier,  in  discharge  of  mine  office,  I  am  to  obey  your  High- 
ness's  command,  or  those  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  who 
has  publicly  menaced  me,  because  I  denied  entry  to  one 
oi  his  followers,  in  obedience  to  your  Grace's  precise 
orders? 

Qm^m.  'Sdeath,  my  Lord,  what  means  this  ?  We  have 
thought  well  of  you,  and  brought  you  near  our  person, 
but  not  that  you  might  hide  the  sun  from  other  faithful 
subjects.  Who  gave  ycu  licence  to  contradict  our  orders, 
or  controul  our  officers  ?  I  will  have  in  this  Court,  ay, 
and  in  this  realm,  but  one  mistress,  and  no  master.  Go, 
Bowyer,  you  have  discharged  the  duty  of  an  honest  man. 
»-(7b  Liiees.)  Look  to  it  that  he  sustains  Ho  harm  for 
his  duty  to  me  faithfully  discharged  ;  for,  as  I  am  Chris- 
tian woman  and  crowned  Queen,  I  will  hold  you  dearly 
answerable. 

Sussex.  My  Lord  of  Leicester  hath  for  once  his  merits. 

Qtfcfii.  What  I  say  to  my  Lord  of  Leicester,  I  also 
say  to  f/otf,  my  Lord  of  Sussex.  You  must  also  ruffle 
in  the  Court  of  England,  at  the  head  of  your  proud  fol- 
lowers ? 

Sussex,  'Tis  true,  gracious  Madam,  my  followers  have 
ruffled  in  your  cause  against  rebellion,  but  I  never  knew 
your  Majesty— 

Qf/cm.  Do  you  bandy  looks  and  words  with  me,  my 
Lord  ?  Methinks  you  might  learn  of  my  Lord  of  Leices- 
ter the  modesty  to  be  silent  at  least  under  our  censure. 
My  grandfather,  and  my  father,  in  their  wisdom,  sup- 
pressed such  retinues ;  and  think  you,  that  because  I  wear 
a  coif,  their  sceptre  has  in  my  hand  been  changed  into  a 
distaff?  I  tell  you  no  king  on  earth  will  less  brook  his 
Court  to  be  cumbered  by  o'ergrown  power,  than  she  who 
now  speaks  with  you.  My  Lord  ot  Leicester,  and  you, 
my  Lord  of  Sussex,  we  command  you  both  to  be  friends ;  |^ 
or,  by  the  crown  I  wear,  you  shall  find  an  enemy  too 
strong  for  both  of  you. 

Laces,  You,  Madam,  who  are  the  fountain  of  honour, 
know  best  what  is  due  to  mine.  The  terms  on  which  I 
stand  with  my  Lord  of  Sussex  are  not  of  my  seeking* 

Sussex.  Let  Lord  Leicester  say  in  wlut  IYmln^  \iC){XCtd^ 


^ 
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him,  since  my  tongue  never  ipokatlM  word  tbal  I  would 
not  willinglvjuitiftr  either  on  fiwC  or  hondiedc 

Leicet.  My  hand  u  m  ready ,  to  niake  good  niy  word% 
at  that  cMTany  man  who  ever  wrote  hhnadf  Batriiffc 

QueefL  No  more,  my  Lordil— Hal  ha  I  theae  are  no 
terms  fitting  this  pres^ice^iXsraUf)— Sosaei,  I  en- 
treat,—(^lo^/y)— Leicester,  I  command  yon.  Wha^ 
stubborn  lioih  f^-Sir  Henry  Lee^  have  a  guard  in  readi- 
ness. Once  more,  my  Lords  of  Sussex  and  Leicester, 
I  bid  you  to  join  hands,  and— 'Sdeath  I  he  that  refiisto 
shall  taste  of  our  Tower*fiure  ere  he  see  cNur  &ce  iM^ain. 
I  will  lower  your  proud  hearts  ere  we  par^  and  this  I 
promise  on  the  word  of  a  Queen. 

Leica,  A  prison  might  be  borne ;  but  to  lose  your 
Grace's  presence,  were  to  lose  both  light  and  life  ai  once. 
Sussex,  your  hand. 


(Leicetier  and  Sussex  adwutce,  amdjoun  hutids.)    • 

diucen.  (Rises  and  comes  forward.)  Tis  well.— Nay, 
Sussex,  speak  not ;  tliis  is  as  it  should  be.     Now  to  this 
memorial:— >My  Lord  of  Leicester,  you  have  in  your 
household  a  gentleman  called  Vamcy.   He  hath  seduced 
the  daughter  of  a  good  old  knight.  Sir  Hugh  Robsart  of 
Lidcote  Hall,  and  she  hath  fled  with  him.     My  Lord  of 
Leicester,  are  you  ill  that  you  look  so  deadly  pale  ?    Or 
is  it  possible,  can  fear  cf  my  displeasure  have  wrought 
so  deeply  on  thee  ?  Think  not,  noble  Dudley,  we  blame 
ihcc  for  Uie  folly  of  thy  retainer  ,•— we  know  uiy  thoughts 
are  otherwise  employed.     He  who  would  climb  the 
eagle's  nest,  my  Lord,  cares  not  wlio  are  catchmg  lin* 
nets  at  the  foot  of  the  precipice. 

Sussex.  (Aside  to  Rakigh.)  Mark  ye  that  I  What  would 
sink  a  follower  of  mine  ten  fathoms  deep,  seems  but  to 
make  him  float  the  more  easily. 

Raleigh.  Nay,  wait,  my  Lord. 

Queen.  But  is  there  more  in  this  than  we  see— or  than 
you,  my  Lord,  wish  that  we  should  see  ?  Where  is  this 
Varney  ?     Who  saw  him  ? 

Bowtfer.  An'  it  please  your  Grace,  it  is  the  same  I  just 
Mir  jv/iiied— — 

1?^ 
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'  QflMoi.  An'  it  plcMe  mtl  Bat  it  does  not  pleaieme 
that  he  ahould  pMs  SAUcily  into  our  presence,  or  that 
you  fhould  esdude  from  it  one  who  came  to  justify  him- 
adf  from  an  accusation*  You  think  yourself  a  manreL- 
loosly  great  man,  because  but  now  we  chid  a  nobleman 
on  your  account;  but,  after  all,  we  hold  you  but  as  the 
lead  weight  that  keeps  the  door  fast  Call  this  Vamey 
hither ;  there  is  one  Tresilian  also  mentioned  in  this  pe« 
.tition/--let  them  both  come  before  us. 
.    Suuex.  Madam,  they  are  here. 

Emier  Mastbr  RicHAun  Varnby  and  EnicuNn  Tab- 
aiUAB  ai  cpponie  dmrt^i'^Theg  kneeL 

.  Queeff.  {To  Vamof.)  Is  it  true,  sirrah,  you  have  se- 
duced to  infamy  a  young  lady  of  birth  and  breeding, 
the  daughter  of  Sir  Hugh  Robsart  of  Lidcote  Hall  ? 

Varney,  There  have  been  some  love  passages  betwixt 
myself  and  Mistress  Amy  Robsart 

Qjneem.  Love  passages  1  Thou  art  a  marvellously  impu- 
dent  knave.— Art  thou  married  to  the  girl  ? 

Varwt^  Yes. 

Lacti,  Thou  false  villain  !  \ 

QaiccN.  Nay,  nay,  my  good  Lord,  we  will  by  your 
leave  stand  between  this  fellow  and  your  wraths— (7V> 
Vrnmof.)  Did  your  master,  my  Lord  of  Leicester,  know 
of  this  fair  work? 

Vamey.  Gracious  Madam,  to  speak  Heaven's  trutli, 
he  was  the  cause  of  all  1 

Laces*  Villain  1  wouldst  thou  betray  me  ? 

Qiceni.  Speak  on— speak  on — here  no  commands  arc 
Jieard  but  mine.— (ranrry  sUenily  expresses  fear  i^  being 
ofvrAeanl.)— Fall  back,  my  Lords.— (i4//  rdire  but  ike 
Queew  and  Fam^ry.)— And  now  do  you  speak  on. 

Vamey.  He  hath  of  late  so  given  his  thoughts  to  me- 
ditation on  a  certain  packet 

Q^een.  What  packet,  and  from  whence? 

Komey.  From  whence.  Madam,  I  cannot  guess ;  but 
I  am  so  near  to  his  person,  that  I  know  he  has  ever  since 
worn,  suspended  round  his  neck/ and  next  to  his  heart» 
a  small  lock 
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QitfOk  Tboo  art  a  WP*^  Joavf  to  watch  diy  maa* 
tcr  ao  doady ;  bat  wluit  eoMNnr  na^gbt  tha  braid  of  hair 
be  that  thou  apadkaat  of? 

Vmrme^  A  poet,  Madanit  mi^  call  it  a  thraad  takm 
firom  Uie  golden  web  wroagfat  bj  Minerva;  bot^  to  mjr 
poor  thinkuig,  it  waa  paler  than  oven  the  pnrnt  gol4 
— more  like  the  kit  partii^  sunbeam  of  the  aoftoit  day. 
in  spring. 

Qmeem.  Why,  yon  are  a  poet  yooradf,  Ifaatsr  Var» 
ney ;  but  I  have  not  genius  quidc  enough  to  fidlowyour 
rare  metaphors.  Look  round  these  ladies  is  there 
(Aefilelieg)-^  there  here,  in  this  presence,  any  ladf, 
the  odour  d  whoee  hair  reminds  thee  of  that  braid  ? 
For  I  would  fain  know  wluit  kind  of  locka  are  Iflco  the 
thread  of  Minerva's  wed,  or  the  what  was  it?  tho 
last  rays  of  the  May-day  sun. 

Famtif.  {Lookimg  nmmd  the  Comi,  ikm  ruiiMg  Us  q» 
ttpoH  ike  Queen.)  I  see  no  tresses  in  this  presenoe  war- 
thy  of  sudi  similes,  unless  where  I  dare  not  look  oa 
them. 

QneetL,  How,  sir  knave,  dare  you  intimate    i       . 

Varney.  (Dropping  oa  hit  ibice.)  Nay,  Madam^  it  waa 
the  beams  oi  the  May-day  sun  that  daialed  my  weak 
eyes. 

Qireeii.  Go  to— go  to,— thou  art  a  fodish  fdlow^-* 
{Varuey  riier.)— Look  you.  Master  Tresilian,  a  bdt  lost 
is  not  a  bow  broken ;  and  since  Vamey  is  married  to  the 
girl,  I  cannot  aid  your  suit 

Tret.  Madam,  it  should  sleep,  and  with  it  my  ro» 
venge;  but  that  I  hdd  Vamey^s  word  no  warrant  of  the 
truth. 

Vamey.  Madam,  my  sword 

QNeen.  Peace, you  knaves  1  Hal  ha  1  know  ye  where 

Se  are?    Mv  Lord  of  Leicester,  will  you  warrant  he 
ath  married  this  Amy  Robsart  ? 
iMe*.  ,To  the  best  of  my  belief,  she  is  a  wedded 
wife. 

Trei.  Gracious  Madam,  may  I  request  to  know  under 
what  circumstance  this  allegea  marnage— 

Q«€€».  Out  sirrah  I— o/2^»getf  marriage  I  Have  you  not 
the  word  of  this  illustrious  Earl?  But  thou  art  a  loser,. 
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^K>r  tltink'it  th^Mlf  toch  at  leut, — and  thou  stult  meet 
indulgence — Mj  Lord  of  Lrtceater;  I  tnut  jau  remnn- 
ber  we  nmnto  taite  tho  goodcheer  of  jrour  Cutloof  Ke- 
nilworth;  uid  we  pny.you  to  bid  our  good  and  valued 
ftiend,  the  Earl  of  SuMex,  to  bear  us  company. 

Leieet.  If  he  will  honour  mo 

Siutat.  Madam,  my  Iwallh  hai  of  late  ■ 

Qiun-  I  know  it,  Sui«ez.  You  shall  have  our  phy- 
Mcian  ;  and  that  we  may  be  sure  he  does  you  good,  we 
do  command  you  to  attend  us  to  Kenilworth.^Now,  an-  ' 
other  word,  my  Lords  of  Sussex  and  Leicester.  Treti- 
Uan  and  Vamey  are  near  your  persona ;  you  will  see  that 
they  attend  you  at  Kenilworth^ Vamey,  thy  wife  must 
be  at  Kenitworth,  and  fortlicoming  at  our  order— Mas- 
ter Tresilian,  you  likewise  miut  be  in  attendance— My 
Lonls  of  Sussex  and  Leicester,  together  with  Lord  Bur- 
leigh, we  require  your  presence  at  the  privy  council  to 
be  presently  held  ;  the  rest  retire,  and  wait  n  while  our 
pleasure.  (Flonruk  of  drum*  and  trumpet*.  Ejteunt  all 
iat  Far Hfy.) 

VafHeif,  My  plan  will  ripen.  I'll  to  Cumnor  now  »' 
the  instant,  fast  as  my  swifi  steed  will  bear  inc.  Bring 
bcr  to  Kenilworth  !  Oh  iiu — duit  woiilil  spoil  all.  How 
to  prevent  it — nyc — the  ilrug — she  must  bv'inilisi)o«cd  ; 
^>«nd  tlwn  my  Lonl,— his  an^'er  soon  will  )Ut»s,  when 
I've  done  for  liiin  wliat  he  wishes  without  the  coumge 
for  its  cxecutioo^But  for  me,  I'll  not  be  servile  without 
rccompence ;  and  when  my  m.utcr's  at  tlie  gi<)dy  height 
which  I  must  help  him  to,  I'll  cast  him  down,  unless 
tlie  humble  footstool  he  now  trends  upon  be  equal  with 
bis  throne  ;^iay,  I'know  that  of  him,  would  e'en  now 
ahake  liis  credit  with  tlie  Queen,  and  cast  him  lower 
than  the  poor  worm  Vamey.  ^Eiil. 


SCENE  IV^^Gantat  FraU  of  Cmniur  MaHorJmat. 

EkUt  Waylano  Smith,  digued  at  a  Pedlar. 

Wmifia»d.  It's  not  tlie  first  time  I  have  ventured  hi- 
llwr  with  »y  wazea ;  but  never  yet  have  I  found  a  pui> 
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duuer,  except  indeed  pretty  JmmI^  die  dmriiter  of 
ugly  old  Cerbenii.  I  think  I  ahell  {nm  in  tOe  snbb 
and  do  my  matter^f  emuad  iinMUiie«ML--Nov  to 
tain  tome  notice. 

SONG. 

Come,  giriiy  gbli»  htj  of  b^  ^Miyf 

RibboBf  AM  laeci  w  iat  «mI  w  gif  I 
Fins*  ftffdkft  WfMrr  aod  twianv* 

AU  Umi  hoBdagr  bMtjr  Afhf 


Come,  bojs»  boys  twli  cill  Uf  iw*riit  iMNb 
My  pack  It  lio  hawji  aqr  podat  im  Uift  I 

And  if  of  my  mdi  yoa  oqf  bedfil  viB  oitft 
1*U  stay  MM doaet  wkh yeatlw NM of  Ikt  aliPriU 

ft 

£ii/cr  M18TBEM  Janet  Fotm. 

J<nnc/.  Pedlnr,  I  have  bought  of  thee,  and  found  thee 
honest.  I  and  my  lady  will  buy  of  thee  again^  if  thou 
wilt  convey  this  token  to  Cicely,  the  daughter  of  Giles 
Gosling,  in  the  village,  and  say  her  fHend  Janet  would 
see  her  about  what  she  knows  of. 

IVaifland.  'Tis  my  place  of  lodging— 111  go  quickly  ; 
but  will  you  not  first  buy,  or  ask  my  lady  ? 

Janet,  No ;  for  were  it  not  too  much  to  ask,  I  should 
beseech  you,  seek  a  certain  gentleman,  who'  ■ 

Wayland.  I  know  the  man  you  mean  the  young 
Tresilian  is  his  name ;  he  sent  me  hither  to  watch  over, 
to  preserve,^n  short,  if  possible,  to  see  your  lady. 

Janel.  I  fear  she  will  not  see  you ;— if  she  could— 

fVatfland.  Give  her  this  ring ;— fear  not— this  way- 
she  has  some  friends  at  work;  nay,  seem  to  buy -and 
should  I  gaui  admittance,  you  shall  thank  your  kind* 
ness  to  your  lady's  cause. 

Janet.  Well,  pedhu-.  111  shew  these  goods ;  but  I  am 
sure  the  lady  wants  them  not.  {Extutii. 


-   *  * 
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SCENE  V.--^S!tale  JtoMi  ^^  Cbvfilm 

AuY  diicooered. 

Awm.  Alas !  alas !  Oh,  I'm  weary  of  this  solitary  den. 
Of  what  avail  are  rank  and  honour,  it,  a  prisoner  Iiere, 
I  haply  suffer  in  my  reputation  ?  Of  what  value  are 
pearls  to  deck  my  tresses?  When  I  but  put  a  firesh 
rose  in  my  hair  at  Lidcoie  Hall,  my  poor  father  would 
call  me  to  him,  that  he  might  see  it  more  closely ;  and 
the  poor  old  curate  would  smile.  There  was  poor  Tre- 
dlian  too; — ^But  it  avails  not  speaking  of  him. — Ha  I  do 
I  not  hear  the  horse's  tread  ?*-I  do ! — It  is  Leicester  I 
it  is  nay  noble  E«rl  1  it  is  my  Dudley ! — Every  stroke 
of  his  horse's  hoof  sounds  like  a  note  of  lordly  music 

Fartuy.  {JViiUmii.)  Where  is  my  lady  ? 

Enter  Mistress  Janet  Foster. 

JaneL  Madam  I  my  lady  I  you  look  pale  I  trow. 
Amy.  Oh,  is  it  not  enough  to  chase  the  present  joy, 
when  Vamey  comes  where  Leicester  was  expected. 
JameL  But  he  brings  tidings  firom  my  lord,  no  doubt 
jimj.  He  may— he  must — admit  him  1 
Janei.  He  is  already  here,  my  lady. 

Enter  Master  Richaro  Varkbv,  and  Anthony 

Foster. 

Atny.  You  bring  news  from  my  lord.  Master  Vamey? 
^^Varmew  hteUatwg  to  speak.)  Gracious  Heaven  1  can 
he  be  ill? 

Vamef,  No,  Madam,  no ; — ^permit  that  I  take  breath ; 
beaides,  weTre  not  alone,  and  my  Lord's  message  is  to 
yoorselC 

Amy.  Janet  and  Master  Foster,  remain  in  the  next 
qpartmcnty  and  within  calL 

ZExeuHt  Antkony,  ^d  Janet  Foster. 

Fmrm^.  My  lord  regrets  that  he  cannot  repair  to 
Cvmnor  ;  Ibr  the  reason,  that  the  Queen  is  now  on  her 
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journey  to  pay  the  long>talkcd-of  visit  to  his  Castle  of 

Kenilworth. 

Amy.  Indeed  ?  And  is  there  no  letter  firam  my  lord  to 
intimate  this  to  me  ? 

Vamey.  My  noble  master's  situation  at  Court  will  pre« 
vent  your  Ladyship  visiting  Kenilworth  as  the  Countess 
of  Leicester ;  and  a  circumstance  has  occurred  to  render 
it  still  more  impracticable. 

Ainy,  What  is  that.  Sir  ? 

Varncy,  Your  Ladyship  must  know  what  the  world 
in  general  believes  of  your  situation. 

Amy,  What  may  it  be,  Sir? 

Varncy.  They  say.  Madam,  you  left  your  father's 
house But  I  shall  offend  you  if  I  go  on-» 

Amy,  No,  no.  Sir ; — go  on,  go  on— 1  must  learn  to 
bear  what  my  folly  has  brought  upon  roe.  I  am  account- 
ed,  I  suppose — the— paramour  oi  Leicester  ? 

Varncy,  Men  say  other  names  ; — such  report  hath 
reached  tlie  Queen.  From  the  share  I  had  in  uniting 
you  with  my  lord,  they  impute  even  to  me  feelings  I 
could  never  entertain  : — such,  even  in  open  Court,  the 
Queen  accused  me  of;  and  has  ordered  that  your  Lady- 
ship, on  such  account,  meet  her  forthwith  at  Kenilworth. 
— But  my  lord's  letter  will  explain  all.<»-(GitHV  her  a 
letter,) 

Amy,  (Reads,)  What!  "  For  reasons — honour— repair 
— life — Kenilworth— the  name  of^^Varncy — "  (As  she 
reads,  she  gradually  works  her  countettance  into  violent  pas- 
sion,  and  then  rushes  towards  the  door,  between  which  and 
her  Varncy  inta-poscs,  expostulating,) — Stand  from  the 
door,  Sir,  I  command  you  I — Undo  the  door  ! — I  will 
have  no  other  reply  ! — What  ho !  without  there  !  Janet, 
alarm  the  house  I — Foster  break  open  the  door !— I  am 
detained  here  by  a  traitor ! — Use  axe  and  lever«  Master 
Foster— I  will  be  your  warrant. 

Enter  Anthony  and  Mistress  Janet  Foster. 

(Janet  runs  la  Amy^  and  Foster  to  Vamey.) 

Janei,  In  the  truth's  name  what  ails  your  Ladyship  ? 
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Foder.  MThat,  in  the  name  of  Satan,  have  you  done  to 
her? 

Vamfy.  Nothing— only  conveyed  my  lord's  commands, 
which  ifthe  lady  ust  not  to  obey — 

Awof.  Now,  by  yon  light  of  Heaven,  tlie  false  traitor 
lies  in  his  throat !— Lode  at  him,  Janet  He  is  fairly 
chpettedn— liath  the  outside  o£  a  gentleman, — and  hither 
he  came  to  persuade  me  it  was  my  wedded  lord's  com- 
mands that  I  should  go  with  him  to  Kenilworth,  and 
before  our  maiden  Queen,  and  England's  Peers,  and  in 

Emce  of  my  own  wedded  lord,  that  I  should  acknow- 
{ him — hxm  there,  my  lord's  lacquey,  for  my  liege 
and  husband ; — ^for  ever  furnishing  against  myself, 
—great  Heaven  1— wlienever  I  was  to  claim  my  right 
and  my  rank,  such  weapons  as  would  hew  my  just  claim 
from  the  root,  and  destroy  my  character  to  be  regarded 
as  an  honourable  matron  among  English  nobles. 

Varnof.  Yet  tliere  arc  reasons — ^must  they  be  exposed 
—must  my  lord's  confidence —  ? 

Amtf.  That  confidence  is  misplaced.  Sir. — {Tear*  the 
idler.)  Thou  licst  !-^Let  me  go  Janet ; — were  it  tlic  last 
words  I  have  to  speak,  he  lies  ;-^he  had  his  own  foul  ends 
to  seek.  Do  I  not  remember  former  passages,  which 
known  to  Leicester,  had  given  thee  the  preferment  of  i\ 

fdlows,  instead  of  the  honour  of  his  intimacy.  I  would 
were  a  man,  or  given  space  enough  to  make  tliy  craven 
tongue  confess  its  villany.  But  go — ^begone.  Sir! — I 
scorn  thee  so  much,  that  I  am  ashamed  to  have  been 
angry  witli  tliee. 

JaneL  Oh,  lady,  could  this  passion  lead  to  good — 

Amy.  There — there — there,  fetch  me  some  water ;  my 
lips  arit  parched,  and  my  head  runs  round.— 72f/irf«/o///<r 
Omck.) 

Vamcy.  Ah! 

Janet.  Father! 

Varney.  Come  hither,  Foster ;— it  were  vain  as  yet  to 
try  to  stem  this  Unrent  Come,  thou  shall  bear  a  cup  to 
heal  this  bitter  agony ;  and  mark,  a  drug  or  two  won't 
spoQ  iU  relish*— 7 Jgjriif  Foder.)  Well  try  this  draught ; 
— it  may  remove  ail  difficulUes,  and  though  it  (ail»  etca^ 
she  camiot  She  aerer  leaves  these  waUa  i\Wt«  ^«i 
m  iiinnm  Vmejr.  ^AwdettudE! 


■  V 
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Amy.  The  viDud,  die  cJAJribodad  cJwilrtii^^  tkro ! 
Bttt  I  wTTTT**^^^  hm,  Janet.  I  will  not  fcmsm  heev 
longer* — I  fetf  him  -  I  leer  thy  firthcr  ;  and  went  of  ell, 
this  odioiu  Varney^— I  will  eeaqpe  fkeni  CanuMT. 

JameL  Whither?— Hew? 

Aw^.  I  know  not,  Jenet»  where  I  Adl  Aj,  or  hj  whae 
iiiettia;biit  I  am  eertun  Ae  G«id  Ihere  oqrved  will  not 
abendon  me  in  this  dieadlul  crisis  to  widud  men. 

JtmeL  Myfitthcr  fs sienr-tme  tohistras^  yetdg 
not  think  he  ever 


Emio'  AvTUOVT  Fosnn,  wkk  Sahtrmai  Ogfc 

{Lookimg  mi  ike  cmjmfe  ff  ike  crai)— My  lady  asked  fiir 
water. 

Faiier,  This  is  deemed  of  better  tcmpcramenL 

Jand.  W^en  she  apfiroves— 111  fill  to  her  myself 

Foiier.  No— oo-^oot  thee»  my  child;  this  isa  servioe 
not  to  be  done  by  thee. 

Jamei,  And  why,  I  jmy  you?— if  it  be  fitting  Ae 
noble  lady  should  take  the  cup  at  all? 

Foster.  Why,  because- it  is  my  pleasure  minion    ■ 
Hence,  begone  to  evening  lecture. 

JamH.  Never,  till  I'm  sure  my  lady's  safik    Give  me 
the  cup  ; — that  which  will  benefit  my  mistress  can  do 
no  hurt  to  me.    Father,  I  drink  to  yon— (Foifcr  anwt 
ike  cmp.)  This  is  strange,  lather !  may  I  neither  serve  my' 
lady,  nor  myself? 

Am^.  Will  you  drink.  Master  Foster,  since  yonll  not 
permit  Janet?— drink,  I  pray  you. 

Fasier.  Madam,  I— I  may  not. 

Am^.  For  whom,  then,  is  the  precious  beverage  in* 
tended? 

Fofter.  For  tlie  fiend  who  brewed  iV^Rtukee  offi) 

Jamei.  Oh,  mercy  1  mercy ! 

ilmjf.  Weep  not  for  me,  dear  Janet. 

JoHci,  No— Oh,  no ;  'tis  not  for  you  I  weep,— 'tis  for 
that  unhappy  father.  Those  who  are  dishonoured  be» 
fore  man,— condemned  by  Heaven,  have  cause  to  mourn ; 
And  iiot  those  who  are  innocent — ^FareweU,  lady*-fitfe-> 
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Amf.  How,  Janet,  deieit  mc  id  my  peril  ? 
Jaitl.  Dnert  you,  Madam  1  Ucurt  yuu  ! — may  my 
hope  of  bliaa  deaot  mt  when  I  do  I — No,  Madam ;  thic 
Power  you  aerve  wQl  not  abandon  yon.  I  hnve  prayed 
ni^t  and  day  for  light  to  ateer  between  my  duty  to 
.  that  man,  and  to  yourcelf ; — tlwt  light  hath  dawned,— 
nor  may  I  ahnt  the  door  which  Heaven  opena.  Lady, 
ahake  i^dcapair- — your  liberty'a  at  hand. 

A»y.  Ha  1  dare  1  to  think  i 

Jamti.  Think  but  of  life  and  juatico— escape  ia  open 
to  you. — One  whom  T  deem  your  friend  waits  at  tlic 
poatem  in  the  Park  with  a  disguise  for  flight; — this  en- 
tnucc  leads  to  him. — Have  you  courage? 

Amf-  Bethink  thee,  Janet,— may  not  this  prove  aonic 
still  darker  Rnare? 

Ja»H.  No,  Madam — sure  as  your  guide  is  good  Tre- 
silian's  friend,  and  bearer  of  his  rin;;. 

Amg.  Tresiliau's  friend  I  Then  I  place  myself  in  hio 
charge  as  to  luy  guardian  angel ;  but  wher»— where 
will  he  take  mcP 

JanH.  It  may  be  to  your  father's. 

^aiy.  No,  no ;  I  left  lilm  like  a  father,  with  an  ho- 
nourable name — I  will  not  now  return  to  him  till  my 
Lord  avows  his  marriage,  which  will  make  him  bless  hit^ 
traant  child. 

Janrl.  Then  whither  would  you.  Madam  ? 

Awiy.  To  Kenilworth.  When  tlie  Queen  feasts  in  my 
huabuid's  lialls,  the  CounteM  of  Leicester  should  be  no 
nobeseeming  guest. 

Jantt.  Pray  Heaven  a  welcome  one. 

Amy.  But  must  I  lose  thee,  Janet? 

Janet,  I  must  stay,  that  they  mny  think  you  here  till 
past  pursuit.  {Itringt  a  cloataHd  catkti.)  This  casket 
holds  your  jewels,— -(j1  tap  it  heard  wilkoul  at  the  door) 
— «nd  your  guide  is  now  impatient. 

Amg.  Farewell — tlie  time  msy  come  when  I  may  re- 
qnits  thee.— Farewell  1     (Janet  open*  the  door.) 

Emtr  Watland  Smith. 

WtgihmJ.  SeiUx,  »ad  quick  ;-4  ntoment  KU  W  fat*. 


Jtttut.  And  Heaven  deal  with  you  at  yoor  i 
needf  u  you  u«  true  or  ialse  to  this  moit  injured  and 
BMMt  helplew  Udj. 

Wagland.  By  Henveii,  and  th»  ring  I 

Janei.  Some  one  Approocliea— ^uick,  away  I— ^Vmmc* 
Ai^  mi6nieef  JiMtf,  o/u/  aartf  tci^  IFajf^on^  Smiths 
Jmet  Usiau,  Mean  fiiotitrpt,  puU  am  An^f'i  veU,  ami  aiu 
OH  tie  eovtA,  pretatdiiu/  to  ^ep.) 

Elder  Mastxr  Richabd  VARXirowf  Axtiionv 
Foster. 

Fitter.  See,  she  sleeps — poor  wretch  I  it  may  be  Iter 
last  Fcpote  on  earth — do  not  dirturb  it  suddenly.    - 

VarMg.  Noy,  when  die  wakes  it  will  t>e  time  enow ; 
but  then— remember,  your  hand  or  min»— no  matter 
which — but  when  she  wakes  she  drinks. 

FmUf,  Mercy  1  mercy  ! 

yarueii-  You  ihnkc,  old  m.-tn— tush !  back  to  our  wine ; 
another  fUgon  will  confirm  thy  spiriL  Come,  come  I— 
fEseuHL-~MMie. — Jaa:l  riteieautiiHuljf,  aitd  litUMt,  <Aew 
AUrf«  hendfiM  her  knees.) 

Jamel.  She  is  saved  l—4ared  from  murder  I ^saiA  I~- 
I  am  her  preserver  I 

END  or  ACT  11. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I_  View  of  Kenilworth  OitUe. 

(JXtUuU  limue  heard  ae  the  CurtaiH  riaet.) 

EiUer  Eduuxd  TRUiLiAit. 

Tret,   ftoud  Kenilworth,  where  mi^ty.  LciceMar 
nte^  aad  vriien  BliiabMh  toHlqr  vOl  2d  the  gnee  of 
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njii  prcMDCfi  to  thy  aplmdid  tower*,'  how  far  inrerior 
■rethy  cUxsling  chuma  to  the  dear  long-loved  thadM 
of  Litfcote !  One  tweet  flower  be<lecked  both  bower  and 
hall,  and  tliAt  aweet  flower  wni  Amy — witherinj;  now, 
and  unregarded  ina  villain'* power. — {iMiighlerieithoiil.) 
— Bat  here  come  xhote  whom  love  hna  never  wounded  ; 
bow  ill  accord*  their  mirth  with  what  I  now  feel  I 

EiUer  NtcilOLAi  Dloumt  and  Walter  ItALBicu. 

Shmil.  Ay,  ay,  aay  aa  tliou  wilt.  Raleigh  ;  upeak  thy 

mind — the  Queen'i  coming,  and  ahc  *hnU  be  the  judge  ; 

-  and  I'll  bet  my  landa  against  your  learning  (and  that'*  a 

lieavy  bet  you'll  aay),  my  drew  shall  be  esteemed  by  her. 

Italrifih.  I'hat  it  will.  Master  Nicholas,  worthy  liluunt 
— .nnd  111  make  a|>iH>al  to  .Master  Trcsilian,  if  thou  art 
not  in  the  right. 

Tret.  Quite  right,  however  it  may  be;— but  now 
whence  come  ye  ? 

BIouhI,  Fruin  Warwick,  to  be  sure.  For  why,  Mai- 
ter  Tresili.iii,  we  liave  changed  our  riding  suit*,  an<l  wo 
won'id  .idvise  thee  (o  do  tlie  *iime ;  the  Queen  cannot 
«l>ide  n  slrnxn. — Look  at  this 

Raleigh.  Didst  over  sec  how  1)1*  viUanous  tailor  hath 
appnrclkd  him  ?  llhie,  green,  and  crimson,  with  car- 
lution  ribbons,  and  yellow  roses. 

Itlount.  1  tell  thee  what,  I  told  the  croak<lcggcd  thiel' 
to  do  hi*  best,  and  spare  no  cost ;  and  nicthinks  these 
things  arc  gay  enough.  Had  he  made  them  like  thine, 
I'd  have  knock'«l  hit  brains  out  witli  hi*  own  goose.— 
And  if  we  mutt  be  fools,  ecod  I  let  us  be  fools  of  the 
Jir*t  fashion. 

Raltigh.  (To  Trtt.)  But  why  luut  thou  not  thy  bra- 
rcnes  on  ? 

Trtt.  I  am  not  long  arrived,  but  I  will  Iwstcn— 

JUaiuU:  Ay,  I  iirithee  do  ;  the  Queen  is  expected.  We 
are  to  attend  her  to  the  gallery,  while  her  suite  change 
their  riding  dreste*. — (Oltervti,  and  it  tlioeifd  at  lie 
appearance  of  TrciUiaii't  Uialt.J~-Oix,  Trciilian,  if  thou 
IvTCst  me,  diange  thoae  boots ;  there  it  nothing  JU>f|^]tA» 
tlw  Queen  hmm  ibao  itnchanged  booU. 


SaUigh.  Or  «  Mflcd  dodc 

frei.  Except  thine,  which  thou  didit  mikmI  in  the 
■liaty  kennel  for  her  to  rtep  on,  mnd  fiw  whidi  ihe  has 
e'er  •iiiceulledtbce  Squire  Lackdosk  ;  mnd,  ifthoutak- 
ett  not  good  care,  thou  wilt  get  knighted  &r  ib 

Raleigh.  I  tear  not,  come  whM  mfty. 

Blount-  Nor  do  I  fear,  but  I  hope.— Oh  jt»,  if  I  hul 
a  knighthood,  with  this  dreu,  I  might  perdunoe  gire 
■ome  Iftdy  *  title  worth  her  lookiag  after. 

Raleigh.  Ay,  Lad;  Sir  NichoUa — But  come,  well  to 
our  pott*.  Tretilion,  moko  good  haite ;  youll  find  oa 
in  the  liull — where  if  joa  come  not,  you  may  miaa  good 
promotion.  ^Exit. 

Blount.  Conic,  haate  thee,  Treailian.  Now  am  I  s 
■implc  gentleman,  but  if  I  get  knighthood,  and  any  fel- 
low call  mc  limple  gentleman,  I'll  beat  the  knave  for  a 
coxcomb.  I  Niy,  Tresilian,  take  a  Icmmi^  follow,  and 
copy  n>e.  Q^t/. 

Tra.  I  wish  thy  suit  success.     Now  to  my  chamber. 

Enter  Wayland  Smith. 

IVayland.  O,  my  young  master,  I've  inch  news  for 
you. 

Tret,  tia !  my  tnisty  Waylnnd,  art  thou  come  ?  Speak  I 
hasi  thou  succeeded  ?  My  Amy  ? — 

It'ai/land.  Her  escape  from  Cumnor  hns  prospered  to 
your  wish.  The  latly  is  now  within  the  walls  of  KeniU 
wortli.  She  has  been  shewn,  as  many  strangers  of  appear- 
ance are,  to  an  apartment,  and  it  determined  to  make  ap* 
peal  against  Vamey  to  the  Earl  of  Leicester. 

Tret.  Will  be  take  sides  ngoinst  his  favourite  follower  f 

It'ai/Uinil.  Faith,  that  I  know  not;  but  she  ha*  written 
to  him  a  letter,  as  the  styles  it,  of  the  greatest  import  to 
his  fume  and  fortune,  and  said  you'd  get  it  given  to  him. 
—{Searching  hit  poekeU.) — Here — no — there — well,  but 
just  now  I  liad  it — I  must  have  left  it  in  that  dog-hole 
yonder  they  have  given  me  for  a  chamber. 

Tret.  'Stleath  t  haat  thou  lost—  ? 

WaylaiuU  Loot  it  I  Oh  no  I— tia  In  my  pack.  I  will 
go  aaa  /etch  it. 
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Tnt.  Quick  then ;  I  will.but  dreat  and  w«it  thee  here. 
But  stAT,  whet  lodging  hath  the  ladjr  ? 

Wa^imi.  When  we  meet  again  I'll  shew  it  you«— 
She  prened  ao  moch  to  see  Lord  Leicester^  Uiat  they 
gave  her  the  chamber  of  a  gentleman  not  likely  to  return 
before  my  lord  would  find  a  time  to  see  her. 

TVef.  Awi^  then,  seek  thy  letter.  (£n/  Wayland 
Stmiik.)  Amy  here  I  She  shall  not  want  protection — I'll 
even  throw  myself  at  Leicester's  feet— beseech  Elisabeth 
—But  soft— I  may  not  thus  appear  before  her  ^— but  if 
Ae  heart  could  be  displayed,  and  only  gain  respect,  how 
many  well-dressed  worshippera  q£  Fortune  would  shrink 
behind  phun  homespun  honesty  I  [^EjoL 


SCENE  II^Ammi  in  ike  CasOe  qfKmawortk. 
Enter  Amy,  distpiised. 

Amw*  This  journey^  and  the  dreadful  cause,  and  my 
actualpresence  here  at  Kenilworth — all, all  appear  to  be 
a  vision.  Should  Leicester  now  receive  my  letter- 
should  he  come — Hark !  I  hear  footsteps. — May  Heaven 
give  me  courage  to  assert  my  rights,  and  urge  my  Lew 
oetter^s  heart  to  grant  me  justice  1 
• 

Enter  Edmund  Trbsiliam. 

Trti.  Halakdy  herel 

Amy.  Tresilian  I— ^Tiy  come  you  here  ? 

Tret,  Nay,  Amy,  why  come  jfoir  here?  unless  it  be  at 
last  to  claim  that  aid,  which  far  as  one  man's  heart  and 
arm  can  reach,  shall  instantly  be  yours. 

Amy.  True,  true — I  had  ungratefully  forgot  I  owe  my 
safety  to  your  care,  and  the  ease  you  seek  for  me  I  am 
thankful  for ;  but,  believe  roe,  1  am  now  near  one  whom 
law  and  love  oblige  to  protect  me. 

Trt9.  The  villain  then  hath  done  you  the  poor  justice 
remaining  in  his  power,  and  I  behold  the  wife  of  Vamey  ? 

Amy.  Vamey  1  {Aside.)  Yet  hold— Should  it  indeed 
be  my  hnsbuid's  secret,  and  his  safety  depend  upon  my 
sflenoe^— Wdl,  well>  I  will  for  once  be  prudenU 
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Tra.  Inate&d  of  hftving  •  ^pnAeetar,  jea  an  <lewitcd 
by  the  wretch  to  whom  yoa  nave  attached  younelf. 

Amy.  Wretch! 

Tres.  Ay,  wretch  1  why  elM  are  you  left  here  alone? 
I  see,  I  sec  it  all.  You  need  protection,  though  you 
will  not  own  it,  and  you  ahall  not  need  it  in  vain  ;— 
leaning  on  my  arm,  a<  the  repreaentative  of  your  excel- 
lent and  care-worn  lather,  on  the  very  tbreJiald  of  thia 
castle  gate  you  shall  meet  Elisabeth,  and  her  firtt  deed 
in  the  halls  of  Kenilworth  ifaall  be  an  act  of  jnatioe  to 
her  sex  and  subjects. 

Amy.  No,  no— not  for  the  worth  of  all  that's  under 
Heaven.  Tresilian,  you  once  were  generous  ;  grant  me 
one  request,  and  be  you  well  assured  if  you  wi^  to  nve 
me,  you  will  do  more  by  making  me  me  promise  I  aak 
of  you,  than  ElizalKth  with  all  her  power. 

Trcs.  Any  iliing  for  wliich  you  can  allege  a  reaSOiu 

Amy.  No,  no — limit  not  your  boon  to  reason.  I  am 
mad — my  cause  is  madness,  and  frcnxy  must  guide  my 
counsel,  which  alone  can  aid  me.  I  om  now  awaiting 
the  commands  of  one  who  has  a  right  to  issue  thenu 
The  interference  of  a  tliird  person,  and  you  most  of  all, 
would  be  utter  ruin  to  me.  Wait  but  six  hours,  and  it 
may  be  that  the  pour  Amy  may  have  the  means  to  shew 
that  she  values  and  con  reward  your  disinterested  friend- 
ship,— that  she  is  happy  lierself,  and  bos  the  meana  to 
make  you  »o.     Give  ine  your  solemn  promise^ 

Tret.  Amy,  I  liave  ever  remarked,  when  in  thy  better 
days  others  have  called  thee  girlish  and  wilful,  that 
under  that  extemtil  semblance  there  lay  deep  feeling 
and  strong  sense ;— in  this  will  I  confide,  and  give*  al- 
though I  like  it  not,  the  promise  you  require. 

Amy,  As  you  are  a  man  of  honour.^^ 

Tret.  Amy,  can  I  do  more  for  you  ?  {Cmaum^/ind  off" 
mUliaul.)  Hark  I  the  Queen  is  now  entering  Kenilworth. 

^«iy.  Away,  I  entreat  you,  and  Heaven  proaper  you  I 
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SCENE  HL—Tke  HaB^Audkmie  m  Kadlwortk  OtstU. 

(Flourish  ofDntmM  and  TnmqteU.) 

Smier  Qubbw  ELiZABSTHy  her  train  home  hy  PoffeSf  the 
£arl  of  LxiCKSTXR,  the  Eahl  of  Sussex,  the  Earl 

or  SUBBWSBURYy  LoBD  BuRLBIOH,   LoRD  HuNSDON, 

lAtrdOf  Sir  Thomas  Bowybr,  Mastbr  Richard 
VARirxTy  Nicholas  Blount,  Walter  Ralbioh, 
Edmuwd  Tbbsilian;  Officers^  HerakUf  Puremvantiy 
Gmarde^  ifc  ^e^-^The  Duchbss  or  Rutland,  and 


(When  the  Prootmon  ie  arranged^  a  grand Jkurieh  of 
drums  and  trumpets, — Ail  hneeLJ 

Queen.  My  Lord,  you  mock  us  with  a  show  of  pomp 
and  princely  splendour,  for  which  we  are  your  debtor. 
The  love  which  our  good  people  have  shewn  our  per- 
son hath  made  our  journey  delightful— Who  is  yonder 
gentleman  who  stands  alone  ? — (^Looking  at  Tree,) 

Laces.  A  gentleman.  Madam,  who  is 

Raldgh.  A  poet.  Madam. 

Queen.  I  might  have  known  that  from  his  careless 
gmrb.  1  have  known  some  poets.  Master  Raleigh,  so 
thoughtless  as  to  tlirow  their  velvet  cloaks  into  the  dirty 


Raleigh.  Perhaps  the  sun   dasxlefl   their  eyes  and 
judgment* 

Queen.  Peace,   Raleigh,  peace  !— I  asked  his  name, 
sad  you  have  told  me  his  profession  only. 
Raleigh.  Tresilian,  Madam. 

Queen.  Tresilian  I  He  was  our  suitor  in  behalf  of  Amy 
^obsart^-— Is  tlie  lady  here,  my  Lord  ? 
JJeees.  Gracious  Madam,  she  is  not 
.     ^iueen.  Not  here  ?     Our  orders  were  strict  and  posi* 
^^«,  my  Lord. 

r.  And  should  have  been  obeye<l,  good  my  liege, 
they  been  expressed  in  the  form  of  the  ligVveCt  iiuld, 
tbeledjr Vamey,  step  forth«— -Ij^  g^\Xe< 
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man  u,n  prove  the  incopeettj  of  the  putf  to  atttfid 
your  royal  pretence^ 

Varneif.  (AdvaneeM  and  kmeds.)  Theee«ttieatitioii%  Ma- 
cUun,  are  from  a  moat  learned  phyaieian,  and  m  devout 
Protestant  of  credit  and  auhitanoey  one  Anthony  Foater« 
(in  whose  house  she  stays),  that  dangeroua  iUneaa  unfits 
her  for  a  journey. 

QnecH.  That  alters  the  ease.^-LeC  Tresilian  eome  fiap- 
ward.  Master  TVesilian»  we  have  moeh  sympathy  Ar 
your  situation,  since  you  have  set  yoor  heart  ao  deeply 
on  this  same  Amy  Robaar^  or  Vamcy.  Weeannot  oom* 
mand  the  affectiona  of  a  giddy  yoong  girl,  or  make  her 
love  you ;  and  we  cannot  controul  sickness!,  with  whidi 
it  seems  this  lady  is  afRicted,  who  may  not,  by  reason 
of  such  infirmity,  attend  our  court  here,  as  wo  had  re- 
quired her  to  do.  Here  are  the  testimontals  of  the  phy* 
siciaii  who  hath  her  under  his  charge,  and  of  die  gentle- 
man in  whose  house  she  resides,  so  setting  forth. 

Tres.  Under  your  Migesty's  finvour,  those  certificates 
speak  not  tlie  truth. 

Queen.  How,  Sir?— impeach  the  veracity  of  my  Lord 
of  Leicester  ?  But  you  shall  have  a  fiur  hearing ;  for  in 
our  presence  the  meanest  of  our  subjects  shall  be  heard 
against  the  proudest;— but  beware  you  speak  not  with* 
out  a  warrant 

Tres.  Madam,  I  had  (Aside.)  I  had  fingoC  my 
promise. 

Queen.  I  see.  Sir,  your  better  thoughts  correct  your 
rath  assertion.- (To  Varnejjf,)  What  evidence  have  you 
of  tlie  truth  of  these  certificates  } 

Far.  My  Lord  of  Oxford,  Madam,  and  your  Majesty's 
physician. 

Queen,  And  now,  I  trust,  Master  Tresilian,  this  mat- 
ter is  ended.  We  will  do  something  ere  the  night  is 
older  to  reconcile  the  lady  to  her  father.  You  have  done 
your  duty  something  more  than  boldly ;  but  we  were 
no  woman  had  we  not  compassion  for  wounda  which 
true  love  deals : — so  we  forgive  your  audacity  and  your 
unclean  boots  withal. 

Tm.  {KneeUfOndcalckesholdoftke  Queen's  robe.)  As 
jrou  are  Cbnstian  woman,  Madam  I— aa  you  are  crowned 
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Queen,  to  do  equal  junice  to  your  subjects  f-^os  you 
hope  yourself  to  have  fair  hearing  at  that  h^t  bar  to 
which  we  must  all  plead,  grant  me  one  small  request— 
give  me  but  six  hours  interval  to  prove  that  these  cer* 
tilicates  are  false  as  hell  I 

QmecM,  Let  go  my  train.  Sir;— ^thc  fellow  is  dis- 
traught I  And  yet  there  is  something  strange  in  his  de* 
maud.  What  wilt  tlum  do,  if  at  tlie  end  of  the  given 
time  thou  canst  not  confute  a  fact  proved  so  solemnly  ? 

Tres.  Lay  down  my  head  upon  the  block. 

Qmeet§.  Pshaw !  thou  spcakest  like  a  fool.  What  head 
fidls  in  England  but  by  just  sentence  of  English  law  ? 
Wilt  thou,  if  tliou  shaft  fail  in  this  attempt,  render  me 
a  good  and  sufficient  reason  why  thou  dost  undertake 
it? — and  will  tlie  lady  thank  tlice  if  tliou  dost  so  ? 

Tret*  The  lady, — ^yes,— (SM</i/<'if/v  recalled ing  hit  pro- 
mUe  to  Amif) — that  is — if  she  permits— 

Qmeeiu  Now  by  tlie  soul  of  the  Henries,  this  is  citlier 
moon-struck  madness,  or  very  knavery.  Take  charge 
of  him;— have  him  away.— (l^i/  TresiliuH  guarded.) 
We  wish  we  hod  seen  the  beauty  which  could  moke  such 
havoc  in  a  wise  man's  brain. 

BUmnU  {To  Raleigh.)  It's  all  owing  to  these  damn'd 
boots  of  his.  But,  Walter,  has  tlie  Queen  asked  who  I 
urn} 

RoleigL  Peace,  wilt  tliou  ? 

Qirera.  And  now  to  make  amends  to  your  faithful 
servant,  and  to  do  him  honour  more  especially.  Your 
swcnnd,  my  Lord  of  Liecester.  (Ldcesier  draws  his  stcord, 
amd  prrsents  the  hill  io  the  Cl»een.)  Ricliard  Varney,  come 
forth  and  kneel  down. — {Vameif  kneels.)  In  the  name  of 
God  and  Saint  George,  we  dub  thee  knight !  Be  faithful, 
brave,  and  fortunate !«— Arise,  Sir  Richard  Varney  !— 
(Varmeg  rises.)  And  as  we  must  not  be  partial  in  con<« 
lerring  such  distinctions,  we  wisli  our  cousin  to  name 
tbee  a  companion. 

Sussex,  Most  gracious  Madam,  as  a  warm  friend,  and 
distinguished  scholar  and  soldier,  I  would  name  Tresis 
lian,  but  that  your  Majesty— 

«  Qptem.  I'm  glad,  Sir,  that  you  are  thus  considerate. 
TIm  •vents  of  thb  night  would  make  tts»  in  the  ejt%  q( 
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our  subject*,  as  mad  as  this  poor  brain-sick  gentleman 
hiniseU^— for  we  ascribe  his  conduct  to  no  malioe-— 
should  we  chuse  this  moment  to  do  him  grace. 

Sussex.  Then,  gracious  Madam,  your  Migesty  will  al« 
low  me  to  name  my  Master  of  the  Horse  Master  Ni- 
cholas Blount,  a  gentleman  of  fair  estate  and  ancient  nanie« 
who  has  served  vour  Majesty  both  in  Scotland  and  Ire* 
land,  and  brought  away  bloody  niorks  on  his  peraoo»  all 
honourably  taken  and  requited. 

.  Blount.  {Aside  to  JRaieigk  )  111  make  my  tailor^s  fiw 
tune  for  this. 

Balelgh,  Hush !  for  Heaven's  sake. 

Qjucen.  He  certainly  pavs  more  attention  to  hia  toilet 
tluin  Trcsilian.— (/(«M/e.)  Vamey  and  Blount  1^  covild 
luivc  named  another  better  tlian  either. 

Duchess.  Madam,  since  two  great  peers  have  been 
}>emuttctl  to  suggest  candidates  for  tlie  honours  of  dhi* 
valry,  the  ladies  o1^  your  Court  beg  to  have  a  similar  in* 
dulgcnce. 

Ciuccu.  I  were  no  woman  else  to  refuse  you  such  a  boon. 

Duchess.  Then,  in  the  name  of  these  fair  ladies  pre* 
tfcnt,  I  request  your  Majesty  to  confer  the  rank  of  knight- 
hood on  Walter  Raleigh,  whose  birtli,  deeds  of  arms,  and 
promptitude  to  serve  our  sex  with  sword  or  pen,  deserve 
such  distinction  from  us  all. 

Qf/cc/f.  Your  boon  is  granted.  Squire  Lackcloak 
nhall  be  good  knight  Lackcloak  at  your  request*'  Now 
gentlemen,  advance;  and  let  martial  music  grace  the 
ceremony. 

f  Flourish  ofDrvms  aiul  Trumpets^^^BlouHt  and  Sa^ 
leigh  adcaitcc  to  tlic  Queeu,  ami  kneel. — lilouHt  luflicnm$fym 
'■^S/te  hiights  them^  tmd  while  jterfcrmiag  ti*e  etremtmg^  the 
Ad  Drop  Jails.  J 

END  OV  ACT   III. 
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ACT    IV. 

SCENE  1—7^  Gntto  im  At  Gardatt  <f  Krmlwortli. 

Eiler  Aur. 

Amy.  Ponecntetl,  forced  from  my  uylum,— uncertain 
^-«lnuc«l  bj  Uic  cremturct  o(  Vazaey  I — Oh,  vliere  !■ 
Leicnter? — He  thinks  not  af  tur.  A  queen  is  hi*  guett ; 
and  wluU  rare*  he  in  what  corner  of  hi*  Ca*tle  a  wretch 
like  tne  nine*  f  If  I  could  ice  my  guide,  I  would  leoni 
if  be  had  delivered  mjr  letter ;— if  I  could  even  leo  Tre- 
nlian.— I  will  not  again  venture  into  an  inclosed  opart- 
ment.— I  will  waiL — Amidit  *a  many  Iiuninii  beingc, 
there  niu*t  be  tome  kind  heart  vhich  con  judge  nud 
compaiiooote  what  mine  endure*.  Ha  !  the  Queen — with 
Leicester,  too! — Hide  mc,  gentle  ilidde. — Heaven  grant 
me  itrengtli  ta*iip]>ort  myself — I  sm  not  poor  betrayn) 
Amy,  but  the  wife  of  Leicester.   {Ketira  inlo  the  Grollo.) 

Etlrr  QuxkN  Elizabeth  tntd  the  Earl  op  Leicektkh. 

Zrictt.  Hod  I  but  words  to  ipcak  the  deep  devotion — 

Queen.  No,  Dudley,  it  cannot  be ;  I  must  be  the  mih 
thcr  of  my  |)Coplc. '  Other  ties  that  make  the  Ivwly 
maiden  luijipy,  to  her  sovereign  nrc  denied.  No,  Lew 
cestcr,  urge  it  no  more.  Were  I  a*  others,  free  to  seek 
my  own  ItappincH,  then  indeed — but  no,  no.— Dclny 
the  chacc— delay  it  fur  lialf  an  hour — and  leave  mc,  my 
Lord. 

Leicct.  Ho*  tlien  my  madness  given  you  such  offence  ? 

QiierH.  No,  Leicester,  not  bo  ;  but  it  i*  madnes*,  and 
mu*t  not  bcrri>cntcd.  Go,  till  I  regain  the  cnlmnmi 
you  have  distnrbed,  but  go  not  far  froin  hence ;  end  mean- 
time, let  no  one  intnide  on  my  privacy.  {Leicetler  Hue* 
ier  hand  rttpeclfMlli/,  and  triit.)  Were  it  po**ible,— 
were  it  bwf  po**ibIe  !^but  no,  no,  my  hope*  would  have 
it  *o  perliap*  ; — but  no,  no,.l^liaabeth  niu*t  be  ibe  wifi* 
and  mother  trf"  Engbuid  alone.    (Prrcciriag  Awtf  in  (h« 
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gfviia.)  How  now,  fiur  Kymp^  of  this  lovdy  grotto  ?-^ 
art  thou  spelUbouiid  and  atrock  with  dumbngia  hy  the 
charma  c/  the  wicked  enchanter  whom  men  tcm  Ireor  ? 
—We  are  hia  awom  enemy*  maiden,  and  oan  rcverao  hia 
chamu^-Spcak,  we  command  thee !— (ilaiy  faeclr  imgrtoi 
agiiaiioH.)  What  may  thia  mean  ?— What  wouldat  tiwit 
have  with  us  } 

Am^.  (/»  aJkUerimg  /oae  )  Protection  1 

Queen.  Tis  the  ri^t  of  every  dauf^ter  of  Kngknd, 
while  the  is  worthy  of  it;  but  your  distreia  aeema  to 
have  a  deeper  root  than  a  forgotten  taik^-  Why,  and  in 
what,  do  you  crave  our  protection  ? 

Am^.  Alas  I  I  know  not  whom  to  accuse. 

Q^Hcen.  (/M/M/fe»//y.)  Thb  is  but  folly,  m^den^— The 
sick  man  must  tell  hu  malady  to  the  phyaician ;  nor  are 
WE  accustomed  to  ask,  without  an  answer* 

Amy.  I  beseech— I  rcquest'^I  implore  your  gracioua 
protection — against— against  one  Vamey. 

Queen,  Wluit  Vamey  ?— Sir  Richard  Vamey-— the  aer« 
vant  of  Lord  Leicester  ?  What  then  are  you  to  him,  or 
he  to  you  ? 

Amjf,  I-^I— washis  prisoner,  and  he  practised  on  my 
life, — and  I  escoped  to — to— > 

Queen.  To  tlirow  thyself  on  our  protection^-— Thou 
shalt  have  it,— that  is,  if  thou  deservest  it«— Thou  art 
the  daughter  of  Sir  Hugh  Robsart  of  Lidcote  Hall? 

Amy.  Forgive  me— -forgive  me.  Princess  I 

Queen.  For  what  should  I  forgive  thee,  silly  wendi? 
—for  being  the  daughter  of  thine  own  father  ?  Thou  art 
braiu*sick.  I  see  I  must  tell  tliy  story  for  thee^  llion 
didst  deceive  thine  old  and  honoured,  father— that  look 
confesses  it ;— cheated  Tresilian — thai  bludi  avows  it  ;«- 
and  married  this  same  Vamey. 

Amif.  (SprtNgiug  ou  her  feel.)  No,  Madam,  nol— «i 
there  is  a  Power  above  us,  I  am  not  the  sordid  wretcn 
you  would  take  me  for  1  I  am  not  the  wife  of  that  con- 
temptible slave— that  deliberate  villain  !  I  am  not  the 
wife  of  Varney  I  I  would  rather  be  the  bride  of  De- 
struction 1 

Queen.  Why,  God  ha'  mercy!  woman— I  see  thou 
canst  talk  fast  enough  when  the  theme  likes  thee^*-4kii 
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tell  mer-for  by  God's  digr  I  mUl  know,— whose  wife  or 
paramour  tlum  art  ?  Spedc,  and  be  speedy — Thou  wert 
better  daUv  with  a  lioness  than  with  Elisabeth. 

Awn.  The  Earl  of  Leieester  knows— ^Yes,  he  knows 
alL 

Queem.  Leicester !  the  Earl  of  Leicester  l-^Woman^ 
thou  art  set  on^— thou  dost  belie  him ;  he  takes  no  keep 
of  such  a  thing  as  thou  art  Thou  art  suborned  to  slan- 
der the  noblest  lord,  and  truest>hearted  gentleman  in 
Sngland  I— -But  were  he  dearer  to  us,  thou  shalt  have 
thy  hearing,  and  that  in  his  presence—Come  hither,  all 
of  you  I 

£Wler,  mi  cppanie  iideSf  ike  Earls  op  Sussex  and 
Shbbwsburt,  J^ofvEf  Burlxigh,  Hunsdon,  4^;  Sir 
Thomas  Bowyxr,  Sir  Waltxr  Ralxigh,  ihe  Du- 
CHXss  OF  Rutland,  amd  Ladie$^  f^e. 

Where  is  my  Lord  of  Leicester  }  Where  is  the  Earl  of 
L.eioestcr? 

Enitr  ike  Earl  op  Lrickster. 

Know'st  thou  this  woman? — {LetceHer perceiving  Amy, 
siaris  asiomsked,  and  sinks  on  his  knee.)  Leicester^  could 
I  think  thou  hast  practised  on  me— on  me,  thy  Sove- 
reign—thy  confiding,  thy  too  partial  mistress, — the  base 
end  ungrateful  deception  thy  confusion  surmises,  by  all 
that  is  good,  false  lord,  that  head  of  thine  were  in  greater 
danger  than  ever  was  thy  father's ! 

Laces.  My  head  cannot  fall  but  by  the  just  sentence 
ef  my  peers ;— to  them  I  will  plead,  and  not  to  a  Prin- 
cess who  thus  requites  my  faithful  service* 

Queen,  We  are  defied,  my  lords— defied  in  the  very 
castle  we  have  ourselves  bestowed  on  this  proud  man  1 
My  Lord  of  Shrewsbury,  you  are  Marshal  of  England, 
attach  him  of  high  treason.— Cousin  of  Hunsdon,  order 
out  your  band  of  gentlemen  pensioners,  and  take  him 
into  instant  custody. — ^Villains,  make  haste  I 

Hunsdon.  Andyour  Grace  may  order  me  to  the  Tower 
to-morrow,  for  making  too  much  hasten— >I  do  btHM^ 
yen  to  be  patient. 
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Queen.  Patient  l«-God'i  lift  1  thoa  know'at  not  of  his 

guilt* 
Am^.  Giiilt  I— ht  it  gttihbt^  miclam    IwisgniWtM; 
Nie  am  lay  au|^  to  the  dmrgt  of  Ham  nbido  Lti- 


Queen.  Why,  minion,  didal  not  thoo  ny  ho  ivna  privy 
to  thy  whole  history  ? 

Amg.  Didlsayso?— Oh,ifIdid,IftiilIybdiodUni. 
Iday  Heaven  so  judge  me^  as  I  bsliovo  ho  ivns  never 
privy  to  a  thought  that  would  harm  me  I 

^eem.  Woman  I  say  who  has  moved  diee  to  this;  or 
mj  wrath  shall  wither  and  oonsume  Aee  liko  o  weed 
Within  the  furnace ! 

Bnier  Sir  Richard  Varvrt,  kaeii^ 

What  means  this  saucy  intrusion  { 

Vameif.  Pardon,  my  liege,  pardon  1  or  let  your  justice 
fall  on  me,  so  you  hut  spare  my  noble*  generoui^  and 
guiltless  patron. 

Amy.  Yes,  yes,  treat  me  as  the  worst  of  criminals ;  but 
spare  me  what  will  destroy  the  little  judgment  X  have 
left-*the  sight  of  that  unutterable  and  most  ***«**rlfff 
villain  1 

Qjueen.  Then  is  the  lady — then  Leicester  may  not  be 
to  blame  after  all.  Whv,  sweetheart,  what  hath  he^  this 
false  knight,  since  such  thou  accountest  hin^  done  to 
thee? 

Amy.  Oh,  worse  than  sorrow.  Madam,  and  worse  than 
injury-^he  has  sown  dissension,  where  most  there  should 
be  peace«*-I  shall  go  mad  if  I  look  longer  on  him. 

Hueen.  Beshrew  me,  but  I  think  thou  art  mad  already. 
•--Cousin  of  Hunsdon,  look  to  this  poor  distressed  young 
woman,  and  let  her  be  safely  bestowed,  and  in  hmest 
keeping,  till  we  require  her  to  be  fordicoming^— {£#. 
Mee  advance.)  Ladies,  under  favour,  no^— You  have  aU 
(give  Heaven,  thanks)  aharp  ears  and  nimble  tongues 
— Our  Cousin  Hunsdon  lias  ears  of  the  dullest  and  a 
tongue  somewhat  rough,  but  yet  of  the  slowest^— Huns- 
don, let  none  have  speech  of  her  tiU  ^^"Mrthing  is  fur« 
ther  known. 

^5t 
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Amy.  Mercy  !   Mercy  ! — {FalU  into  Lord  Humdan's 

^rms,  fvho  bears  her  qjffi) 

Qtieem.  Sir  Richard  Vamey,  speak,  explain  this  riddle 

Far.  Your  Maiest/s  piercing  eye  has  discovered  the 

mortal  malady  which  I  would  not  suffer  to  be  inserted  in 

the  certificate*— --Master  Foster,  from  whom  she  escaped 

With  art  peculiar  to  such  patients,  is  here  at  hand— 

Qm^n.  Another  time--but  she  railed  upon  you  bit- 
terly. 

Far.  Such  persons.  Madam,  are  most  inveterate  against 
tliose  whom,  in  their  better  sense,  they  hold  the  dearest. 

QMeem.  So  we  have  heard,  and  know. Come,  my 

XxNrd,  you  are  offended  with  us ;  and  though  we  have 
^aiuse  to  be  offended  too,  yet  we  will  take  the  lion's  part 
>;ipon  us,  and  be  the  first  to  forgive. 

Leicei.  I  cannot  have  the  pleasure  to  forgive*  because 
^ou  can  do  no  injury.  [^Exeunt  all  bui  Varney, 

Far.  Amy  has  brought  me  to  this  crisis,— she  or  I  am 
^ost;<— 'tis  now  decided,  and  she  dies  I 

Bi-enier  tke  Earl  of  Lxicbstbr. 

Leket.  The  die  is  cast,— I  am  both  fool  and  villain ; 
>rhen  the  Queen  discovers  my  marriage,  she  will  never 
ibrgive  me. 

Var,  Yet  if  that  marriage  can  be  yet  concealed — Tre« 
ailian  is  the  only  hindrance. — ^Tis  evident  she  has  not 
courage  to  hurt  you  with  the  Queen ;  and  why— -she 
came— or  was  here  with  Tresilian,  and—. 

Lekei.  And  by  yon  heaven  he  dies ; — the  man  who 
stqM  between  my  love  and  me  shall  perish  1  The  wo« 
man  who  is  false  to  me,  who  made  her  the  partner  of  my 
fortune  and  my  bed, — when  I  ask  of  her  a  little  patience 
ere  she  launches  forth  upon  the  full  current  of  her  gran* 
deuT/— she  will  rather  hasard  her  own  shipwreck  and 
mine,  than  tarrv  for  a  single  moment. 

Far.  There  is  no  time  to  lose,—- 'twere  better  she  went 
back  to  Cumnor-House  till— 

Laeu.  So,  no,  no^— ^111  see  her  first 

Var.  Twcre  better  see  the  Queen ;— the  request  tot 
cffdering  bcr  removal  will  put  all  right  a-*«  i£  l^rat 
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u  yonder,  and  will  adTite  yoo  beClfr. 

Leiee9.  A  way  to  Cmnnor^  ■  toocalt  htrberiniovd> 

Far.  And  if  I  bring  yon  proof,  that  h^  Tamilian,  U 
the  paramour  of 

Leieei.  Of  Amy,  thon  wonld'atiqr;  hot  itiaftilie 
fidie  ai  die  emoke  of  hell  l-^mbitioaa  aha  may  b^  fickle 
and  impatient,— -*tia  a  woman's  fimlt— bnt  ftue^  ftlao  to 
me  I  Never  1  never  I— Or,  if  aha  if»  by  yon  heaven,  aha 
dies! 

Var.  Nay,  tho'  you've  justice  on  your  wifi^  T^eailian 
is  unworthy  of  your  arm. 

Leicei.  No^  no;  he  shall  be  mm  vicdnv— Jbot  tat  the 
Udy 

Air.  You'll  gain  the  Queen's  assent  for  her  removal  ? 

Leica.  Ay,  ay— 

Var.  Then  I  must  claim  your  signet  ring-— your  seiw 
vants  else  may  doubt* 

Laces.  Here,  take  it,  and  begone— lose  not  a  momeDt 
—away,  good  Vamey— and  what  thou  dost,  do  jutcU^  , 
{ExU  Fame^J)  Can  it  be  possible  ?  Can  guilt  asanine 
the  guise  of  purity?  But  am  I  not  deceived?  She 
may  yet  be  innocent !— Oh  Amy,  Amy  I  guil^  or  not, 
thy  misery  cannot  equal  that  of  thy  distracted  husbands 

Enter  Edmund  Trbsilian,  imfffkd  m  a  CkalL 

Tret.  My  Lord,  I  sought  vou« 

Leicet.  How  now,  Sir?  Who  are  you,  and  what  do 
you  want? 

Tres.  I  am  Edmund  Tresilian, — (ditcavers  kiaueK) 
—and  demand  justice  J  I  have  been  bound  by  a  promise^  ' 
the  space  for  which  is  passed,— I  now  ask  justice. 

Letces,  All  men.  Sir,  are  entitled  to  justice  at  my 
hands — ^you  above  all ;  and.  Master  Tr^ilian,  you  go 
not  hence  without  it. 

Tret.  I  expected  from  your  nobleness  no  Icsi.— May 
I  wait  on  you  in  your  chamber  ? 

Ldcet.  No,  Sir,  we  are  here  under  the  free  cope.of 
Heaven.— Thou  the  champion  of  Amy  I 

TWsr.  And  the  determined  foe  of  her  accursed  husband. 
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Ltieu,  FrantlcM  Tillain  I  Yon  ban  diiboDonred  him  t 
Yob  cum  with  her  ba«  1 

TrtM.  So,  \n^  mine  honour ;  and  b«d  you  not  iligbtcd 
ths  letter  in  which  ahe  af^tnlcd  to  70a  againit  your  para- 
nto — 

'  Laett-  Tia  falae — ahe  wrote  no  letter ;  and  for  thee, 
dti^  the  hangman'*  acourge  were  fitter  for  thy  crime  than 
the  aword  of  a  nobleman— yet  draw— draw,  villain,  and 
Mand  on  thy  defence. — (Sitiiet  TruiUan  milh  kit  gboe.) 

Tra.  Yon  have  diibonoured  me.— Heaven  judge  be- 
tvuct  iial — And  ahouldyou  (all,  your  blood  be  on  your 
htad  X—iThtyJiglU. — TVetUiam  u  £tarmed.) 

Ltteea.  Now,  then,  confeia  thy  villany— Prepare  for 
death,  or  atk  a  coward'*  life  I 

Tra,  I  acorn  thy  charge  of  vilUny,  u  much  a*  atking 
any  thing  of  thee,  and  am  better  prepared  for  death  than 
haogh^  Leiceater. — I  have  given  you  no  cauie  for  thia. 

£atxt.  No  cause  1  no  cause  I  But  why  parley  with 
•och  ■  alave  ?  Die  a  liar,  aa  tiiiou  hatt  lived  I 

Enter  Watland  Smith,  hattUy. 

JVmdmi.  My  lord,  my  lord  I  O  read — read  thia  let- 
ter I  I  an  to  biam^— I  had  fatally  mislaid  it,  and  if  any 
^■le  deservee  death,  it  is  I.— Do  read  it 

Leieei.  Ha  1  Tis  Amy's  character  1  (Readt. — Tra- 
mitiaii  rroowra  Am  tm>rd.) — Nay,  atand  not  on  thy  guard, 
^good  youth,  but  pierce  my  heart,  aa  I  would  have  pierced 


TVei.  Nothing  then  remaina,  but  that  we  join  to  pa- 
^aak  her  leducer. 

Laea.  Her  seducer ) — Say  rather  her  husband.— her 
aniignided,  blinded,  moat  unworthy  husband  I  And  now 
at  ooce  before  the  Queen  J  will  avow  it— thou  ahalt 
"bear  tl>e  tiding*— thou  shalt  bring  my  Amy's  father  to 
la  her  aduiowlcdged  rights  and  rank  as  Leicester's 


Tm.  Thy  countesa  I  Thank — thank  Heaven  I — No 
more  111  aee  her,  and  tho'  thro'  thee  I've  lost  my  heaif* 
beat  hope,  yet  Leicester  never  had  eo  firm  a  friend  aa  ha 
shall  find  Tiaailiaa^ — Come,  fellow,  thy  fiitoie  fintnsA 
la  my  can.  CE£timt  TmidtM  ami  tVcifUmd. 
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'Zaea.  Uriiimliiii miiliini  tn  (■ken  from  Ail 

•dung  boaom. 

Emtt  MiKK  Lamkiukws,  lg>^ 

How  fellow— when  U  tfar  msMcr  ?  iriwn  U  Sir  Bidard 
Vwney? 

JVbtic.  Gone,  my  lord,  gon>-  and  wouldn't  w«it  fiv  OMh 

LevxM.  Gone  1  whither  ? 

AftiA  Gone  with  a  lady — left  word  fbr  me  to  fiiUow 
^^he  tcmmed,  and  acreccbed,  and  i      ■ 

Lticct.  Peace,  groom,  and  learn  thy  diitano.  {TmHt 
ail  hit  labl^,  tear*  a  &a^  amd  mrUtt  i»  great  agi^tioiL) 
Here — uke  thii  note — follow  with  the  utmoat  i^eed — 
tell  Vamey  not  to  iUn^-^^AMtde.)  Yet  why,  why  betimy 
to  this  menial  lacquey  the  inmost  lecrot*  of  my  wulP-^ 
Good  fellow,  Lamboume,  thy  life'«  promotion  ihall  de- 
pend upon  thy  iwifl  delivery  of  thit  countermand  of 
certain  thing*  1  gave  in  charge  to  Vamey, — tell  him  <n 
his  duty  to  obey,  and  wait  for  my  arrival  I— Oh,  good 
Lamboume  I  ahe'a  my  wife— devite  some  meaiu  to  aav« 
her.  I'll  give  thee  rank,  my  coronet,  my  hearths  blood 
to  save  her*!) — Fly  this  instant — Hy  wife  I  my  wiftt 
Fly — fly — to  Cumnor  1  [_jEa 


SCENE  II^TAe  CatU  Gattt. 

Enter  Miki  Lambouxmk. 

MUtt.  Hal  ha  I  hal  Good  fellow,  Lambounw  t_ 
good  fellow,  Lamboume — so  hie  Lordship  said ;— and 
Varaey  wouldn't  suy  for  me — wouldn't  wait  tHI  I  had 
finished  my  flagon— Sir  Richard,  I  ahould  have  said  ^a- 
and  who  made  him  so?  My  lord,— and  may  maka  me 
Sir  Michael.— Vamey  grows  saucy — savs  I  drink  and. 
game. — And  what  does  he?  He's  cruel  to  that  lady^.. 
and  tho'  she  rudely  sent  me  from  her  chamber  in  thw 
west  turret  yonder,  she's  no  fool — she  eeet  thnrngh. 
Vamey,  and  111  take  her  side. — Vamey,  beware  1— J'w 
got  your  coimter^nden,  and  tho'  tbou'rt  a  knigjh^  mjr 
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^  Hiay  find,  and  my  lady  too,  that  Mike  Lambourne 
^  do  hit  daty  when  it  is  hia  interest 

JBkttr  Wayuuio  Smith. 

Wi^UmJL  Lambourne,  haate  to  horie  to  horsel— 
Annge  whiapera  are  abroad,  and  on  thy  apeed  perhapa 
allfedepcnda.^-1  follow  with  my  lord,  and  with  Treai- 
JSan. 

MiU.  I  ahan't  be  long  in  telling  Richard  Vamey  a 
little  bit  of  my  mind. 

JFiqfUmJL  Your  horae  ia  ready.^Harrter  Aim  ojfi) 

SCENE  UL^HaU  tf  Amdiema  m  Kemlwortk  Ouik. 

Qu^MM  Elizabith,  Ae  EARLa  of  SuaaKX  and  SHRBwa- 
sumT,  Lonna  Burlkigii,  HuiiaDOK»  Sfc^  Sir  Waltbr 
Ralbioh,  and  Ae  Earl  of  LsicBaTXR,  prisomff  dU-^ 


QiMfik  Treailian— has  he  been  called  ? 
Ralagh  He'8  at  the  door,  your  highnesa. 
Quern.  Admit  him. 

Eniar  Edmund  TRsaiLiAN. 

So,  Sir  1  vm  knew  of  this  fair  work— ^yoii  are  an  accom* 
plioe  in  thia  deception,— ^jioa  have  been  a  main  cause  of 
our  doing  injuatice  1— Art  dumb,  airrah  I— >Thou  know'st 
of  thia  aSair,— doat  thou  not? 

Tftt.  Voi,  gracioua  Madam,  that  she  was  Leicester's 
Countess. 

Queen.  Nor  shall  any  one  know  her  for  such.«-Death 

cimr  lifbi— Countess  of  Leicester  I— -I  say.  Dame  Amy 

•  DttdUgr    BPd  well  if  she  hare  not  cause  to  'write  her* 

•df  widow  of  the  traitor  Robert  Dudley*— My  Lord  of 

Shrewabury,  attach  him  of  high  treason. 

Xoaaf.  Madam,  do  with  me  what  it  may  be  your  will 
to  do^  but  work  no  harm  on  thia  gentleman^— he  hath 
not  deaanred  it. 


^ 


Qmmm.  And  will  he  bt  the  better  &r  Oq  tnterceMiav 
ttiou  tloubly  &1m — tnd  doubly  too  ftriwocn?— far  tl? 
intercmion,  whoee  vUUny  hsth  made  me  ridiculmu  U> 
my  (ubjectt,  and  odioiu  to  nyerif?— O,  I  could  tcv 
mine  eye*  out  for  their  bliodncMl — O,  Burleiglil  Coe- 
fin  of  Hunsdon  1 

Bt^lei^  Gracioui  Maden,  remember  you  ere  « 
Queen— Queen  of  EngUuti — Give  not  way  to  thla  wild 
stonn  of  pauio[>-~be  comforted. 

Qjneat.  Ah,  Burleigh  I  thou  little  knowcet— 

Burit'tgk.  Beifare,  my  hoooured  •overcign,  that  joa 
lead  not  others  t»  gueu  what  they  know  not. 

Queen.  Thou  art  right,  Burleigh,  tbou  art  rights— «iqr 
thing  but  diigrace— any  thing  but  a  confeMian  of  ny 
wenkneu — any  thing  rather  than  Mem  the  fhralfil  — 
scorned — 'Sdeath  I  to  think  (fit  it  ii  distraction ).— One 
tear— one  fooliih  tear— and  then — Elisabeth's  henelfl 
^My  Lord  Shrewabury,  we  diacharge  you  of  yourpri> 
•oner. — My  Lord  of  Leicester^  take  up  your  awonL-— • 
Tresilian,  we  will  hear  thy  atoiy,  and  the  knighthood 
which  the  noble  Sumu  oiked  for  thee,  with  all  honour* 
and  emolument!,  ahall  be  thine. — A  quarter  of  an  hour's 
restraint,  under  the  custody  of  our  Marshal,  my  knd,  i^ 
we  think,  no  high  penance  for  months  of  falsehood  prao* 
ti(ed  upon  us. 

Leica-  I  darenot  plead  excuse^— Indeed,  if  auf^t  can 
add  to  Leicester's  guilt,  it  is  that  his  Amy'a  safe^  mi^ 
depend  upon  the  speed  we  make  to  horse. 

Queen.  To  horse  then  instantly — to  horse— You  will 
furnish  them.  Master  Secreury,  with  the  wanrants  ne- 
cessary to  secure  the  bodies  of  Bichanl  Vamn,  and  that 
Foster.  Take  a  sufficient  force  with  you.— Gmtlemcn, 
lose  no  time,  and  God  be  with  you  I — {Exaini  Lacttttr, 
JtaUigh,  and  Trailia*.)  Retire,  my  lords. — (£jkvii/  Sm- 
aex,  SlirtaMbury,  HuntHoit,  ^•c.') — and  see  that  we  ere 
private,  Burleiph.— (£j;i/  Bvrlagk.y~Ti»  besti  I  have 
made  the  sacrifice  due  to  justice,  and  triumphed  over 
passion , — 'tis  past,  and  well  it  is  so. — I  have  now  been 
comforted  with  plenty. — I  have  not  compromiaed  my 
own  honour,  nor  the  dignity  of  the  crown  I  vm-  f 
luve  conquered  this  foolub  passion;  and  now  every  w 
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Vjoa  ataxf  li£«  dull  be  that  which  nujr  utufy  my  people'* 
"fciap— ,  aM  nuM  taj  natiuo'i  f^urj.  ^Extt. 

SCENE  rV^— JXiAmf  Yiae  tf  Cimimr  Matwr-Uoiae. — 
DaHL 

Emitr  Six  Richard  Varkxt  and  Mike  Laubodshk. 

KuM^.  Well,  tbou  hut  ov«rUken  me^-what  then  i 
x— 0a  bnef,— our  homn  tcarce  have  time  to  eat  their 
provender,— the  lady  ba«  guae  forward,  aod  toy  order* 
Imok  no  delay. 

AtUte.  Orden,  foraooth  1 — youll  wait  till  you  receive 
them— ay,  and  froin  me.  Look  here— look  here — 'tia 
■ay  lord'i  writing.  He  was  free  ti>  call  mc  "  good  fellow, 
XJiniboumer — and  inylord'<  gi>od  felluw  cau't  b«your'« 
too,  air  knight, — yuu  are  but  like  me,  a  aervant. 

Var.  Thou  drunken  villain  1 

ilii^  Don't  be  acurrilous, — don't  uy  that  again.  Sir 
Bichard.  If  lome  are  wiaer  than  lome,  that'*  one  thing  ; 
mad  if  iome  are  worae  tlian  fome,  wliy  that's  another.  I 
luiow  my  lord's  mind,  who  called  me  "  good  fellow," 
aad  not  "  drunken  villain,"  like  those  who  know  not 
Iww  to  bear  new  dignities.  "  Good  Lamboume,"  said 
my  lord,  "  tell  that  fellow  Vamey  to  play  none  of  his 
duna'd  tricks— to  pay  all  respect  to  my  lady,  and  aeiul 
KM  back  my  signet-" — That's  his  letter. 

Var.  And  thus  you  would  turn  on  me?— hmi  me  who 
introduced  you  to  thia  career  of  court-like  favour  f 

Afsb.  For  your  own  ends.  Talk  not  to  me  of  muter* ; 
if  I  have  been  'prentice,  my  indentures  are  out,  and  I'm 
daapBrately  resolved  to  set  up  for  myself. 

rkr.  Then  take  thy  quittance.— Die,  villain  1 — (Slalit 
Um — ieJalU.)  Thou  too  far  trusted,  and  too  little  trust* 
ing— these  countermanding  orders  of  my  Lord's  might 
peasibly  have  been  in  time,  but  cobbers,  'twill  be  thought, 
dopcirad  tbM  of  them.  [^EjcW. 

EnUr  Wayland  Suith. 

Wig/Und.  I  have  outrode  my  fidlowa, — my  bane  tmki 
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br  rtipam,  I  found  a  itraj  one  tuo,  tird  in  k  thickM 
yiKtor.  Blew  me !  look  yonder — how  like  k  lUJn  »• 
mliRw-Wlutt  ho  1 

Aftlc  HmIi  !  don't  call  ro  loud.     I)  Varney  gone  ? 

Wmgtaitd.  Ooacl — ,iLiLr»  Aim-) 

Jtft£b  Steady  I  •tmdf  I — support  in«-, — ob,  steady  < — 
supportntft  to  joitdcrluiL  Here's  a  pretty  piece  of  bu- 
i&atta  I  '  M7  mSm  always  said  I  should  die  with  sho«« 
cat,  but  if  thef*Tt  a  coarh  or  truckle  £ock-bed,  I  mtj 
chance  ta  bdia  the  praphecy. 

ITayhaA  N^,  nccr  thee,  man  I — 'tis  nothing. 

Mike.  NoduDg  I  nothing !  May  be  not ;  such  nothing* 
MKDCtiiaea  add  to  di«r  awn  numbers.  (lowever,  I  sh^ 
die  in  a  food  eaiue  attrr  all,  if  when  you  quit  me,  you 
make  gnod  baate  to  baulk  thnt  cut-throat  Vamey.  May* 
b«  I'm  more  frightened  than  ban  aftar  all,  and  naj  jrat 
find  strength  to  bear  yon  company.  Would  tba  ■^mmMt 
had  been  greater,  or  the  road  rotigher  between  nj  hand 


and  my  mouth  ■  But  if  I  recover  tfaia  bou^  I  will  drfaik 
nothing  save  water, — nothing  aaTO  &ir  iratar     Tllii  ' 
ateady  I  {Exetml,  W^fUmi  m^^forUmg  J 


SCENE  \\~Am  M  HtJt 

Skmam  tmd  Setrwt  7Wp  ttajjug  *  «U  S^  Otam- 


EuHr  AxTuovT  mmd  Mianua  Jawit  I'baTBM., 

Jmmtl.  And  ia  the  really  locked  in'  that  dumber  ? 

Fmttr.  It*!  not  my  conunon  sleeping  chamber,  hus* 
wife?— Oft,  get  thee  hence!— we  hare  dtacnvcred  thy 
base  Cnnfeflerac}*— thou  ahalt  abet  and  plan  no  more  ca* 
capr*— Go  to — abscond.  I  aay  I 

Jamel.  (AmJ*.) — Not  out  of  bearing,  if  I  can  aoftame 
it    But,  folher 

/Wer.  Hence! 

Jitarf.  (Amit.) — I  think  I  know  a  way  that  wfll  ae> 
cure  my  Udy  for  thi*  night,  at  any  rate.  ^EmiI. 

'Wfrr.  Sm  ye,  here  eomca  Sir  Ridiard — a  kn^ht  too ! 
— Thay  ay  our  Queen  ia  wiio    behold  a  proof  «f  jt  I— 
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^Kir  Ridiud  Vmmqr  l->Well,  doerre  or  not  dai 
"^tia  movtal  ttxaagm  haw  little  w«  bold  fcllowi  lor« 


SUir  Six  Ricrakb  Vakiikt,  mA  a  tenk,  emUioti 

Fant^.  Hut  I  FoMr  I 

Aiter.  What  dort  fear,  man  ? 

Far.  Ii  that  the  chamber  ? 

Foiltr.  Yoy— aha  made  no  oppoaition ;  but  when  1 
^MT  Janet  waa  not  here,  entered,  and  threw  henelf  dei 
ing  on  the  couch.  I  *aid  ihe  might  expect  my  lord 
Muwoed,  on  hearing  hii  aignal  ihe'd  come  forth. 

ymr.  Til  wclL — Thoie  propa  are  moveable  ? 
.    f  Offer.  No  doubt — that  ataircaaewa*  Framed  in  the 
van,  and  that  aboTC  waa  colled  the  safety  chamber 

Far.  Til  where  thou  Iceep'at  thy  gold  ? 

Foiier,  Out  and  alas  I  my  gold  1 

Far,  Ti*  well ; — that  tlien  is  the  chamber  from  wt 
ahe  muat  never^ 

Fotter.  Never  return  alive  ? 

Far.  What  a  fiend-like  guesa  thou  haat  when 
chief  it  but  thought  of. — Yet,  she  may  leave  the  c 
ber  living,  but  on  her  letting  foot  upon  the  threa 


Fotter.  And  mnit — must  it  then  be  done  i 
M      Far.  Or  thou  wilt  have  no  copyhold  poaaeuion  1 
.  FoiUr.  I  cannot  help  it ; — no,  Sir  Uichard,  not  U 
the 'world,  would  I  lay  hand  of  harm  on  her. 

Far.  Who  aaln  thee,  coward  ? — there  ii  a  better " 
ni  teach  thee  a  apring  to  catch  a  pewet.  Yonder 
door,  wa*  it  not  thine  invention  ? 

Fottfr.  Ay,  in  the  civil  war; — there  ii beneath  a  ^ 
moat  dreadful — deeper  than  the  Abhot'i  well ; — 
there  where — 

Far.  No  matter  what  m»  there ; — yon  gimcracl 
remain  secure  in  appearance,  will  it  not,  even  whe 
•Hpporta  are  withdrawn  from  under  it  i 

/offer.  At,  m  long  aa  it  ii  not  trodden  on. 

Far,  And  were  the  lady  to  venture  out,  her  wei( 

After.  A  meuao'a  weight  would  aiQk  it. 
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ANTIQUARY, 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  h—Vieto  on  tlie  Grounds  ai  WoiManu,  tr/ift 
(lie  Mansion  ^Jonathan  Oldbvck,  Ecq. 

Davi B  Diddle  and  Servants  cross  the  Stago^  carryiaff 
vetegables,  ^-c.  Jbmny  li iht iimKOvr  foUowmg. 

Jenny,  Kin,  Davie  Dibble,  with  the  garden  ttufft  as 
fast  as  ye  can  ;  Miss  Oldbuck  has  been  squalling  for  ye 
this  half  hour.-  Ye'U  catch  it,  my  man,  for  ahe*a  in  a 
precious  humour. — {Exeunt  Da  vis  and  'SeroriJs^V— » 
Waes  nie,  that  Mids  Oldbuck  s  an  uooo  body— nshea 
been  wrangling  wi'  Maggie  Muckiebackit*  the  fiah«wife, 
this  quarter  o*  an  hour,  and  they  are  sereamiDg  Bn«l 
spluttering  like  twa  sea-gulls  in  a  high  wind. 

Enter  Jacob  Caxoh. 

Eh,  Caxon,  ye  look  wearied. 

Ckixon.  Weel  I  may,  lass  ■  I'm  no  sae  young  aa  ye ;— • 
and  now  Monkbams  has  ta'en  tliis  new  humour  o*  aeeiug 
strange  faces,  and  gio'ing  dinners,  my  place  o'  travelling 
express  is  nae  sinecure.— But  where's  the  matter  ?— Mr 
Lovel  8  coming. 


B  AKTiqCAKT. 

Jeany.  Afiddia  for  Itfr  Lorel;— did  ye  liearony  thing 
e'  Capuin  Uaclntjm? — Oh,  h'a  «  branr  lime  when  ibo 
Captain  contM  hamo ;  be  don  quarter  liimiel  in  tnch 
Myle  aa  be  ca'a  it,  and  tanu  eTery  body  tapcy-teerie— 
a»d  battle*  away  at  the  anld  iniqaitiea  in  miiiter'i  apank- 
nm  bar^niro. 

CaxoH.  Anttqnitiea  yon  mean ;  and  Jenny,  ye're  no 
edicate,  or  ye'd  ken  it  «'aa  aanctnui  tanctonim,  ai  Homer 
ca'a  it; — and  Jenny,  my  lata,  I'd  adviie  ye  no  to  let 
Monkbani*  ratch  ye  dotting  bii  iniqniliea,  br  ye  ca'  tliem, 
a  aecond  time,  or  he'll  play  tlie  very  miicliief  wi'  woman- 
kind, aa  he  tenna  you  and  tlie  rc«t  o'  ye> 

Jenny.  Tba  reat  o'  ni,  ye  anld  carle  ! — But  ye  are  a* 
bad  at  my  maitter  ;  and  Heaven  kent  wbnt  can  mak  him 
tae  to  me,  and  a'  tlie  ither  leiUlin  o'  the  ramily. 

Caxom.  Why,  Jenny,  they  do  tay  he  u-at  ance  crossed 
in  love  1  but  it**  an  awfu' mystery,  and  nunc  kcnsouy 
thing  about  it  but  himiwir,  and  tlie  ynung  Eerl  o'  GlcQ- 
allan! — Bnt  wtiiilit  1  whitht  I  here  comet  Moukbami. 

jEnter  Jokatiiak  Olobuck,  EsQ.yrom  (lie  IJowe. 

OJdbuek.  Fly,  Jenny;  my  liHter  want*  yoa< — (ExU 
Jbhhy.)  Well  Jacob  Caxon, — thou  ancient  type  of  tlie 
fidlen  fratemily  of  penike-makera, — tliou  look'at  me- 
lancholy? 

CJizm.  Wcel  I  may,  for  yer  hononr'a  head  it  a'  I  iia'a 
to  live  on.  Ah,  yer  lioniiur,  there  are  but  twa  (viga 
Mi  in  tlte  parinlt  noir,— yer  ain,  and  the  minbter'a  ;  and 
wae*  me,  I'm  diacariled  free  tliat  now. 

Oldbuch  How  to,  Caxon  7 

Caxon,  Why  hit  qnean  o'  a  cookmaid  dreate*  it  for 
Mm,  wi'  the  donp  o'  a  candle,  an<l  the  drud)(ing-box. 

Otdbudt.  Well  cheer  up,  old  Fidelity,  we'll  find  tome 
employntent  fur  thee  yet :— but  wlint  newt  from  Fuir- 
port  of  my  prince  of  pott-cbaite  companiooi — will  Lovcl 

CasroH.  Directly,  yer  honour;  and  Sir  A nlinr  War- 
dour  will  lie  here  by  dinner-time. 

Oldbuek,  Time  enough  Tor  liim,  Caxon. — I  hare  al- 
waja  enough  of  that  dull  aitd  dignified  knight  nfter 
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Caxm.  Owft  mvdito  at  ttrnta,  jrvr  Immovt;  ftr  ^ 
aye  get  qoamUiog  aboat  Wh%i  aad  Toriai^  wmi  idicr 
antiqoitiet. 

OidbiKk.  Well  aaid,  CaxoBh-bnt  w,  nuw,  and  bMtbr 
ae  if  thon  wert  new-powileriog  the  prorosi's  wigw 

CoMm,  Ah«  Sir^  ihae  daya  hae  laag  gaiia  bjr  I— Dial 
a  wig  hat  a  Frovoet  o'  FaiqHNrt  worn  aytie  aald  Fh»fost 
Janrie  ■  time. — Bat  I  liae  aeen  the  day,  Mookbanny 
when  the  Town-cooncil  o*  Fairport*  waid  1mm  aa  eooa 
wanted  their  town-clerk,  or  their  gill  o'  bnmdjr  owie 
head,  after  the  haddoc,  aa  they  wad  hae  wanted^  ilk  aae 
a  weel-faronredy  aoney,  deeeni  perriwig  on  hm  pow. 
Hech,  Sin  I  naa  wonder  the  commooa  will  bo  diacomeBtv 
when  they  tee  niagittratee»  and  deacooe,  and  bailioet  wT 
heade  aa  bald  and  bare  aa  ana  o*  ny  wig  Uodcal 

ZJBxU. 

Oldbuek.  And  aa  well  famished  within*— Cazon  hat 
an  excellent  riew  of  pnblic  affiuns  and  I  dara  aay  hat 
touched  the  cause  of  oar  popular  discontenta  aa  cloaely 
as  the  provost  himself.  It  is  odd  that,  with  my  nsnal 
aversion  to  strangers,  this  young  man,  this  LoTel»  abonkl 
hare  irresistible  attractions  for  me :— but  thara'a  an  in* 
describable  something  about  his  manner,— a  tooa  in  bis 
voice,  an  expression  of  his  eye,  that  frequently  ivminda 
me  of — (appear$  affected^  ami  dram  kis  kamd  oerou  kit 
e^.) — No  matter ;  '*  the  rascal  has  given  me  medicinea 
to  make  me  love  him  I" 

Enier  Mr  Lotil. 

Ah,  Mr  Level,  welcome  to  Monkbama :— >I  began  to 
think  you  had  taken  Frendi  leave,  as  my  old  friend  and 
brother  antiquary  did,  when  he  went  off  with  one  of  ny 
Syrian  medals. 

Love/.  I  hope,  my  good  Sir,  I  should  have  fallen  nnder 
no  «nch  imputation. 

Oldbuek,  Quite  as  bad,  let  me  tell  yon,  if  yon  bad 
stolen  yourself  away,  without  giving  me  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  you  again. — But  come,  we  have  no  time  to  loee ; 
—at  dinner  I  must  introduce  you  to-  my  neighbour 
knigbty  Sir  Arthur  Wardour,  and  to  hia  lovely  dangli* 
ter. 


/ 


M  AMTlQUAir. 

LavA  (EKiamtitdA  Mim  Wuilonr,  Sir? 

OiMtKi.  Ay«i «  diaradng  cmuoki  tbongh  of  womu* 
kiod; — tlMva  all  ■aoMDMcal  prnmUca  knU  ceremony, 
■ad  wiw  nwkee  ample  ameiide  for  the  absiurdiliei  awl 
weakaaw  of  the  pancUlioni  old  fool,  ber  father. 

iMtL  Sha  does  indeed I  think,   Mr   Olitbndc,   I 

bare  beard  that  Sir  Anhor'a  afTain  are  eomewliat  em- 


OUbyek.  Upon  the  Itriuk  of  nun,  I  fear.  Sir  Artlinr 
ia  good  and  mnonnble  enonifk,  bat  rallier  weak ;  to  a 
H^  German  Moontebaaka  an  irapoater,  liai  tamed  liim 
into  a  belief  llwt  be  can  taake  hie  forlane  by  mining  on 
the  eaiate,  and  Itaa  nuned  bim  by  tbe  fooliali  and  ridicn* 
'  loM  expariiBeat. 

Loodm  Yon  lute  a  ahar*  in  tbe  epecDlalion,  I  believe, 
Sir? 

OldbuA  Hem— bem— Mr  Loveli  look  yonder,— yon 
aaa  tint  eztenaire  mound— 

iMieL  Clearly,  Sir. 

Oidliuek.  Do  yen  iee  notlilng  remarkable  en  it? 

LoccL  I  lee  eometliing  like  a  ditcli  I  tblok,  iodiHinct- 
ly  marked. 

Oldlmek.  Indiatinclly — Immph — you'll  panton  mc, 
Mr  Lore],  but  tlie  inJiitinctneiw  mnit  be  in  your  own 
potrera  of  rition, — Now,  Sir,  w}iat  wonlil  you  nay,  if  on 
that  very  apol,  called  ibe  Cairn  of  Kini|ininp«,  which 
vonU  aiirniry  an  ancient  camp,  or  I  know  nothing  of  (lie 
matter.— 

I,oeel.  (A^fte.)  Like  enough,  I  fear. 

O&Amm.  What  would  you  wy.  Sir,  if  on  that  very 
q>ot,  now  the  property  of  ihu  huiiiblu  and  obicnre  indi- 
ndual  now  bL-fure  you,  the  niemoruble  and  Siiul  couflict 
took  place  between  Aj^cula  Bitd  the  Coleduiiimu. 

LoveL  It  would  indeed  be  an  iutermiing  purcliaiie. 

OldbudL  Fact,  fact.  Sir;  fact,  ilepenil  upon  it. — Sco 
here,  Sir,  open  toudiing  the  groaad  I  found  thU  none : 
—yon  Me  it  bean  a  Mcrificing  VMsel,  and  tlia  leltera 
A.  D.  L.  L.  which,  witltout  much  riolepce,  niny  etand  for 
■■  Affrieola.  Dioawit  Ubetu  LiJieiu."    Key,  Mr  Level  ? 

Lavd.  Certainly,  Sir. — (Edik  Ocuiltus  apptarM- 
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OUtmiL  V»,  M,  M«d  VaU,  tlm*'«  mj  mite  for 
ymm  I"— d  I  mj,  ^Hm,  jvm  awdn't  moDtlan  any  ihii^ 
«f  thii  d  -— ^  MUk  nurj  af  fonn  ilwat  Aikia  Dram. 

£&.  Tba  did  %M%,  ycrboBowg — Imt  Lord'aMk*, 
Mr  lioBovr,  thcf  Idl  k*  f*  baa  gt'aii  ilMt  wily  dearil, 
JbUa  Motriat  acra  far  aeia  e'  yar  bart  aan  land,  for 
. '  iIm  pratariaiB  yaodar. 

OMMflt  PMraking  aeenadral  I  Narar  niiid,  Edia; 
lA  all  ft  nlrtalu 

£dSifc  Traihi  tha  daavil  a*  a  niMaka,  I'n  Uiinlcing ; — 
a— tifciag  Ilka  yar  faawMr'a  (cielag  a  nnrd  gnlnea  to  tlta 
yaAnm  lar  a  Ud  bodla,  whidi  m  cad  a  ttrioiu  madaL 

CWimI,  Go  to  tfaa  davil — I  mcaa  to  my  aiitar,— and 
MB  har  la  ^ra  yaa  a  dram-— that'i  a  good  fallow. 

B£t.  !'■  gam,  yar  banonr. '  Lug  Ufa  to  yar  ban* 
•ar*!  pfatoiiniar--^OLDBUCK  UfU  kit  eane.) — Aweel, 
•wart.  I'm  gaan,  Monkbanu.  Unrea  blam  yar  bon* 
>iw»    aaJ  Aikia  Diuni. 

"  Aod  he  ptrnfi  opon  a  kdle, 

-  And  tlKy  ea'd  him  Aikin  Drum.'  (£ril. 

OWwc*.  Cnna  Aikin  Dram  and  dm  pnelorium. 
Xaarf.  Ray*  Hr  Oldbodt,  wba  it  that  familiar  g«ii- 

OUimk.  Ono  of  iha  pligna*  of  tbo  coontry.  'Who 
]■  ha  P  He  haa  bcaa  •  loldier,  ballad^aingflr,  umrelling- 
tiakor  t^t*  now  bv  profnuim  a  beggar  one  of  the  pri- 
vifigad  claM,  wbica  w«  eall  King'e  Uedouoan  or  Dlue- 
pMnk 

Jeart  Ho  oaa*  freedom  apparently. 

OAAni.  Ho'i  raoil'd  by  our  fooliab  gentry,  who 
iMdh  at  Edio  Ochiltrae'i  dodmum  ••  rrgnJorly  u  Joo 
MHIw'e ;  and  iken  to  provoke  one,  be  in*rnta  eama  in* 
Anal  lie  abost  Aikin  Dram. — Cnna  Aikin  Dnun,  I 
■ball  dream  of  bim. 

Fmii  Shall  we  proceed  in  onr  reeearcbea,  Sir  ? 

OUBwaL  {Loo/tag  at  Aim  nujtkunuljf.') — Not  joet 
■OV*  Hr  LoraL  I  mwt  now  iairodnce  yon  to  my  live- 
■■■fcer— ay  MDlndky  and  good  for  nothing  animal*-— my 
wawMmUad  i  hare  they  com^  and  I  will  ptaeent  tbem 
b«fdar.  '  , 
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EnUr  MtM  Gmiulda  Oldbcck,  «m(  Uim  Uahia 
MacIktvrl 

Mr  Lorel,  I  prtwnt  ta  jtmi  Aikia  Dnm. 

lovtt  Str! 

Gri^  Brotlwrl 

Oldtudl,  I  HMon  Btj  DHMt  diran>rt  aintn',  Mim  Grio 
elila,  one  of  ibo  ({TNiMt  ttona  of  MoakhanM^  and  wIwm 
greatMt  merit  m  Itrr  •ntiiiuitjr*  And  lwi«i  Mr  L-uvrl, 
in  my  DMMt  «K]iiiMin  nicrp,  Maiia,  MawtimM  nllwl 
Mary,  more  frrqanxly  Molly. 

Gris.  My  broilier.  Mr  Lovrl,  bM  mi  odil  liBBwnrawi 
vtty,  ^f^  Loral,  of  pspmMog  lumaplf— Jhh  don't  mai 
hii  nonwiMf  t— aoliody  ilunka  My  thing  nf  what  Manic- 
Unu  taya^yoa  iniM  be  very  tired  «f  him,  ibo'  k**s 
clfver  ill  ii'w  way.— [iw  Iw  ■beim  yon  tbe  Itotnan  m- 
porinm  he  ha*  porcliaivil,  wlirn  Gricola.^? 

OlMueA.  I'lttlil  y«nr  UHif^iM,  yua  «U1  fool,  do  i^MolIyi 
my  (ifar,  ]^na  mtiii  in  opirit*. 

Maria.  I  linro  nnwiii  ilcamt  nndo;— my  broilicr 
Hector  will  Kliurtly  Iw  liciv. 

Ohihtiik.  Ho  hlinll  W  trplrmne.  my  inott  ImBiifnl 
Molly  ; — a  rery  (iri'brHiiit,  ^Ir  Lovel, — ibe  II<it>|«nr  of 
tlie  uorth — with  n  IIi[;tilDti<l  i>nl^nv  a*  lon^  m  hia 
rlaymor*,  and  a  rlnymore  h  Iuii);  an  tbe  Higli  Sttvet 
of  Fairpori. — But  livro  mnm  my  old  friend,  Sir  Ar* 
thnr  Wardour,  and  Itii  lovely  ilanj^iter. 

iSWrrSiK  Arthur  mtd  Miss  Isasblla  VfAmaovtu 

Welcome,  Sir  Knigln,  and  lady-fair.— Mim  WardoWf 
allow  me  to  make  knoiru  to  yoo,  my  yoaag  liicnd, 
)Ir  Level,  n'litiin  yon  will  find  ^larv,  n'i*o,  roortly, 
•eholar-like,  txni  niotleit; — (lie  rery  man  for  tbe  IwUee; 
.—lie  blnilio*,  and  p,ve*  proof  of  what  I  Hy. 
Itolh  (^Atide.")  LoTel  hera  I  nnfortonate.  I 
Gris.  Sir  Arthor — Mini  Wanlonr — you  mast  be 
wearied :— will  yua  take  a  littlo  wmeiliiDg  after  yonr 
fatigue  ? — a  ftlsM  of  balm  of  wine.— 

Otdbitei,  Balm  wine  I  "  Aroint  tliee,  wiich  I"  aroin 
Uiee— wonld'it  thou  po'won  my  gneet*  with  iby  intii^ 
nal  i'w«ctiona  ?    Do  yoa  foiget  mnr  it  fared  widi  iht 
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pDorpmM,  wfaoB  tbM  ndoccd  to  panalu  of  that  de> 

Griz.  Ob,  fia,  brathor  I  Sir  ArUwr — Mr  Loral — did 
JOB  orar  bnr  tho  like  7 

OUImdi.  Nor  anr  tait^  BiUwr.  I  BMora  yon,  Lo- 
nt,  ibt  Mi  the  wnromaMc  geiitlesun  ia  a  rerjr  pitilnl 
£!«■■■;— 4nt  tbera  bom  Jcddv  to  ring  the  diiiaer 
baU. 

JmMWt  RiNTRBROUT  enuu  tkt  Slagt  la  Aa  PkUmtr't 
P^mirmgillmhtlL 


"MmOf  (ound*  Oe  diimer  Ml, 
The  beU  of  dw  Palmer^  Pwtt 

Of  BMa  J  a  Oeatt  it  tang  tba  kaall. 
In  iIm  joUj  Altbofi  court. 


Tlie  jollv  Abbot  once,  they  tell, 
Wu  lam'd  for  liberalil]' : 

In  Honkbann  be  bore  off  tb«  bell. 
For  jovial  iMnpitaUijr. 
w. — Menily,  menilr,  lie 

Still  ID  bia  phee  thin  dejr  we  find 
A  boat  u  worlhf  dwell 

And  ihougb  be  rail  at  WMMnldiid, 
Can  love  tbem  quite  a*  well. 


CWafc— Menily,  Bcniljr,  fae. 


iBdtmL 


SCENE  11^.1  Chancer  m  MoManu. 
Enttr  Jemmy  Rimthirodt. 

Jau^.  LonI  bleat  ni,  bow  delightra'! — I  declare  the 
Captain's  airiml,  and  look*  aa  braw—   - 

Caxam.  (  Wiihoia.)  Thia  way.'yer  honour.  Tak  care. 
Sir,  or  yell  break  yer  neck  o'er  that  gentlemaa  in  ibo 
•nit  o'  annonr. 

Htdor.  (  WAo^)  Take  care  of  him  yoniscU',  Caxon, 
•r  jnovll  be  ^twn^—{Nom  WtAoiL) 


DIUMATIS  PERSONS, 
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Mm  Maria  Maclnlifre,  Niect  to  Old- 

buei, ,M!m  M.  Niort 

Miu  Grizelila  niM..^  ■w^  Nieol. 

Maggie  MueklelitKkit,    ...  MJM  SunEtld. 

Jcnhjf  Rinthenat, ,,„  ,Mt««  MiooL 

£lspeUt  of  Ai  Cnigbun^bot, ■.■■■■Mn  RmwuL 
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tl!«nL^\Vby,  atint,  yon  look  u  blMHniog  m  wt*t^ 
^ttrlira  apart  toith  lit  ladlet.') 

OA/'mmI.  QBita,^— bnl,  Sir  Artlmr— Nfr  Lorel — Hae- 
lor,  my  liero — ira  were  upenkinf;  of  Jnniei  tiM  Fin^— 

Jttetor.  Ym,  Sir,  my  aniit  rpniinili  me  of  him. 

<^IliHdu  Wrll,  thf'a  not  unlike  liU  |Hciare. 

litrior.  Indeed,  muti.tlw  rfKcmblancr  ii  atrildlifr* 

Gn:,  I  am  del'^Iilvd  to  liivr  you  aey  lo ; — lint  I 
nnU  lo  work,  and  prepare  for  yonr  accoinmodatiim^ 
t)ie  military  mnit  be  trell  looked  aftrr.  ^lixil. 

OliSmtk.  And  yoall  make  an  cxci-ltent  qnarter>nM»> 
ler,  KMier.  Aye,  woRiaiikiiid  are  liko  tuikeyi,  alwaya 
Miliilu-jil  by  a  bit  of  reil  ra^j — Imt,  Hflcior,  talking  of 
iLe  myle  vf  bnilding  in  ihe  daya  of  Jnmea  the  Firat— 

Btdor.  It  was  very  bad — I're  often  told  liiin  lO.^ 
Sir  Anknr — Miw  Wanlour — (BriuAa  ptitt  Olduuck, 
unit  taking  Miss  VVARnoua  by  tht  Jiatul,  entert  into  com- 
vtnalion  wiUt  her. — Oldbuck  hyt  hold  ^Lovkl,  amt 
Iriet  lo  engagt  hit  aUention  ;  tnditit  exelatittfy  directed 
towardM  Hector  and  Miss  Wariiour.) 

OUbud.  llail,  yon  lilly  goose  I — it  wu  an  iafenwl 
union  of  atyliw ; — win  it  not,  Mr  Lovcl  t 

Jjoed.  An  infernal  niiiim  iiidi-cd.  Sir,— Torture  I 

Oidliiidu  Torture  1  Wlut  ilie  devil's  tlio  matter  witli 
you,  mnii  7 

Acre/.  Noiliin^,  Sir ; — a  alijjlil  opaim — nothing  else 
indeed.  Sir. 

(  Miss  Wa RDOtrn,  hearing  I.ovel's exdamatioH.  tud. 
lUnty  harts  IlrCTOti,  and  ffca  lo  Lovkl. — IlkCTiiit 
UMnnt  furicarti  wilh  hit  tit/cr.) 

J/tc/or.  I'fuy,  Mariti,  vvliii  in  ili!*  Mr  Lnr4>l,  who  raukii 
M  liii;li  here  ?  My  uncki  did  nut  use  to  bo  to  ei'renhible 
to  Kirai^;t>r«. 

Slariu.  Mr  Lovcl,  Hertor,  is  a  very  gentleniiuily 
young  man. 

Hector.  Tliat*s  lo  my,  lie  bows  when  lio  romra  into  a 
room,  and  wears  a  cunt  tliat'i  wliulc  at  tlio  elliow*. 

JUaria.  It  says  muck  more,  lirotber. 

Hector.  Perlinps  no  ^— bat  I  detirr  lo  know  his  binli, 
Ilia  rank  in  MH-icty,  and  lii*  titio  to  bo  in  ibe  circle  in 
which  1  fiiiil  liim  now  domesliciileil. 

Maria.  TItat  question  yon  must  ask  vej  wbcVc,  ^kVau, 
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I  pmome,  !■  al  liberty  to  invite  whon  Im  plnnca  to  hi* 

own  lionxe.     But  1  >m  Um  aiwa  of  yoar  angMv— Iiw 
atteniiunii  to  Mim  Wuthmr;  and  if  yoa  raally  e 
to  nonmli  any  af&rtioD  for  iMbella,  I  « 
yonr  p«>n«Tei«nc«  m  hopelcM. 

Ilcrtor,  Why  lMip(>l««h  my  Mga  UMler  ? — In  tbo  pt«* 
wnt  *ure  of  iSir  Arthur's  affiuni,  Aliw  Wanlonr  CMWOt 
prciend  ro  mnrli  fortniw ;  and  aa  to  lunily,  I  traat  tlw 
name  of  Maclntyre — 

Maria.  But  Sir  Arthur  merely  o 
bcm  of  tl)c  MonkliarTM*  family. 

Htdor,  Sir  Artlinr  may  conMtlpr.i 
lint  any  ona  of  Gominon  traae  will  c 
wife  tnkcK  rank  from  tlw  linaband : — aiid  tliat  my  &- 
thcr'a  imlipree,  of  6fieen  unblemiilied  doMenta,  mart 
liBve  miiublwl  my  motlier,  Itad  Iter  reini  baen  filled  with 
printor'i  ink. 

Maria.  Grariona  Hraven  I  if  my  aode  aboold  bava 
Imnl  yon. — (Sir  Authuh,  Oldbucx,  Lovkl,  amd 
Miss  WARDOua  come foneofd.) 

OlJbuek.  And  to  oar  men  atood  firm  upon  the  left 
flank,  Mr  Lovel? 

Idttti.  Tlipy  were  Higlilandera,  Mr  OlUbnck. — {Sowa 
to  Hector.) 

Oldbvek.  Tlie  (jae^tion  in  answered,  my  yoan([  friend. 
Hector,  yonr  lutnd. — I  bale  compliment*,  bat  I  ain- 
»>rcly  liopc  oor  delicacy  will  nerer  become  ao  ftatidioiiB, 
as  tu  diicline  acknowledging  the  tcrricea  of  onr  gallant 
conn  try  men. 

Hector.  I  am  npeakii^  to  a  niliiary  man  il)en?~- 
(LovcL  bom.)  May  I  enqaire  to  what  regiment  Mr 
Lore!  lielongM? 

LottL  Certainly,  Captain   MacInt}Te^ — {PrtttHtt  a 

J/ecOr.  It  Itappena  atranfrely  tliat  wa  norer  almiild 
hare  met  before,  Mr  Lovel?— I  know  yonr  regintent 
well,  and  hare  nerred  witli  iliem  at  diSercnt  limeo. 

LoveL  (Embarrautd.)  I  have  not  lately  been  with  my 
regiment ; — I  lerred  tlie  lart  rampaign  BpoD  the  aiaff 
of  General  Sir  ITiomaa  DaaUon. 

Beetor,  IndaedV  \  \»li.  «&  Of^jortBoity  of  knowirq; 
the  BUDM  «f  tWa  of&«wi%  wW  \n^  «»»£»»»  >a,  tjUo 
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GrorMl's  Lniily,  am)  I  ctuinnt  recollert  lliat  or  Larol. 
^-{Lovai,  hceoiret  timrt  embarrrartd,  ami  tilt  aUentwH 
^Ibe  jehMtpsrHg  u  dt^pi'i  attraeUd.) 

ObSxitA,  {Aiklt.)  I'liprit  14  iH>m^tIiiii[f  tlran^  in  alt 
ih'w,  Imt  I'll  not  n>iilily  give  l)im  up ; — all  Iiin  artioas, 
lwi^i(:<>,  nni)  Imrin;!',  are  thoM  of  a  gntilli^man. 

'  LcvtL  (^Prextiilmfi  a  hfler  to  Hkctoh,  of  which  lie  rt- 
AUNJ  Iht  mtthpe.')  Yon  know  tlie  Gvncrai'a  tiaiiil,  in  all 
Jimliabilily.  1  on-t)  I  ought  not  to  ahow  iIimo  exB)n[r<- 
rated  exprfwiina  of  lii*  rcfmrtl  and  nterm  for  mo;  Lut 
tbo*  far  yonr  tliinlitii  iJull  l>n  rvplied  to. 

Iltelpr.  (Otaneinif  orer  it.)  It  in  tlie  Gencntla  band, 
and  tha  mntenta  nlini  anr  otben  may  be  pronil  of. 
Itat  tlM  aililm*  in  wuiiinK. 

Laeel.  The  aiidre**.  Captain  Marlntyrc,  ahnll  I>«  at 
your  a?rrirr,  wtienrvvr  you  plenw  to  enfjuire  afipr  it> 

flee/or,  1  certainly  shell  nut  fail  In  do  ao 

Oldbiiek.  Come,  comp,  romp, — tvlint't  the  meaning  of 
all  tliia  ? — What  Imve  we  jiot  hi-ri-  ?  —We'll  have  no 
'  nwt^^rin^,  yAiingxtcrN : — wli;il  tlie  dovil,  returned  from 
the  wan  abniad.  to  xlir  u|i  ilnmestic  xtrife  ; — like  hull- 
iag  pap|iio«,  that  worn*  e>ii:)i  other,  anil  hiie  honnt  folk'a 
ihina  tlist  nre  pw>i>iii;r  i>y. 

Sir  A.  1  liojie,  geiiili^nii'ii,  you'll  not  grow  warm  upon 
uHi  a  trifle  ti  tlio  buck  uf  a  teller. 

Oldbuck.  Wnrinl  Sir  Arthur  ;->Oi&t  young  Celt 
tlicre,  would  pot  hinntolf  in  n  fever,  were  ha  doing  duty 
at  the  North  I'ole,  in  an  rwu'rly  witiit. 

IlmoT.  Me  H-arm,  Sir !— I  never  n-aa  cooler  in  tbo 
whole  ronr*e  of  my  life. 

Lovel.  Mr  Oldhnck,  I  have  already  inirnded  too  long 
np<>n  you  ;— 1  inu.->t  lake  my  leave. 

OUbudi.  What,  man,  y<iu  are  not  f;oing  to  lean  tu 
on  arcnunt  of  that  foolioli  Hecturl — VV'liy,  he'a  been  • 
petted  chii<l  fiom  tho  time  he  n-nii  in  ike  nurMi'a  arms. 
—He  throw  tihi  roral  and  IwUs  at  my  head  once,  for  re- 
\wng  him  a  lump  of  aogar.  Sir  Arthur,  take  tint 
yonog  6rebrand  along  with  yon.^Hector,  I  inaiat  npoo 
iL 

Htdor.  Sir,  I  obey. — Miw  Wardonr,  I  regret  meet 
MAcerely  tbat  tliis  anfortnnBte  mkraitdbnlMuJJa^  iom^ 
httn  VHM  ia  fottt  pramce,  but  I  moA  wj — 


AXTldUAKY.  19 

Oidhuek.  Leave  die  room. 

Hector.  Sir— Mi^Unde — Marii — I  indat — 

Oldliuek.  llMire,  tliou  rpiuHue  of  VnaviiM. — (SiK 
Anriiuit  and  MAHiA^wn  Hector  o^)  I'oult.  pouli ! 
—Mr  Lovel,  dan't  leara  n ; — I'll  KMul  UiU  alireiriab 
boy  \ty  and  bye,  aiid  pot  all  to  n^^W*. 

Ificd.  Panlun  tar.  Sir,  I  miui ;  ir«  ilwll  nicot  mnmi, 
and  more  iMlinply,  I  liope. 

Olt/biuA,  Take  lieeil,  yuaag  nuui,  yoor  liTe  Iiai  bera 
givon  yon  fur  awful  and  valoablo  {rarpowa;  ami  not 
mulily  to  be  espoMd,  bnt  in  die  riKQe  of  tlw  innocent,  ur 
iho  dcfrnra  of  yonr  coonuy. 

I^cti.  Itut  I  aaxure  yon,  Str,  ilipre  can  bo  nothing  of 
tluii  niitura  bvtwccn  Cajituin  Morliityre  and  mywlf. 

Ohlbvck.  Bo  it  M :  fur  oiheruiae  1  will  ttoiul  MM^tifl 
lu  Ijoili  partiea.  {_Eml. 

Isul>,  I  hopo  it  \*  not  any  nnpleaMUit  enfn'.'eininit 
that  (k-prirea  31r  Olilliack  of  tlie  iilnistire  of  Mr  Lovrl'a 
company.  I  Impc  Mr  Lovcl  will  )-xcniio  iny  iiitctfer- 
encH  in  hia  afT^un  ;  but  in  the  pn-aent  inatance,  pnidenc* 
appears  no  nccewovy,  tliat  every  frieud  of  Mr  Lorel'a 
will  expect  Iiiin  to  employ  it. 

LnveL  Cuu  my  fate  be  an  object  of  any  intercat  to 
Miw  Wardour  ? 

Isub,  VVIien  I  fimt  oair  yon  in  Yorkaliire,  I  repaid  tlia 
caiiiliinr  willi  wliich  you  told  me  tlie  myaiery  that  en- 
veloped your  birtli,  iiy  aa  candidly  explaining;  bow  itope- 
lossly  irrcconcileaUe  tliat  myatery  woald  lie  witli  my 
fatlier's  prida  of  family,  and  would  for  ever  forbid  a 
union,  wliicli — 

Load.  Miaa  Wardour,  I  tee  ilie  <le1ir«cy  of  your  aito- 
Btiuii,  and  will  not  intrada  farther.  The  time  vMf 
come  wliicli  will  entitio  me  to  approach  wiiliont  fear, 
and  claim  without  myatery,  ail  that  my  boart  deairea. 

Jtab.  Alu  I  I  dread  Captain  Moclntyrv't  impetooaiiy, 
and  Lorefa  apirit. — Should  be  fall,  hoir  deeolate,  how 
liopeleM,  would  be  my  life.  \.^'^ 
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SCENE  III.— il  PamanHe  iMdmiope,  and  JRuuu  of 

ike  AUey  if  Sami  BuiA. 


Mr  Lovbl  crouu  tke  Ssofftf  Eojb  Ociultrzk /Mnci 


Edie.  Mr  Lorel,— Mr  Love],— -I  wad  speak  a  word 
wi*  ye. 

LtfceL  SajTi  and  be  brief. 

Jutie,  Are  ye  indebted  ony  thing  to  the  Laird  o* 
Monkbanw  ? 

Lo9d»  Indebted  ?— not  I.^What  makes  yon  think 
so? 

-  £die.  Ye  maun  ken  I  met  that  aald  wig>h1ock»  Cax- 
on,  jnst  nowy  for  I  gang  about  a'  gates  like  the  troubled 
spirit — 

Lore^  For  Heaven's  sake,  my  old  friend 

JSdie,  Canna  ye  bid  me  gang  to  the  deevil  at  ance, 
Mr  Lovel,  it  wud  be  mair  to  the  purpose  far ; — and  to 
•peak  o'  Heaven  in  that  impatient  gate  I 

LaveL  You  are  either  mad,  Edic,  or  have  a  mind  to 
drive  me  mad. 

Edie.  Nana  o*  the  twa,  Mr  Level ;  but  Caxon*8  awa' 
to  the  shirra,  at  Monkbams'  desire,  to  tak  out  a  fngie 
warrant  against  ye. 

LoveL  Generous  hearted  man, — *tis  kindly  meant. 

JBdie.  The  chield's  daft.  A  fngie  warrant  kindly 
meant  I 

LaveL  Ah,  I  see  Captain  Maclntyre  commg : — Edie, 
leave  us,  I  request  yon. 

Edie.  Ill  do  yer  biddio,  Mr  Lovel ;  but  by  my  fidth 
ni  watch  awee.— (i^nefe. — Reiiret.) 

Emier  Captaim  Hector  MacImtyrr. 

ffeeior.  Mr  Level,  a  word  with  you. 

LatmL  Well,  Sir. 

Heeior.  What  am  I  to  understand  by  your  telliog  me^ 
your  addresa  was  at  my  service  ? 

LemL  Simply,  Sir,  that  mv  name  is  Lovel,  and  my 
naadencoy  for  the  piesent,  in  Purport. 
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J^tKtL  I  KM  no  rislit  yon  have  to  require  more. 

Utelor.  I  find  ysn,  ^r,  in  coinpMiy  with  mjr  ntter, 
Bni]  Iiav«  a  riglit  to  know  who  ia  ndmitted  to  MiM  Ma^ 
Iiityre'a  wdety ;— end  if  you  han  utrwti,  m  70a  taj 
yon  liare  ■■■— 

Lord,  If  I  Iiara  mitmI,  u  I  vy  I  Ime^ 

Htelor.  Such  mt  my  txprtmion,  Sir.  Yoti  nnM 
know  tliat  yoa  owe  me  wiaftction  in  one  way  or  ntber. 

LoceL  If  UiU  lie  yonr  opinion,  Caplun  Maelntyra, 
I  tliall  lie  pronci  to  give  it  yon,  in  the  way  in  wUcb 
the  n'ord  ii  {facially  naed  among  gentlemen. 

Edie.  (Omufonpard.)  I  gnem  Monkbenw' pvrpoae 
now. — Oli|  baima — baima — out  and  alaa  I  I  aea  it  noo. 

Htctar.  Wliat  liaa  tliii  old  fellow  to  do  lure  ? 

Edit.  I  am  nn  nuld  fallow,  but  I  am  alw  an  anld  aod- 
ger  a  yoor  feytberi ;  for  I  aerred  wi'  Itim  in  the  Fony- 
aecniKl. 

Hector.  Serve  wliere  yon  plcaM,  Sir,  yon  lure  nu 
right  to  iuirode  here.  Go  yonr  way*,  or— (niutN^  Am 
fane.) 

EdU.  Hand  down  yer  cane.  Captain  Maclntyre ;  I'm 
nn  anlil  ■a<Igcr,  ca  I  «ai()  afore,  uid  I'll  uk  mncUIti  fme 
yer  ffyther'a  son,  liut  no  a  tonrJi  o'  tlie  wand  wliiiv  njr 
pike  autF  will  liand  iliegitlior. 

Heetiir.  Well,  well,  I  waa  wronir,  Eilio— pardon  nte, 
lierv'n  a  cmiTO  fur  yon  ;  go  yoar  waya.  Why,  what 
tlie  devil's  the  matter  now  ? 

Edie.  Boims — buima — ivtint  are  ye  come  here  for? 
— Are  ye  come  amangut  the  roaint  lovely  warka  o' 
lieaven,  amang  the  IK-Hcufu'  liill>,  and  the  qniei  tvatera, 
to  brunk  liii  lauit  that  made  thera  7  Oh,  aira,  liae  y« 
briihcra,  xUti-n,  feytliera  that  hae  ten<1eil  ye,  and  mitltera 
that  hae  traivailed  fur  ye,  friends  iliat  liac  ra'd  ye  a  |He<w 
o'  their  cin  heart ;  iinii  \%  till!  ihe  way  ye  taJc  to  male 
ihnm  rhihllou,  britherlcaa,  and  friendleaa  P  Thuik  on't, 
buima — I'm  a  pair  man,  but  I'm  an  anld  man  loo,  and 
what  my  poverty  taka  awa'  free  the  weight  e'  my  cotw 
•el)  grey  bain,  and  n  trathfa'  heart,  iLoold  add  to  it 
iweoly  timca^^Gaog  bamOi  gang  bame,  like  gwle  Imla. 
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— Oluiti,  it'i  M  ill  fedtt,  wlim  ba  tliM  wiu  baa  Um 
Witt  o't — (ffftiw.) 

Haatar.  After  what  bat  panad  tofwa  witnaMca,  Mr 
La>rdi  tlria  int«rpo«itiati  come*  too  late. 

Lmel.  A*  yon  plfMO,  Capuin  Maclntyrei  «n<)  a  dr> 
caarmanca  wbidi  tlua  good  old  man  W  nientioned  to 
Me  mpectinft  yo«r  tiaclai  renden  speed  neceiaary. 

Htelot.  DeUf  wa*  never  a  faTowiie  of  miDe.  I  tball 
wut  yoor  conipanjr  a  few  pace*  heoca.  [^Exit, 

Loed.  Mold,  let  dm  not  forgeu— I  have  one  doty 
wliich  mini  be  pnformed.  Edie,  I  have  no  friend  bat 
yon  to  tnMt  in  thw  dilemma. 

Edk.  And  jre  may  ufdjr. 

Laid.  Should  Sir  Arthnr'a  affiiira  Ml  to  min,  a*  I 
(aar  they  mnatt  at  the  port  office  of  Tannonlmrgh,  yoa 
irill  6nii  a  padiel  directed  for  yon — iojlanlty  conrey  it 
to  Wardonr  Caatle  : — and  nowi  Edie,  one  favour  mora 
^-on  tke  faononr  of  an  old  ulilier,  not  one  u-ortl  of 
wliRt  IiBi  pasKd  betwenn  nie  and  Csplain  Maclntyre. 
^Remember,  it  rosy  be  my  latt  refjoett. 

£i&.  Hani  a*  the  tatk  niny  )ie,  Mr  Lorel,  I'll  pro- 
niie,  sad  ye  mU  hae  hh  ntuie  to  regret  taking  the 
word  o'  a  Scotsman.— (£inwtf  taxratlj/.) 


SCENE  IV— OLDBvcK't  SdiKfum  SaKdoruxu 

Enter  JoVATHAN  Oldbuck,  E«q.  in  a  grten  vdvH  aip, 
and  JACaa  Caxom. 

OUbudk.  No,  no,  don't  be  alarmrd  Cason,  I  locLed 
llie  Capinin  op  in  his  apartment, — ou  once  let  ilia  ofli- 
ceta  lay  hold  of  Lo*el,  and  all  h  ssfo. 

CbroH.  Indeeti,  Monkluinw,  iliat  LoTrl'R  an  nnco 
bo4ly— [laeboity  ken*  oiiy  tiling  nkont  him.  Mn  Mail- 
setter  o'  tlie  post  oHiif,  says  he  rereiTca  and  aii-iwen 
nuir  tetteia  thsn  the  town-cJerk  hinmel ;  and  then,  Sir, 
he  hss  been  otiservril  to  lak  ilrswinga  o'  ilie  coaiit,  ilie 
three  gun  battery,  the  weixh-Uuute,  signsl-jKMtj  and 
ither  ftovemmeni  boildiiqia,  and  in  tinea  like  these  when 
we  are  tlirraiened  wi*  innMoo— 

OUbitelL  larauon  l^noiue&ta> 
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Enter  Jenny  Kintherout  runnitiff. 

Jenny.  Oil  lainl,  UinI, — rin,  or,  oa  Mua  Grizxle  uys, 
th«  Cnpinin  will  Im  guilty  or  liimmyiiiile — 

OldiiucA.    Tummy-tlevil — tli«u    wumankintl,    explnio 

tllJMlf. 

Jenni/.  Davip  Dibblp,  t)ie  gninlener,  liit*ja*t  rotno  in, 
anil  lin*  wen  Capuio  Mnclntyre  walkJn  iinii  in  orni  wi' 
a  lirnce  a'  [liKColii  and  anitlwa      ntlpmnn. 

Oldiwk.  h'a  impouilile :  'a  luck'd  np  in  liia  own 
rooDi. — Canon,  run  and  call  in  ; — if  he  dou't  ooawcr, 
Lnork  him  iloivn. 

Caxon.  Sir  1 

Oldlmck.  I  mean,  break  open  liie  iloor.    [^Exii  Caxom. 

Enter  Miss  Ghizelda  Oi.DstvcK. 


Griz.  So  lirolher,  here's  a  fine  rlainjamrry — Captain 
Macliilyre  and  Mr  Lovel  knocking  utie  anolher**  beaiia 
about  in  fine  style. 

Ohibuck.  WI,p™-»,  Molly  ? 

Criz.  Ont  Binan^  a'  the  eicery,  seeking  fur  her  brother. 

Oldbuck.  Caxon  [ 

Caxon.  (  JVil/utu/.')  Your  honour. 

Oldbuek.  Whcrf's  thn  Captain  ? 

CaxoH.  (^JYilliout.')  Jutnpit  out  o'  the  window. 

OU&udi.  Heaven  help  mo  I     I'm  a  iiiiwralile  mao. 

Enter  Miss  Maria  MacInttbe. 

Maria.  Dearest  uncle,  there  are  Rome  Sheriff's  officera 
beloiv,  come  in  *earch  of  Mr  Lovel, 

Old/iuck,  Search  here — search  nonsense. — Get  roe  my 
hat  and  cnne.  (Jknny  rtwn.)  Call  all  the  Herrnnt*. — 
Jtiiig  the  ijn-ai  bi^ll.—  lJniBB  all  tho  wo.nmiUiiid,— 
^Jbkhv  bring*  Ait  hat  and  cant. — Ht  taka  tht  hat,  ana 
in  Ait  agxtolion,  diroiet  off  Utt  vtlnt  cap,  jmOimgoii  tin 
Aat  mtkoul  hU  ten)'. ^—Heaven  help  me  I  I'm  ■  miMr 
able  mva.—f  ExextitfoiloKed  by  Caxom,  tcito  nauacrm 
titttafft  vim  tit  tmg  m  Ut  iatid,  eaiUng  afltr  Oldioox 
Yer  wig,  Munkbams,  yer  wigr— ^tiona  gang  witbgvt  m 
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SCENE  V.-~TiUaiorefMvcKLUACKn'»  CeUagi. 

MAOOIE4UM/PATIEMaCKLEBACXIT(/umwrerfnMMlM^ 

o  neL — Elspeth  or  tub  CBAioBDRHrooT Mofarf 
bjf  At  fin  iMimoU  leieier  eiair. 

Bait,    (  TPiOo^J    Ara  y  within  ? 
Afagffie.  Aye,  »,yt,  eona  ytt  wb'i,  Bnld  Edie. 

Emtr  Edib  Ocriltskb. 
VibM  nem  do  ye  bring  ii*  ? 

£r&.  Troth  little  enengh,  Mifi)[if ,  nae  mtir  thaa  trhnt 
iinybe  jm'ra  h^anl, — tha  aaltl  CoanlM*  o'  GlendUn'a 
banal  by  torch-light  at  Saint  Itath'i. 

Mai/ifie.  Aye,  aye :  the  ne'er  held  up  her  liciid  nhan 
•he  heanl  o'  the  death  o*  her  yoiinge»t,  and  faTOurite  non. 

Edit.  And  the  young  Earl'i  tir«ann  swb  ;  and  w\ian 
he  KaeK,  awa'  gaea  gear,  for  tlwra'a  no  anitlier  lieir-msle 

Moffgit.  Sao  I've  Imird ;  hut,  Edie,  man,  triiat  malta 
ilie  (ilenal)an  folic  aye  liory  their  dead  by  niiiht  ? 

Edit.  'Tm  their  nay,  1  tak  it.  bat  yer  anld  giule  mi- 
titer,  Eliipetli,  can  tell,  I  dnnr  nay.  Tor  alie  kena  mair  o' 
thae  Glenallnn  folk  tlian  maiHt  folk. 

itoggit.  That  does  she, — mair,  thpy  oay,  than  at  times 
fhe  lik'd  to  think  abont ; — (peak  till  her,  Patie,  for  ahe'ii 
Mie  anld  and  deaf,  I  wad  raither  hail  the  coble  half  a 
luiie  aff,  and  the  nor-wait  wind  whiitlin  in  my  teeth. 
(Patib  gott  to  EtaPBTii,  wAo  gaztt  vaeaMlj/  on  A* 
group.) 

Edk.  Eh,  bat  ahe'a  an  awfu'  lookin  woman. 

Patit.  Grannie  I — minnie  wanti  to  ken  what  for  the 
Glennallan  folk  aye  bury  by  candle  tight,  in  the  raina  o' 
.    Saint  Itaih. 

FJ^xlh.  la  tlieir  a  Glenallan  dead  e'en  now  7 

Maggie,  We  might  be  a'  dead  and  bnried  too,  for  ony 
thing  ahe  wad  ken  abont  it. — [fa  the  aaldCountew, 
giide<mither. 

EUpalA.  (  WiA  gnat  ogitaHmL)  And  ia  ahe  ca'd  hame 
•t  !•«,—<«  d  to  ber  laat  account,  after  ber  long  rac*  o' 
prida  and  power  7    HeBTtn  forgi'e  bci. 
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Paiie.  Bat  mtniiM  wm  atkiog  jrt  whil  for  the  Glen* 
allaim  aye  bnrjr  their  deed  by  toich-light  ? 

EUpelk.  Tliey  have  eye  done  tee  eiiiee  the  time  tint 
the  greet  Eeri  fell  ia  the  leir  bettle  o'  the  Heiieer.-* 
Tliey  did  it,  to  tlioir  aeoni  thet  they  sheald  die  end  he 
buried  like  iUier  folke^— for  they  were  e  proml  eud 
fttem-lieiirted  nu». — Bat  the  werld'a  chenged  near,  and 
I  hardly  ki»n  wliether  Vm  standing  or  aittuig»  dead  or  alivv. 

Edie.  Eliy  Sin  I  iu  awsome  to  beer  yer  gude-niither 
break  out  in  tliat  gait. 

Maggie.  Whiiiht,  Edie»  wliinht  I— $ee»  lioir  her  hands 
and  lip«  are  gan<ring,— noer  it's  working  in  her  head-— 
WliileH  she'll  no  ^peak  a  word  in  a  week;  hot  elie*ll 
spesk  enengli  tlm  night. 

EIsjkUi.  Diilna  some  of  yoa  ray.  or  did  I  Jream,  that 
Joscelin,  Countess  o'  Glenallan»  iii  dead  and'baried  ? 

Maggie,  Yes,  gude-mither,  it's  e'en  see. 

Ei^pel/i*  And  e'en  sae  let  it  l>e.— She's  made  mony  a 
sair  heart  in  her  time,— -aye,  o'en  her  ain  son*i«,— «lie 
gar'd  liim  do  the  tiling  he  has  repented  a'  his  life»  and 
will  repent,  were  it  as  lacg  and  wearisome  as  mineb 

Maggie.  What  was  it,  gude-mtther  ? 

ElspeUu  No'er  ask  what  it  was ;  hot  pray  that  ye  are 
na  left  to  tlie  pride  and  wilfu'ness  o*  yer  ain  liearte.— 
Oh  that  weary  and  fearfu'  nighty  will  it  ne'er  gae  ont 
ft  my  auld  head. — Heaven  will  arenge  on  a'  wha  liad 
to  do  in't. — She  was  a  harcMiearted  woman ;  bat  she'e 
gane  to  her  nccount,  and  mercy  is  infinite. 

Maggie,  She's  quiet  now,  and  will  speak  nae  mair.— 
Patie,  let'4  awa'  wi'  the  neto  to  yer  feyther.^— £die» 
there's  yer  auld  rornpr,  and  yer  mess  o'  parritclu 

Edic,  ?»Iony  thanivs ; — but  Maggie,  I'm  no  jast  cer- 
tain I'd  llUe  to  be  left  alano  wi'  that  fearsome  anld  wife. 
—I  dinna  think  bho's  canny. 

Maggie,  Hoot,  man,  she'll  no  fash  wi'  ye. — Shell  ken 
iiaething  now  fur  days  to  come  ;  and  there's  a  wee  drap 
whisky  to  mak  yourself  canty  wi'  till  we  come  lien.— - 
{Exeunt  Macjgib  and  Patie. — Edib  goes  tip  to  the  ta-^ 
Ue^  awl  sits  down  at  it^  widi  his  back  towards  ELSPfiTit, 
wfio  dtuing  his  fpeedi^  rises,  and  comes  behind  hism.) 

Edie.  Whisky  I  £h,  that's  anither  matter  I  here*e 
their  Iiealtbs,  and  gade  luck  to  'em—- and  Iiere'e  to 
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tSmaimt,  h»'»  »  vmI  doao  mm, — tnit,  lord,  I  wu  • 
Ihtb  laaniMM  u  tlw  tnld  wilii.— They're  no  caonjr  cmtita 
■t  onj  tiBM.— I  (linna  fnr  Mi]r  tbing  lliU'*  lifs-lilifi  and 
fiurijr  liBinaB,  bnt  at  tinta  aba  diana  aeen  a'  tbegitbar  o' 
Ihiawarhl. 

Ximlk.  (UmhtpOm.)  EdiaOdriltnoI 

Erne.  (Stortny  round,  tmd  ttn^ping  hit  tpoom,  cup, 
Ift.)  LordHvaml  whai'atbal? 

£A7>tfL  Edia  Odiiltrari  a*  ye  wad  e'er  deMrve  mer- 
cy, ye  nana  )pui;  my  erniMl  to  Uie  botue  o*  Glenallan, 
wd  aek  for  tha  Earl. 

Edit,  The  Earl  o'  Glenallao,  ennmer?  ow  he  win* 
iia  ace  any  o'  the  gentlea  i'  the  conntry,  and  what  like- 
lilioad  ia  there  that  ho  wnd  arc  the  like  o'  an  aold  ga- 
berlBDaie? 

Eltjuth.  Gang  yer  wayi  and  try  ;  ami  tell  him,  that 
Elipelh  o'  llie  Craigbamfooi.  he'll  mind  me  Iirat  by 
that  name,  mnat  md  him  or  ihe  be  relieved  from  her 
lang  pilgrimage,  and  that  ahe  aendi  him  tliat  riiig  ia 
token  o'  the  buiiwaa  ahe  wail  Rpcak  o'. 

F.£t.  Weel,  gnde-wife,  I'm  do  your  bicldln}.'.  or  it* 
no  be  my  faalt.  Gnde-day  to  ye,  cnnimer,  ami  mony 
a'  ibem.  111  be  back  akoat  the  fore-end  a  liairat,  and 
I  Imit  to  find  ye  hale  and  fare. 

££{petA.  Tfaia  hnuneai  endetl,  pmy  tliat  ye  may  find 
me  in  my  grare,  for  hearaii  will  l>e  avenged  on  a'  wba 
had  to  do  wi't.    (Aettra  to  btr  chair.') 

EtUv  SAUMDBBa,  Stbbhic,  Patie,  and  Maogik 

MUCKLBBACKIT. 

Smmd.  Ah,  Edie,  man,  how'a  a'  wi'  ye  ?  Hne  ye 
lieen  akailing  yoar  parritch  imtead  a'  anpiiin  litem  ? 
Why,  there'*  been  bounia  wark  at  Monkbarns. — Tlie 
bird,  after  riiming  half  o'er  die  connlry,  after  tm 
yonng  acapegrarea,  jnat  came  o'er  late  to  prevent  mia* 
rliief. 

Edit.  Ia  Mr  Uvel  killed? 

Sauml.  Killed — no,  ha'*  no  killed,  he'a  aonnd  eitetwh ; 
bnt  tlw  lad  Maclnlyre'a  ggttea  &  JonX  V  i)m  Aw«^>m«, 
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Edie.  Lord  MBd  it  najr  cool  dMdiial;  Ws 
he  cvma  luad  dowa  Ut  hMd  whim  1m 
fmr  o*  tmnfc  Vk  111000. 

i&iaoMi  Hml  hoi— Wod  OMd,  Efio;  Wt 
hostlo,  Stccnio^  dM  tado  ooffffo,  oad  «o  nomhooff  to 
Mo»  mfuuau 

£c&;  Eh,  flMi^  yo*io  bo  ibr  dM  m  tho  »igk>  h 
looks  otomiy. 

SuumL  Soo  mncfclo  tho  wanr  finr  die  iihwmon,  Edio. 
Bat  oionii  or  colniy  fool  or  (wkt  wo  nom  to  ths  000  or 
•tarro ;  and  otarrin'o  no  Tvqr  g«do  ibr  dM  hoino  yo  koa* 

Edie.  k  •  no  rny  gado  for  ony  hodj. 

GLEE. 


O,  wrd  may  the 

Ancl  better  vulj  die  speed } 
And  vctA  nay  tM  boatit  rovrt 

That  wins  die  baimiaa'  braid. 

The  boatie  nmra,  the  boadt  rows! 

The  boade  rows  fu*  weal  i 
And  ligbtsome  be  dwir  bcaits 

The  Bcriine  and  the  crad  I 

And  when  our  bairns  are  fioCIni  op^ 
And  age  can  work  no  more  s 

Tbeyll  belp  to  gar  the  boado  row. 
As  we  bae  done  before. 

Tbe  boatie  rows,  &e. 


XND  OP  ACT  I. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— >i4n  AparUMfU  in  MaMamt. 
EfUcr  Jonathan  Oldbuck,  Esq. 


Oldlntdu  Jenny ; — Jenny  Rintlieront.    lliis  confoand* 
-"iinined  Uoy,  i^ow  W%  i^i^^vasAwi  Vb^  «o  daiw> 
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ftt,  tartm  my  boon  out  >t  Um  windows.  I  ran  tolente 
thit  Ufa  no  krng«r.  All  gun  to  dxea  vid  Mr«n«.  A 
BniTBnal  Mlamilii  M»m«  to  be  proclumMl  in  my  peftce- 
fnl  umI  onlinuy  bmily.  I  Mk  for  my  tuMr, — no  in- 
•WBT  i—my  wee,  Molly, — no  wtiwer — I  iliont,— I 
Imwl, — I  invorate  my  inmftW*)  tiy  mwe  names  than  the 
llomana  gav«  to  tlwir  deities,  and  confonnd  m«  if  tlw 
alnls  of  womankind  haTO  not  giren  np  speaking  on  puiv 
poso  to  lonneDt  nw.  Jenny:  Jenny  Kintheroot,  wbere's 
Miss  Oldbnck  ? 

Jauof.  (Bm^  wMouL)  Mm  Griaty's  in  t)ie  Csptain's 
room. 

Oldbuek.  I  tlmnsht  so.     And  where**  my  nirce  ? 

Jenitjf.  Making  the  Captain's  lea. 

OMIukIi,  or  conrsc.     An<l  whcre's  Caxon  ? 

Jmnjf,  Awa'  to  tlic  town,  about  tlw  Csplun's  dog 
and  gtui. 

ObilniA,  Confound  tin  CaptaiD.  And  wlio  ilie  da* 
vil's  to  dress  my  irig. 

£iti!tr  MiH  GnizuDA  Olbsuck. 

Gris.  TIm  Capbin,  bratlier— .— 

Olr&uA  Who  I  yon  woraankinil  ? 

Gra.  Brother,  brother,  yo'll  rry  yoniwl  as  bosrso 
•1  a  rorbir.  Is  thnt  tlie  way  to  skrirgh  n-ben  there's  n 
lick  person  in  llie  hoase  ? 

Olt&nei.  Where's  my  IiTeakfsKt,  and  wliere's  ray 
vijt  ?  Am  I  to  die  of  liunger  anil  cold  for  fpar  of  (lis- 
rorbinfT  a  sick  gentlemen,  who  lire  six  rooms  off.  nnrl  is 
M-ell  enough  to  sond  for  iii*  dug  and  his  gun,— tli«  one, 
1  suppose,  to  shoot  my  turkies,  and  tlie  otlier  to  worry 
the  kittens? 

Enter  JiHMT  RiMTiiBBOOT,  mfh  &e  breai/tut  Ihirngt, 

Oil,  tlton  slut  of  womankind,  you're  here  at  last. 

EnUr  Mill  Maxia  MacInttbi. 

Maria,  Drat  be  tiiMasy,  dear  unetr,  you'll  ltM«  ^«« 
wy  dirKtl/.— Cuoa  has  ratwiwd  widt  ym  Iwn. 
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Oldhmek.  Jano !  Lord  pwenn  me,  s  lady  doy^  a 
Botabla  addition  to  the  rati  of  mj  pradow  aromaiikiiidi 
A  deliriout  hootehold  I  ■hall  hava;  bat  Haavaa't  will  ba 
done.    How  in  Hactor— bow  b  the  bold  lightaiay  7 

Maria.  Qnita  wally  mf  dcaratt  aacla.  Hia  arm  it 
perfectly  catyi  and  ha  baa  no  fevar. 

Oldbuek.  For  tha  firrt  tina  m  bia  lib  tban. 
.  Maria.  Indeedy  dear  nncloi  ha  b  qaita  aanible  of 

J  die  rathnett  of  bit  own  babanoart  and  allowa  thai  Mr 

^  Lord  bebaTed  Tery  handtomeljr. 

0/dbuck.  And  mocb  good  thai  will  do^  whan  bo  baa 
frigliten'd  the  lad  out  of  tha  oountry. 

Maria.  Indaed^  Sir^  mf  brother  it  not  to  mndi  to 
blame.  Hit  chief  motive  in  tending  Cax<m  to  Fairpon 
to  early^  wat  to  find  tome  meant  of  convajring  a  notfi  to 
Mr  LoTel,  in  which  Hector  hat  oonfettMl  the  raahneta 
of  his  conduct,  and  hat  reqoetted  permittion  to  maka 
hit  porsonal  apologiet  to  yonr  IkTonrita. 

Oldbuek.  Hector't  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  goid^— • 
Bat  did  Caxon  discover  where  Mr  Lovel  wat  ? 

Maria.  O  vet ;  and  he  will  be  hero  in  tha  conrta  of 
the  day, 

Oidbuck.  **  Richardt  himtelf  again." — Hector  a  a  fine 

fellow  ;-> Jano  a  fine— -do^ ;  and  Grixay  a '  fine  woman. 

Come,  come,  "  let't  to  breakfast  with  what  appetita  wa 

ft 
may. 

Griz.  It*s  all  ready,  brother«->(  TA^  all  9tal  tkem^ 
selves  at  Uie  taUe.) 

Oldbuek.  The  ihoaglits  of  teeing  Lorel  again,  raises 
my  spirits  fifteen  per  cent.  I  am  liewitdied  with  tlie 
rogue*s  company ;  at  the  jolly  knight  tayt,  **  I  haro 
swallowed  medicines." — lliat*s  abominable  tea,  Molly. 
— {A  dreadful  cras/i  is  heard  without ;  various  vokes  im 
great  uproar^  and  Uu  cracking  of  a  whip,)  Heaven,  pre^ 
rerve  me !  what's  that  ? 

Jenny  Rinthsrout  ruslies  in^  wringing  ksr  harnds^  ul 

dreadful  agitation. 

|:  Jenng.  Oh,  Sir— Sir— Sir!  Deai%— dear— flear  1 

Oldbuek.  What  the  devil's  the  matter  now  ? 
Maria.  Hat  any  thing  happened  to  my  brothers 


GH*.  Hm  tlia  Caplmin  rollnpted  7 

Jam^.  0)1.  no,  the  CapUin'i  finite  weal ;  bnt  Juno 
W  broken  optn  ilia  Danjfam  Shaiikoram.  [£xtf. 

(^Agater^txdatnation  of  horror. — Oldduck  ditlract- 
^  ptKtM  Ike  ttofft,  /olbteeil  hy  M  An  I A  and  Grizeloa.") 

Jiedor.  (IkUAinit)  Juno  I  Juno  I  Kennel — kennet, 

{^Cradi'mg  of  a  lebip  htard ;  another  cnuli. — Old* 
BVCK  faiU  OM  Ait  JiHen.~~Cratft    again. — Oldbuck 
JmnU  M  Miu  Grizilda's  enni.) 
•     Crix.  mtd  Maria.  Ok  Lord  1  lie'a  (lying  1— Murder ! 
^^enny !— otielp  I 

Jacob  Caxon  and  Jenny  Riktiirhout  rwA  on,fol- 
lotetd  t/j/  Captain  Hector  MacImttre,  liit  Itft 
arwi  M  «  «/m^i  and  a  tokip  tn  hit  right  hand. 

Hector.  Upon  my  lifp,  Sir,  I'm  T«ry  Harry  ;  but — 
gncinni  Hesrani  I  what'*  tbe  inntler  trilli  my  uncle  ? 
—(iliuit  to  attitt  Oldbuck,  who  ittiving  b;/ degrees, 
lotAt  «ilh  tnotl  melancholi/  afpret  at  .Misa  Gki/elda, 
a»d  exdaimt,) — Oil  Jnno  I  Junn  ! 

Htttar.  Indeedt  Sir,  I'm  rery  murb  conrernril,  very 
nincti  inileed,  my  dear  Sir; — but  my  do(;  bos  ilirotvn 
■loim  R  eort  of  waterJQg;,  wliirh  I  benr  you  let  Roinc 
value  upon. — (Oldbuck  ttarlt  vp  and  rtaliet  to  Hec- 
tor.) 

Ohiliuek.  U  it  please  He&Tcn,  iiot  tile  ladiciymatoiy 
from  Clodiiiabcn  ? 

Caxon.  Iteally,  laml,  I  am  ftfraid. 

Oldbuck.  (Ajier  a  paute.)  "  Hector,  I  love  you  :  but 
jtem  more  be  officer  uf  mine." 

ffcelor.  Why  really,  Sir,  I  am  afraid  I  nhould  mnUe  a 
badfifcu'B  '1  *  regiment  uf  yonr nising. — (^AUeadeavow 
to  tooihe  Oldbuck.) 

Criz.  Come,  Munkbami,  don't  l>o  angry  about  lliia 
pnmpi"))  bis ckamy lory. 

Oldbveh.  Leave  tliu  room,  lliau  plngiicn  of  Etrypt.— 
(Caxok  aitd  Ji^NNv  run  rjf'.)  Nut  beBii(;ryl — My  lacli> 
crynialory  !  tlie  main  pillar  of  my  llicury  on  ivliii'li  I 
retted,  to  iliew  that  tlie  Romans  liail  paMvd  die  delilca  of 
tlicte  moontaioi — i*  gone — iniiiliilateil^reduced  to  »ucli 
fragmeuU,  ai  might  be  iba  ilircdi  of  a  broken  flower^'. 

JJtelee,  I  Mm  tn\y  tony  tlitt  Juuohu  ouamWft^  w 
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Griz.  Oh, 
OkBmdL  A 
Heetotm  I  fsiy 
(/^ofle*  Ik  6fcyp /nil iMflirfa  JUkwti  %  Oubiick, 

OUibmtL  Hafkje,  Mr  Hcctar  Marlotp^  ar  Mr 
Cftpuia  Hector  Maelnqrrei  tinft  F*piua»  w  y«Mi  ai« 
plc«flcd  to  call  it,  was  tbo  faanilatiiWi  •f  a  twtiac^  the 
paUication  of  whidi  voold  bava  diiac  awre  iwoonf  to 
Scotland^  than  Uie  whole  of  jroor  aareatrf,  graiidlib- 
thm  aiid  preat-^rFaaciuioihm  p«t  toptetbcr^-N-H^ /J  oftf 
about  trimmjJutmtl^^  €lo§eiy/oUotnti  £y  Hcctob.) 

ll€€ior.  Sajr,  Mr  Oklbockt  what  ym  plcaM  a^aiiiat 
roe,  or  what  yon  pleoie  apuai^  Jaao  bat  mil  one 
breath  against  my  grrat-gniulfiitlien  and  grandmotbera ; 
and  if  tlie  Uiing  xnm  of  aacb — (  Tkej^  MparaU  mmtmUfy 
irritatedt  Mua  Gkizclda  tmdeatourmff  io  JooCAa  Oi.i>» 
BUCK,  and  Maria,  Hcctob.) 

Ailarui,  In«leed,  brother,  yoa  art  too  paaaiofiate. 

Heeior.  How  dare  any  one  abuaa  oiy  great-gnuid- 
fatlicra  and  grandmuthera  ? 

Griz.  Munkbama,  Monkbaniay  ye're  owre  fiuhionf. 

OkilfudL  How  dare  be  call  oiy  ladicryiaatory  a  uip* 
kin  ? 

Hector,  Why,  n'hnt  would  yoa  liaro  roe  ci|ll  it?— . 
It  was  just  Nucli  a  thing  as  tliey  om  in  Egypt  to  cool 
ivtiie,  or  thi'rbet,  or  water.  I  brought  homo  a  pair  of 
them : — I  might  hare  brought  home  twenty. 

OhWudu  Wliat  I  shaped  anch  aa  that  your  dog  threw 
(U>\vti  ? 

Hector.  Exactly,  Sir.— >TIicy  ace  in  my  lodging!  at 
Fairport ;  if  I  could  think  thry  coald  in  any  way  re* 
pay  your  loaa,  I'm  sure— 
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OMwt.  My  ilMr  Hector,  My  no  morr — {Graqimg 
Ail  iaaiA)— tlwy'ra  mine— I'll  ulw  tliain  both. 

htelor,  lltea  mmy  I  bo|Wi  Sv,  I  wn  foi^^ren  ? 

OUbtKk.  Olii  my  dnr  b<^,  yon  mrs  only  tbonghtloH 
and  foolwh. 

Htelaf.  And  Jono,  Sir — 

JVffria  <um/  Gm,  Oli,  «)w'*  only  tliotiglitlcM  bimI 
fiwlikh. 

OUlmdL  Yon  we,  Hector,  womnnkind  alwayi  (tick 
tn^lier.    Bnt  all  i*  foriciven. 

Iltdar.  Tlien,  dear  tincte,  I  tlionlil  liB*e  been  tony 
and  Mliamrd  to  propo**  to  yon  any  thing  in  the  vray  of 
npiation  of  my  own  uo*,  and  tlioM  of  iny  friend  Jono, 
UmI  I  tlwDght  worth  yoar  acceptance ;  but  now  all  i« 
for^ven,  will  yon  permit  the  orplian  nephew,  to  whooi 
yoo  hare  been  a  father,  to  oRer  yon  thii  triBe,  wliicli 
I  bare  Iwrn  Bimnred  ia  really  curiou*.  and  wliii'h  only 
the  accident  of  my  woand  haa  prevented  my  delivering 
to  yon  before, — an  antique  ring,  witli  a  cameo,  bearinj; 
a  head  »f  Cleopatra. 

OULuek,  (^Surve^iiff  ffit  ring  in  eettaei/J)  Juno— Jono 
— Jnno — Caxon,  take  care  of  Jnno.  Mcctor,  many 
tbanka,  my  boy  I     Mario — Gnizy — look  here. 

Gru.  It'a  a  bonny  tiling,  Monkbarna ;  but,  ye  ken,- 
I'm  nae  jndge  o*  theae  matters. 

OldLudt.  Womankind  all  orer.  Itt- liere  me,  my  desir 
Hector,  had  1  ■hewn  her  a  yard  of  flaanol,  the  would 
havo  ererwltelmetl  mo  wiili  queries  about  ita  preciie 
texture  and  price.  * 

Eattr  JxUNY  IllXTHEBOUT,  witA  a  ktttr. 

JoMy.  A  letter  for  the  Captain. — (Maria  taia  Ui» 
haerwiiopemitfyrHecTOR,  ivlio  rtadt  U.) — Oh,  Miia 
Griny  t — Uh,  Madam  I — for  a*  I  left  the  pantry  duor 
doable  lock'd,  that  unlucky  brute,  Juno,  baa  broken 
in,  and  eat  up  tlw  aiiouther  o'  mutton, 

GriZ'  Grai'iona  powers  1  what  will  become  of  uh  ? 

OUbmA.  Pool),  pooli,  Grixiy,  don't  Tret  and  fume  ao, 
ita  only  k  abonlder  of  mutton. 

Grii.  A  ahontlier  of  mutton  I— Monkbama— Mook- 
kWB^  it  WW  Urn  ■Ewather  of  mutou,  uiL  tlM  mV)  ilumi* 


AVTIQCAmTi  n 

Uwr  of  uBttoa  !■  iIm  kooMu    Td  momt  Km  »*  A« 
UwkmmjrtqriM  in  tW  Mild  UvkcB,  tlian  »mj  tl^ 
■Imwhl  bim  bippmtd  to  ll«t  riiMilm'  o'  tnMion.    <^  . 
wiM  bmI — boBVM  Mr  Blattai|;ov)t  tlw  ulaiMM',  ceanq; 
to  (liDiwr,  •nil  no  ■hmthpr  o'  matton  I^ 

[EmtMt  GmitELDA,  Uabia,  tmd  inwt. 

Heeler.  My  iU»r  Sir,  I'm  my  worry  that  any  thins 
titpnlil  hara  InppnMil  to  that  itlonticKl  Mooldor  of  mn^ 
tmi  ihat  my  ftnat  l«y«  rach  Mm*  apoH,  bni  111  try 
tint  j»d»,  Juno,  by  k  coart-owtiaL 

Oldbudt.  Then  bring  it  in  not  proven,  to  oliliga  bw. 
If  Jupiter  himaelf  couldn't  mie  Jnno  io  Hravm,  bow 
tlM  devil  CM  H«  expHt  to  ilo  it  on  Nrtti  ?  DeMdca,  as 
to  the  animafa  nnlocking  tba  door,  it  a  all  n  lia  of  Jen* 
ny  t  ao  wa  moat  acqnit  Jmo  of  wint  tha  lurrara  call 
%  daiutnm  Jvffit,  and  wluch  tMilwa  tb«  barglaiy  and 
privately  itealingr— Bnt  what  aay  yoor  ^i>pttchM  ? 

Htdor.  A  moit  handaom*  mcr  tnm  Mr  I.ora),  pco- 
miBinir  to  tee  roe  in  the  coniw  of  the  day. 

OUibueh.  All'a  well,  then.  Come,  Hector,  l«t  aa  go 
and  lee  what  miachief  lliy  eaniua  goddeaa  bna  (oinmit- 
tad  in  my  eanctnm,— my  torrenrial  pandiM,— and  thon 
•halt  hear  tha  aueodota  of  John  o'  tfaa  Ginoll,  whoso 
grave  we  will  forth  and  aae. 

Htetor,  (AtitU.)  Heaven  forgive  ma  I  John  o'  tho  Gir* 
nail,  for  the  hnndrclh  time>  I  shall  nitaialy  iniabollav* 
and  I OM  all  my  credit. 

Oldbaciu  i^AJier  finding  Ait  eant,  eemufoncard^  And 
if  yon'  lM«liave  well,  my  boy,  tlioa  ahalt  Ma  rav  ooUte- 
tion  of  ballads,  not  one  yoonger  tban  1700,  and  aro  tbo 
n)cinomn<la  an<l  trophies  of  many  a  walk  thro^h  tbo 
Cowgau>,  the  Bow,  and  Saint  Mary'a  Wynd> 

/feetor.  Spirits  of  my  aorestora  I 

OldbwA,  Corse  your  anccatoisl — I  aay  yon  ahnll 
see— 

Heelor.  Mr  Oldbnck,  no  one  hot  my  mother'a  bro- 
ther should  hare  used  audi  an  expraasion.  My  aacea* 
torsi — 

Oid&uek.  Were  great  and  gallant  chiob.  I  nMant  no 
o6fence. 

Beetar.  I'm  glad  of  it,  my  dear  Sir ;  for  the  boaat  of 
Maciutyf^~ 
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OUfanL  Pcaca  be  with  tlmii  tnry  nun  of  tboa. 

Heettr.  Sir,  it  m  d — —d  hard  that  yon  trill  mpwt 
vrvj  timg  Au  u  uideat  bat  uy  fuiiilj. — [£Mimt 
HicTOK  mnyid^  «nrf  Olobdck  MdMioMrtiy  ftpaejf^ 


SCENE  II_Xl«<Ad«^<7&)ua»  QttiU. 

Emtr  Eon  OcKiLTXit. 

■iEdSf;  Wwl,  Miraly  than  no'er  waa  aic  a  bnw  pro- 
piaa  aa  thta  aant  to  a  yarlo  by  an  anld  fisbvifa.  and  thro* 
the  banda  o'  a  irabarlaaxia  b^gar.  I  made  th«  rinfc  np 
into  a  packet  Tur  hia  bononrt  the  Verla  o'  Glrnallan. 
Weal,  a  gad«  tani  na'ar  (laea  anrewarded.  I'll  maybo 
fn  a  bonnia  anona  that  I  wad  hae  ihimM,  but  for  trot- 
ling  OB  tbo  anld  wif»'a  omnd,     (_Sitodu  at  th»  Gati.) 

Enttr  Fraxcis  M'Cbaw. 

Fnm,  Fat'a  the  anld  feelbotly  deeing,  making  lican  • 
din? 

Edit.  What'!  that  ye're  aayiitfTt  Frencie  M'Crew?  d'ya 
no  mind  Fontenoy,  and  krep  thrgithrr  front  ami  rear? 

Fran,  Obon,  ohon,  naal«dy  conld  hae  aaid  that  word 
bnt  my  anld  front>rank>man,  Edie  Ochiltree.  But  I'm 
aorry  to  tea  ya  io  lican  a  puir  itale,  man,  ^ 

£tH«.  Nae  tae  ill  aff  aa  ye  may  think,  Francia ;  bat  I 
ii^,  lad,  ye  mann  aerrp  me.  I've  a  petition  to  preaent 
M  the  Yerle. 

From,  Hoot,  hoot,  mai>,  the  Ynle  will  look  at  naa 
petition ;  bnt  I  ran  gie't  to  iIm  almoner. 

Edk.  lint  I  liae  coma  a  weary  way  on  pnrpoM  to 
tlelire r  it  to  himtet,  Francie ;  and  ya  really  maun  help 
me  at  a  pinch. 

Frtui.  Ne'er  apeeil  ifaen  if  I  dinna ;  let  tliem  be  aa 
raokard  aa  tliey  like,  they  can  bnt  tarn  me  awa' ;  and  I  . 
waa  jn«  tliinkinjf  to  aak  my  diacbarge,  and  gang  down 
to  end  my  dayt  at  Inremry.  [£nC 

£dm.  Eb,  that  Francia'a  a  trae  friaod ;  bell  B«r<« 
anc  at  a'  rentaret^  pailicnlar  whtn  h  cwnk  mu^ki\»  f^ 
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Cmmm;  n'  if  a-  HP  be  UMb  tk  yMi«  YcikT* 
DO  ki«  far  thk  whU.  And  m  hii  hnOmt  GmlA 
giM  dad,  s*  thk  biMb  prapMy  »^  8M«  wUiCte  far 
Ml  hti''.— P*f*y  tiim  that  far  Am  hmymr 

FftAVCu  IK!aAw. 


WeeU  FiBBcie,  wImI  m««? 

From.  Vm  n  tvt  fpa^yhm  Efia  Odialliw  o*  Cbr^ 
rick*s  coapuf  ia  the  Fortf4wa,  «r  gfai  ye  be  the  dre* 

Yil  in  bit  likcnen. 

Edie.  Tbe  deevil  !^Lerdp  aei^  dune  ipeek  ia  dm 
guu 

/Von.  Mf  lord  bM  bcea  ia  ne  laqwiMt  aad  eic  e 
■witber,  es  I  iie*cr  tew  aien  ia  mj  Hfal— Bat  be*U  ei>e' 
yoa.  I  got  that  job  ooolcet.  I  thoaght  be  wad  bee 
Rwarft  a'thegither ;  and  when  be  cam  to  hiaioer  be  ad^'d 
la  brought  the  padcet ;  and  fat  trow  ye  I  aaid  ? 

Edit.  An  auld  todger, — that  doeo  likelicit  at  a  geatle*a 
door.  At  a  farmer'sy  man^  it  a  beat  to  tay  ye*ie  aa  aald 
tinkler,  if  ye  need  ony  qoartera ;  far  auybe  the  aald 
wife  may  hae  aomething  to  aoather. 

Fran.  Hoot,  man,  my  lord  cam  for  naae  o*  the  twa» 
tae  I  aaid  ye  might  be  a  capachia  Iriar  for  fat  I  keaa'd, 
for  ye  were  dreat'd  like  an  aald  palmer. 

Edit,  Me  aa  anid  palmer,— >Lord  forbid !  Coaie,  Fnan« 
cie,  »tep  out. 


SCENE  III.— OLDBucK'a  SoaetiMi  Samdonum. 

Enter  Jonathan  Oldbuck,  Ebq.  Captain  Hacxoa 
MacIntyrb,  and  Miaa  Ghizblda  Oldbuck, 

Oldbuck.  I  tell  yon  it*s  no  use  talking,— Hectoili  ia- 
tulcrable,  and  Vm  inconsolable. 

Griz.  What  has  happened,  Monkhama  ? 

•  OidbucL  Why  your  precious  nephew,  Madam,  waa 

pretending  to  argue  with  me  respecting  Ossian,  and  gir- 

ing  roe  what  he  calls  a  translation  of  the  t  gentlemaa, 

when  perceiriog  a  phoca,  or  aeal,  lying  asleep  oa  tbe 
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itmeh,  ba  whi|M  nf  bcmtifnl  mlkio;  itick  oot  of  mf 
}mad,  KUadd  lb*  uiinwl,  who  elegantly  oTertDrnin; 
Mr  Ilactor  oa  iho  mimI,  walloped  away  with  all  tlw 
gnea  of  irioropbi  carrylog  uf  oiy  prectona  Uick  aa  tbo 
Bpoila  of  dw  field. 

Enter  JimiT  Rinthsbout. 

Jeaay,  Madam,  Sir  Artlmr,  and  Miaa  Wanlonr  are 
come. 

Gris.  Say  I  attend  thcta.  (Exit  Jehmt.)  Come,  come 
Monkbarnii,  yoa  loait  not  teue  Hector  any  more  about 
thM  accident.  Yon  moat  drop  tlie  wa],  or  phoca,  ai  yon 
call  it  [£rifc 

OJU&ncA.  Get  ont,  yon  abanrd  womankind.  Hector, 
my  boj'i  I  ani  a  little  incliuetl  to  •oipect,  tliat  in  one  in- 
•taiice  yoo  are  a  foot  1 

I/eetor,  Sir,  if  yoa  only  lliink  me  lo  in  one  initlnnce, 
I  am  Hure  yuu  tlo  uie  more  grace  tlian  I  expscted  ur  <le- 
■erreil. 

Oldbuek.  I  mean  in  one  instance,  par  excellence.  I 
lwT«  •oinotimei  (liuuglit  titat  yun  liare  cut  your  eyei 
upon  Mita  Wnnluur. 

Ileetor.  \Vi!ll,  Sir  ? 

OilOuri.  WeU,  Sir  I  Deace  uke  the  fellow,  lie  an- 
Rwem  uie  &■  if  it  were  tho  nio^i  reasonable  thing  in  tite 
world,  tlut  he  aliould  marry  the  (laughter  of  a  baronet, 

Beelor,  I  pnMoine  to  think,  Sir,  there  would  he  no 
degnHlation  iti  point  of  family. 

Oi&ueh.  Oil,  heaven  t'urbi<l  we  ahonld  come  on  fami- 
ly matter*  attain. 

Hector.  And  in  point  of  furtoiie  we'ro  equal. 

Oldbuek.  'I'ho  devil  yoa  arc  ? 

Htdor.  Yets  Sir,  ive're  neitlter  of  ni  got  a  farthing. 

Oldhvdt.  Well,  that  I  ani  afmiil  may  be  tmo ;  but  if 
I  am  any  jmlgu  of  aiijhii  and  blunhca,  yoa  may  draw  tSi 
your  furcCM,  and  licnt  yonr  retreat. 

Hector.  'Iliere'a  no  occaaioa  to  beat  any  retreat,  Sir, 
No  own  need*  to  reiraai  Uiat  lia«  never  advanced ;  bo- 
MdM|  Sir,  Mi^a  Wardour'a  too  tentiincntal  fur  nie.  A 
&M,  daibinj;,  lorely,  npirited,  lilnc.k-eyed  girl,  of  firo 
fett  fire,  ia  tlie  abject  of  my  Klmirutioa  ;  wu^  vVlEMmX 
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p«rtner« 


••  There  tre  lawet  la  Seotfand,  inora  lovtlj  bj  tkr, 
•«  Thftt  would  gMy  be  bride  to  tbe  |on^  Locbbmv;' 


OkBmdi  Bnvoy  mf  boj^  Dadieiii»  ch  1— «  showy  fi* 
gure,  with  two  eroM  feothen  in  her  aocldle^  one  red 
and  one  grera,— a  riding  habit  of  the  regineiital  coan* 
plexion,— one  tliat  would  drire  a  gray  poney  in  a  giy 
one  day,  and  review  the  regiment  on  it  the  next. 

Ileeior.  1) — n  the  grer  pooey. 

OUibudi.  Welly  one  Uiat  hail  a  taate  for  natural  hie* 
tory,  and  admired  a  teal,  or  a  phoca»  aa  your  aant  calla 
\u 

Ilcclor.  It  e  a  little  hard  that  I  ehonld  hare  that  care* 
ed  M*al  thrown  in  my  fiice  on  all  oocaiione. 

Oldbuck.  Not  eo  hanl.  Sir*  ae  the  loae  of  my  atidc 

Ilccior,  I'retty  loee  tmly,—- a  twig  not  worth  a  pair  of 
dnim-fttickA. 

OidOuck.  Dnim-ftticks»  Sir  I  Oh,  Hector,  Hector,  thy 
namesake  was  liom  to  be  the  prop  of  Troy,  and  then  tho 
plafruc  of  Monkbams.  [^&Um 

Ilecior.  Confoand  my  want  of  thooghti  I  recollect 
some  story  about  a  Miss  Nerille.  I'd  sooner  die  than 
give  him  pain ;  but  then  his  eternal  system  of  raillery* 
drives  every  spark  of  prudence  out  of  thb  hotbed  of 
mine,  and  rather  than  beer  any  more  of  that  d— d  pboca, 
IM  exchange  to  the  West  Indies  on  half  pay.  Ah,  my 
brave  antagonist  1—- 

Enter  Mr  Lovbl. 

'a  Hiougb  almost  a»hamc<l  to  meet  yon  after  tlie  late  ab« 
^  surdity,  in  my  uncle's  name,  I  most  truly  welcome  yonr 
^'  return  to  Monkbanis;  and  for  myself,  I  confocs*  I've 
;^         been  much  to  blame.     The  Highlanders,  Mr  Level,  ar« 

a  race  wild  as  our  hills,  but  the  errors  our  impetnosi- 

ty  has  committed,  our  reflection  is  never  ashamed  to  ac» 

knowledge. 
Lovei.  Captain  Maclntyre,  the  error  was  mntaal,  and 

sincerely  do  J  lament  the  injury  it  has  occasioned* 
Hector^  Oh  I  a  hint  for  me,— nothing  more. 


y 
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LeotL  CapUin  MicTntfre,  yoar  kin<InM*  ilraira  fron 
nM  whtt  other  meuDm  fmiled  to  extort. — I  miwt  apo- 
logtaa  to  both  you  bihI  yonr  uncle  for  my  introtlticuon 
here  nntler  k  frignMl  name;  but  I  hare  ihia  moninft 
ncaTed  lettont  which  in  a  few  boon  will  enaMa  im 
to  nlNfy  all  yonr  ioqniriea,  witbont  injaring  thow  I  an 
boond  to  FMpect. 

Htdar.  My  tlear  Sir,  at  your  leUare. — I  am  not 
going  to  make  a  targM  of  mj^aelf  a  wcond  time, — Tha 
cnemiea  of  my  conntiy  ihall  nerer  hare  ranoe  lo  com- 
plaiD  of  Hector  Maclnljrre's  backwanlnsM ;  hut  in  pri- 
¥ate  ftnda  the  le«  wo  indnlge,  tha  better  for  all  par* 
liaa.  [SlcMi: 


SCENE  IV, — Miia  Gricelda  Oldbuck's  Boudoir. 

Enter  Miss  GaizELnA  Olddhck,  Miss  Maria  Mac* 
Intvre,  omI  Misa  Isabella  Wardouh. 

Grix.  This  room,  Mias  Wardnnr,  is  Gtteil  op  aller  my 
own  tute :  'tis  more  comfonable  than  oar  old  craxy, 
bleak,  wildernm  of  a  drawint^-room,  altliou{[h,  exrept 
when  honoared  wiih  the  preneiire  of  Sir  Arthor  War- 
door,  it  is  feldom  open  to  gentlemen. 

JtiA,  My  father  is  highly  hononrBd,  Madam. 

Griz.  Mv  brother  hot  his  tawium  shot  np  from  w(^ 
mankind,  and  I  hare  my  little  tanetvm  sacred  from  tha 
profanation  of  men -creatures. 

Maria.  But,  sunt,  yon  lomelimcs  entertwn  Mr  Blat- 
leiyowl,  the  minister,  here, 

Griz.  Worthy  crentora  I — I  do  sometimes  permit  bin 
to  enter ; — but  his  cloth  i*  priril^^l,  honeitt  man. 
'  Maria.  And  my  nncle  says,  his  appetite  is  as  aonnd 
as  hb  arfrnments. 

Griz.  Your  uncle  is  a  scurrilous,  sarcastic  person; 
and  so  deficient  in  his  manners,  that  I  dare  say  he*ll  af- 
front Sir  Arthur  as  nnial,  before  they  separate. — But  I 
must  beg  psrdoo,  Miss  Wardour,  for  a  minute,  to  see 
alt'a  gmng  on  right,  or  Mr  Oldhnck  will  make  noise 
enoB^, — though,  to  aay  tb«  trath  o'  MonUaamih,  \»k 
bariiV  wan-  t&u  Ilia  biw.  \,Eaai. 
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Nana.  Wrll,  InbelU,  am  I  not  riftl't  i«*pwtuqr  mj 
poor  brathrr,  Hector. — la  not  tlw  tliriiM  at  whi^  La 
wonld  irunliip  onappraadwDo  to  all  bat  ana  ? 
/mA.  Maria,  wmt  naaa  yi»  ? 
J^aria.  What  do  I  n«wi7 — What  do  yo%  tbisk  of 
Lovel? 

jMub.  No  inofv,  I  wircat  yoo,  Maria. — I  raopm,  I 
admire  your  lirotlMr  i—^  u  hfwa  hanowmhlr  band- 
■ome, — Imi — 

5iV  A.  ( IfiOoMt.)  Vcrj  wdl,  Mr  Oldlnck.  ¥£17  well, 
\      Sir. — GwhI  day.  Sir. 

I  OUlOvck.  (tVHioMt.)  Naf,  aajr;  ttop,  Sir  Artbar,— 

j     the  pasiage  ia  dark^-^toalt  tsmbla  down  tlM   bock 
I      (lair. 

I         Jtali.  Good  liMiraM  I  ibare'o  1  qnaml  betweoo  mj 
■      hil»>r  and  Mr  Oldlinck  alrrady. 

ifuria.  Some  aboniinaUo  ar^mont  aboM  antiqaitjr, 
1     I  dare  uy. 

J  Enltr  Sin  Arthur  Wardouk  OMtf  Jokatdax 

\  Uldbuck,  Est). 


Oldiuek.  Nay ;  bat  itay  a  minatei  Sir  Arthnr. 

Sir  A,  No,  Sir,  I  ahull  not  stay, — yon  hare  ioialtotlr 
by  low  lired  inerra,  ttie  dignity,  tlie  leanuog,  and  tbo 
loyalty  of  my  ancmtore,  Mr  Oltlbnck. 

Oldiuek.  Well,  well,  I  confen  I  waa  a  little  rade ; 
but  I  brg  tlieir,  and  yoar  pardon. — Come,  forget  and 
for^ve. — Lei'*  return  to  nwMn  and  onr  bottlo  of  old 
port,  and  cuiifeiu  to  tbe  young  fvllunr.  Lore),  wo  hRv« 
inrcii  him  a  rijjbi  to  titiuk  ua  a  couple  of  tcaty  old 
fool*. 

Sir  A.  Speak  for  yourtelf,  Mr  Jonathan  Oldbvdc— 
I  atiall  not  return,  Mr  Jonathan  Oldbuck. 

VltUiiteA.  Aireel,  aweet ;  a  wilfn'  man  naaiin  ba'e  liia 

Sir  A.  And  I  ahal)  hereafter  take  care  bov  I  honour 
widi  my  company  the  deaoendant  of  a  Wettplialian 
primer,   Air  Junatlinu  Oldbnck.     (Oldduck  OurU  9^ 

fandtd.)  Come  along,  Miaa  Wanlour, — dw  crening,  1 
Jiolieve,  u  fur,  and  we  will  walk  forward  to  ueetr  th*-. 

CUTiag*  ;^let  aa  Iwgiraft  ttwa  i!Kta\MB>«  v«ttu«du!wlY. 
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OMueL  In  thatt  Sir  Artlmr»  yon  irill  do  as  yoo 
please ;  only,  I  hope,  as  I  was  not  aware  of  tho  extent 
of  the  obligation  you  did  me,  by  Tisiting  my  poor  dwell* 
ing,  I  may  be  excused  from  not  Laving  carried  my  gra- 
titude to  Uie  extent  of  senrility. 

Sir  A.  Migbty  well,  migliiy  well,  Mr  Oldbuck  I— 
Come  along,  Miss  Wanloar.— I  wiiili  you  a  good  even- 
ing. Miss  a— a^-MacIntyre.— I  wish  you  a  very  prood 
erening,  Mr  Printer.— -Come— come  along,  Miss  War- 
dour*  {^ExU  very  angrify.  laABELLA  remains  behind 
to  fhahe  katuh  with  Oldbuck,  to^eii  Sin  Arthur  er« 
dainu  without^^  Come  along,  Miss  Warduur  !**  at 
fffkieh  she  exits.^ 

Oldbudu  Descendant  of  a  VVestphalisn  printer,  in* 
deed  I— D— n  his  stiff-necked  impudence ! — a  tup-head- 
ed old  ass  1 

Ent»  Miss  Gri2blda  Oldbuck. 

Griz.  Mercy  on  me  t  what's  the  matter  now,  brother  ? 
—Sir  Arthur  came  flying  down  stairs  with  his  daugh- 
ter, brushing  past  me  without  the  least  notice,  and  had 
like  to  liare  tumbled  me  over  backwanls  !^He*s  got 
tiie  black  dog  on  his  back  again,  I  think, 

OM/iueJi  Black  dog  I  black  devil  I — he*s  more  ah- 
sunl  than  womankiniU  Tliis  is  all  one  gets  by  puffing, 
and  bu.^tling,  and  putting  one's  self  out  of  the  way,  in 
order  to  give  dinners.— >(  Taking  up  a  book.)  Oh,  Seged  1 
Emperor  of  Ethiopia  I  well  hast  tlion  spoken,  *'  No 
man  should  presume  to  say,  Uiis  shall  be  a  day  of  hap- 
]>ines9  I— (itf  knock  at  the  door,)  Come  in  I— Who  the  , 
devilN  that  now?— (Jacob  Caxon  puts  Ids  bead  in.)  [ 
Is  it  yoo,  Caxon  ?  Come  in,  man.  j 

Caxon.  (ICemaining  at  tlie  door,  and  in  a  subdued  \[ 
tone,)  I  was  tvanting  to  speak  to  you.  Sir*  |i 

Oldbuck,  Come  in  then,  you  old  fool,  and  say  wliat  ;j 
yon  have  got  to  say.  |i 

Caxon.  {Coming  stifdg  ui.)  1*11  maybe  frighten  the 
'leddies.  ', 

Oldbuck,  Frighten  I  what  do  yon  mean?^Have  you  !  i 
seen  a  ghoat  ?  . '.! 
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CaxoH,  No,  Sir,  it's  no  m  gbtitt ;  bat  Tn  no  ttrnj  ia 

my  tDiMl. 

Otdbaet.  Did  yon  vnt  baar  of  any  body  that  wm? 
^Vliat  TemMn  hu  mn  old  butarod  powder-pnfft  lika  yvn, 
to  be  eiuy  in  yonr  mind,  mora  ihaa  all  Un  not  oT  the 

world  bcMiles  ? 

OuvK.  It'a  no  for  tnywl.  Sir;  bnt  it  thraatena  «a 
awfo'  uight  t  and  Sir  Anhor,  and  i/lim  Wanlow,  pair 
thing  I 

Olt&uck.  Poob  I  wby  Atf  mnat  han  nM  Uw  cairi- 
age  by  tliii  time. 

Cttxom.  Na,  Sir,  tbey  dldna  gang  by  the  road  t»  mact 
tlie  csrrinf^e, — ihey  went  by  tbo  Muiib. 

Oliibuek.  {In  great  ularm.)  The  nnda  f  impombla  I 

Caxon,  lliat'a '  wtut  I  aiitl  to  Um  gwnlener ;  but  ba 
layH,  he  MW  tliem  turn  down  by  tJw  MoMel  Cra^  ^— 
unil  then  aniil  1  to  liim,  "  DaTie,"  laid  I,  "  if  that  ba 
ilie  rase,  I'm  mifdoubiiiig,  for  it'a  a  •priiig-lido— " 

Grh.  and  Maria.   A  npring-lide  ! 

OltUntck,  A  Rpring-tide  1  Gmcioua  Hearena !  my  poor 
dear  IralwUa !  and  |>oor  Sir  Arthur,  too  I^Kot  liin  I 
lic'il  belter  liave  ntnvli  to  my  botlla  of  port  wiao  I  ba** 
]>eiligree  will  ilo  him  •mall  aerrico  againvl  tlie  walara,  I. 
rear— Where*!  Lovel  ? 

Caxon.  llie  nionieiit  he  lieard  Uie  gainleacr  lell  o'  tlie- 
busineisii.  he  tan  off  to  lite  tap  o'  Uia  CliA,  to  aoa  if  bo 
van  lit!l|i  'em. 

Oldiudt.  \U\  n  fine  fellonr  I  Bui  I'll  go  mywlf.  Tall 
the  ganleaerii  and  plouglimen  to  bring  rope^  and  lail- 
(lera  :  and  keep  yoo  ihe  top  of  the  cliff,  Caxon. 

lE^  Caxox. 

(jO  you,  diiiter,  and  icream  like  a  pea-hen,  aul  call  all  llw 

lielp  yoa  can  together.— (AmAm  Mi»  GaisiLDA  «m1)< 

Slaria,   And   I'll    run,    and   deeire    Hector   to  go   la 

Aluuklebackit,  the  GabennaD,  aud  make  bim  get  out  lua- 

OltSivck.  Tliank  you,  tliaok  you,  my  dear;  tiiatV  tlw- 
wweit  word  Iuh  been  apokeo  yet, — Ran,  mn,  my  lure. 

ZExU  iMAniA.. 
To  go  by  the  MUida  I  waa  tliere  ever  •neh  naduem  ?— . 
'i1ie  aand*  I~Good  liraren  !— wo  ahall  uerar  aan  tlten. 
— tre  iliall  ncvn  lavt  ihieu.  [  t^rit. 
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SCENE  v.— A  Slorms  View  t/lkt  Sta  Siort,  andlUa 
pfttipHota  range  ^Bedu  abate  k. — Thuwler, 

Enter  Sii  Ahtiiue,  onrf  Mm  Iiabilla  Wahdour. 

Itab.  My  (Inr  father,  I  wUh  we  had  mitcU  at  Monh> 
imrvK  (or  the  curiage. 

Sir  A.  1  almMt  witli  we  hmd.  mj  lore  ;  bat  after  tlw 
iniwlt  I  netired,  it  wu  inipoMilile. — ^Low  thtntder,  and 
tlulatU  ruMng  t40»e  toiiHl.) 

Iiai.  ( IVilh  tHerttainff  terror,  and  ealthmg  It/  hr  fa- 
tier'*  arm )  I  fear,  1  fev,  we  are  in  ■erioni  peril  I— 
Look  yomter,  how  npitlly  the  witera  gain  upon  tlw 
HUiiU !  We  iliali  be  ■BtTODiided. — (A*  tliey  are  ffou/ff,") 

EiUer  Edib  Ochiltree,  hailUif,  and  alarmed. 

Edie.  Hock  I  bark !— I  lienril  yc  were  hero,  by  the  \ 
lail  ye  Rent  on  for  tlie  carnage ;  and  ntD  aa  fut  m  my  ' 
Bold  limb*  would  more,  to  warn  ye  Itaclc. 

•Vi>  A.  Cannot  wo  pet  rnnml  by  tlie  Ilalket  IIcbiI  ? 

Edie.  Ilalket  Head  I — ilie  tea  roan  over  it  like  a  wa*  ' 
terfull.  I  conlil  (Carcely  piuu  it  twenty  nimiilci  eincu,  ' 
tlie  tide  wa»  roiuing  in  tliree  feet  a-brea»t. 

Jtab.  Wlitt  i*  tu  be  done  ? 

lidie.  Bark,  directly;  vntyito  well  f^et  by  nollybarg;))- 
nen  Pwnt,  'tin  oar  only  chance. — Tak  haail  o'  my  arm, 
my  bonnie  leddie  ;  'tii  an  anld  and  frail  anc  now,  but  il 
han  lieen  in  oa  aair  viren  aa  ihii  yet. 

Ifiib.  'Hiaiiki  I  tliniiki  1  But  Kliould  yon  Iiave  come 
only  to  periHli  willi  ni — 

Eilie,  HoQl,  never  mind  me,  if  I  can  inre  ye^^Lrt 
death  tak  tlic  ripe  com,  to  lie  ppnre  the  greon ;  and  at 
the  Lack  o*  a  dyke,  or  a  wreath  o*  maw,  or  in  a  wave  o' 
tlie  lea,  it  matter*  not  liow  tlio  anld  beggar  die*,^ 
Awa,  BD(I  mak  ha«te,  for  Hearen'a  lake.  [£inm(> 
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taus  rodb,  goimff  off  im  pertpebtiKe  te  a  ffrmU  aithmee. 
—Oh  tJ^  aJkr  skle  Ae  Samit  mut  Ctomii. — Siorm  ^ 
I'kunder^  llaiif  ami  IVrnd,  gmdmify  imenadH^. 

Eiiter  Edib  Ochiltbbb*  tmppoHing  Miu  Isabbi»i.a» 
(md followed  fy  SiB  Artuuh  Waboouiu 

JEdie*  Come  on*  coom  oa.  Sir  Artlrar.— -Lord  aBke* 
ye  said  tak  sliaoie  tv  be  mm  frigliteaod,  aiid  ace  yet 
dAUffhter  here,  Bt  brare  as  »he  a  bminie.     Tliia  way^- 

Sir  A.  Wliich  ?  Where  ?  What  will  beoonia  of  iu  ? 
My  cliUd  I  My  cliild  I  Where  ia  the  ? 

lulie.  Here,  here»  Sir  Arthar.— Look  l-^'yn  tee  yoa 
black  apcck  amang:  the  walloii'iiiic  wavea  ?  While  I  wa 
M  muckle  black  uboon  tliat  as  Uie  crown  o*  my  liatt  Til 
not  bclieTe  but  we  may  get  round  BallybBrjrhneMi 
Piiint  yet.  Come,  tliis  wny»— this  way.— (  TheyadvoHce 
fi*  if  going  toward*  it, —  TUe  Storm  luercaaet,— a  dread" 
Jul  burst  of  tliunder^  lightning,  (fc,)  Hae  mercy,  lica- 
voii !  the  beacon's  gaiic,  and  there's  nae  bo])e  !— ( 7iAry 
clamber  a  little  wag  vp  the  rodts^  and  tie  ttatcrs  rwdt  in 
upon  the  stage.) 

Sir  A,  No  help  I — What,  none  l^^Storm  ragesJ)  My 
child  !  My  chihl ! — Good  man,  save  ns,  save  us  !— I'll 
give  you  f^\d  I  I'll  make  you  ridi  t 

Edie,  liidi  I— Look  round  upon  tlie  strife  o*  waters, 
— our  riciies  will  soon  be  equal. — (  77te  vsatert  keep  rising.* 
— Isabella  and  Sir  A  rthuii  clingin  tackothers  arms: 
during  this^  Mr  Lovel  i$  seen  deseemUng  the  ctiff.) 

LovcL  Isnliclla  1  Isabella  t 

Jsab,  Lovel  I 

Sir  A.  What's  that  ? 

Kdie,  It's  the  screech  o'  a  tammie-norie.  I  ken  the 
ftkirl  wcel. — Eh  I  there's  a  man  coniin'  doun  the  rocks, 
— tak  care  o'  yer  feet  there — pit  your  Bt  on  that  mnckhi 
hiue  stane — no  thnt^-on  here — look — the  Bessie's  apron 
— Ciadc  guide  us  I  are  there  mair  to  dee  ? 

LovcL  None,  none,  Kdie, — none  I  On  this  iUit  stone 
we  may  be  safe. — (To^cf  Isabella  hg  Uie  hand.)    . 

Edit*  No  lang,  I  fear ;  hut  we'll  no  perish  without  a 
f^tni^rgle,— (  Voices  are  heard  above,  on  the  summit  ^  the 
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— HilKliot!  him!  Iiu! 
£die.  Hark  I  d'ye  liear  Umi  ? 

Saumders  Muckleoackit.  (Above.)  HillilioR  I 

Lovd*  Th^reV  aid  at  liaad  I— Come  I  to  the  stone  I 

to  tlie  tfone  I  Edie !  Sir  Artlmr  I  lielp»  help,  here  !— 

(They  assist  inpitwing  Isabella  on  the  sununit  of  the 

fiid  roeh;  during  which  Saunders  and  others  appear 

an  the  eiijffi  with  ropes^  chair,  mast^  torcheSf  Sfc*  S^cJ) 

Saand.  Here,  here,  ladu,  quirk !— Fix  the  tackle,  and 
stand  clears— (2?!^  M/f /i/jie,  Isabella,  Sfc,  are  on  Uie 
rock,  and  the  tachle  being  fixed^  tlity  begin  to  lower  the 
ehair.^^T/ie  storm  continueSf  and  the  waters  rise  higher 
up  the  rodt,)  Lower  away,  lads  I  lower  away ! — (  The 
diair  descends;  V»o\zh  fastens  Isabella  tit  it;  Sir 
Arthur  is  held  from  interfering  bg  Edie.)  Yo  ho! 
steadily  there  I— Tak  care  o'  your  rope  against  the  face 
o*  the  rock  : — there — there— canny  now,  and  we*ll  hae 
them  up  as  sae  inony  keprs  o*  hrandy.— -Yo  ho !  Yo  ho  I' 
— (Cdie  he^  his  eye  steadily^  and  anxiously  upon  them 
CLs  tfiey  ascend,  until  a  shout  is  given  above.) 
—Hurrah !  Hurrah  I 

Sir  A.  (Falling  on  his'hnees.)  Thank  Hearen ! — (  The 
waves  dash  and  foam  over  t/ie  rochs  they  heme  quitted^  antt 
rise  up  to  the  flat  sttme ;  and  as  the  cluiir  is  lotcering^ 
again  for  Sir  Arthur  and  £oie»  the  Act  scene  falls,). 

END  OF  ACT  II* 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I^— Oldbucic*s  Sanctum  Sanctorum^ 
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Jonathan  Oldbuck,  Esq.  and  Jacob  Caxon     | 

aisoovereeU 

OleBntek.  A  precious  night  weVe  hsA.  of.  ity  Cazon^    | 
and  a  precious  aitrenture  truly.. 

Caxon.  Tis  the  mercy  o   IVorideacei  yer  kooowv  jj 
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■nd  a  gmt  mmlor  to  boot,  that  ya  tlUna  a*  perulh 
laiUi  abooD  and  below  t—yor  honoar  wm  own  vcntsn* 
Mtmt.  If  I  badaa  ran(;lit  Iwnd  o'  yer  hononr'a  coat  tail, 
yon'd  luiva  wbonnnolMl  o'er  tha  rliff,  aad  then  tbara 
wadna  Itao  been  ona  vig  left  in  tlw  paiUi. 

OMiKk.  Hiera  was  moBgh  to  vminra  for  joa  okl 
Iiool^^^Wern'l  Hx  lirea  of  the  loveljr  Ii^tdta,  aail  tba 
gallant  Loret,  at  ttake  ? 

Gum.  Gallant  ha  ia,  tmt  enengh,  aa  anU  E«l!a  add ; 
— Jie  betiaveil  ai  though  he  Iwd  three  lirea  to  loae,  and 
waa  willin  to  iraata  tliem  a',  ruther  tlian  ewbflgtf  ithw 
folU 

OldlMeA.  And  waan't  there  the.deacenihuit  of  the  r»- 
noimed  Sir  Gamelyn  de  GnaitlMieri  to  tlraw  vp,— Um 
mdiftree  of  a  Imnilred  link*,— 41m  *Iw1«  faanuf  of 
Knockwinnork,  dangling  on  a  rope'i  emL  Twaa  iacky, 
lioiverer,  iliat  we  had  beih  enongh  reaily  for  tliem  all 
after  their  dackinf;. — But  get  tliee  gone,  for  Iter*  comaa 
Sir  Arthur  and  hit  fair  daoghter.  [£xit  Caxoh. 


JSntir  Sir  Artnub,  tmd  Mim  Isabbkia  WAiDoom. 

Welcome,  ray  good  Sir  Arthur,  once  mnra  to  Jonathan 
OidliBck  a,  who  n-joirea  to  aee  hi*  noble  foe  under  hie  roof 
again  in  a  whole  ikin. 

Sir  A.  Mr  Olilbnrk,  if  initeod  nf  a  rilly  minndcr> 
standing,  tnch  ai  onra  wa*,  there  hail  been  blood-fend  in 
nnr  bmiliei^  your  conduct  laat  night  should  lieal  it  far 
ewr. 

Otdbtick.  Sny  no  niore,  Sir  Arlliur,— aay  no  more. 

6'i>  A.  I  BDilentland,  Mr  Oldbuuk,  tlie  yoon^  gcntle- 
mnn  to  wIioh  gallantry  and  preeenre  of  uiind  we  are  ao 
murli  indubted,  in  a  farourite  of  yonra. 

Otdlnidi.  He  is,  Sir  Anhur :  and  well  deaerraa  1»  b» 
so,  I  think. 

Sir  A.  Von  made  ac^oaintanra  witli  hioi,  I  sappoae, 
in  Edinliorgh? 

Oldbtidu  AboDt  a  fortnight  since,  we  were  -faliow 
trarellera  from  thence. 

Sir  A.  \V\ty  t\wn,  Mr  Oldburlc  ray  danghler  ie  u 
older  acquunlaoBa  d'NVtlA^A'&ia&'iMW^. 
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GUbkdL  Indeed!  I  was  not  aware  of  that. 

/ja6.  {Dlu^htg  and  amfiuetu)  I  met  Mr  Loti*1  when 
I  reitidedt  thin  last  spring,  with  my  aunt.  Mm  Wilmot. 

OldbueL  And  what  character  did  he  bear  then  ? — How 
was  he  engagml  ? 

7ja&.  He  ha«i  a  commitsion  in  the  army,  had  aenred 
with  reputation,  and  waa  much  respected  at  an  amiable 
and  promising  young  man, 

OtdbucL  And  pray,  young  lady,  such  being  the  case, 
why  didn't  yon  speak  to  tlie  lad  at  once,  when  you  met 
him  at  my  house?— (Isabella  appears  ronJu$ed.)~^ 
I  thought  my  favourite,  Miss  Wardour,  had  less  of  the 
paltry  pride  of  womankind  aUiut  her. 

Sir  A.  ( Dignified.)  There  was  a  reason  for  it.  You 
know  the  opinions— pnjudioes,  perhaps,  you  will  cull 
them,  Mr  Oldbuck,  of  our  house,  concerning  parity  of 
birth,  lliis  young  gentleman  io,  it  ^eems,  tlie  illc^giti- 
mate  son  of  some  man  of  fortune ;  and  my  daughter  did 
not  choose  to  renew  their  acquaintance  till  slie  should 
know  whether  I  approved  of  her  holding  any  intercourse 
with  him. 

Oldbudu  Here's  my  venerable  sister— 

Enter  Misa  Ghuselda  Oldbuck. 

Sir  A*  Miss  Oldbuck,  I  truxt  that  vou  have  not  suffer- 
ed  from  the  alarm  we  put  you  to  lant  night  ? 

Griz.  I  was  dreadfully  nervous,  1  confess,  with  thinks 
ing  of  your  being  knocked  about  by  sea  and  wind,  like 
sae  mony  buncltes  o*  sen-weed ;— but  you  men  are  hardy 
creatures,  you  can  go  through  a'  things  I  To  be  tossed 
up  and  down  in  tlmt  manner — ^gracious  me  I. — ^sf  I  liad  to 
undergo  ony  thing  o'  tliat  nature — that  is,  ony  thing  be- 
yond nature,  I  sliould  have  shrieked  eut^  and  fainted 
awa'  downright. 

Oldbuck*  And  a  6ne  6gure  you  would  liave  cut,  rising 
on  the  wincb  of  the  night  wind,  or  splashing  in  the  welt- 
ering waves  like  a  venerable  mermaid ;  tliough  our  fair 
guest.  Miss  iKabella,  would  be  no  bad  representative  of 
that  lovely  and  alluring  race— hey  I  But  what  news. 
Sir  Arthur,  from  tlie  mines  ?  How  goes  on  our  subter^ 
laoean  Good  Hope. 
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Sir  A.  Mothi^  good  aa  jret,  Imt  ID7  agtrnt  dow  bm 

tle«pair. 

Oldbutk,  I  do  dmully. — I  doubt  wo  alMtl  Dmcr 
&nd  topper  MHMigli  lo  bwIm  a  pair  of  MXpnmf  luee^ 

Sir  A.  Well,  Mr  Oldlrack,  rappoae  Uwt  hiloni,  yoa 
tiBve  no  greot  intmat  in  tin  mailer. 

Oldbwk,  Too  marh— ton  mnch,  Sir  Aithnr ;  yat  for 
tlie  Mke  of  your  fair  (laughter  bere,  I  wonM  cooaent  I0 
lote  !t  all)  ao  yon  had  no  more  on  tJie  venture. 

Sir  A.  (^Siting  ami  atide.}  That  atinga  deeper  tltaa 
lie'i  anare.  How  iiliall  1  eonfeM  the  downfal  of  alt  my 
golden  ilresma  7  Yet  it  moat  ont  at  but,  and  my  child 
know  her  fatlier'a  mhi  and  ber  own. 

Olt&uek.  Ha  aeoma  diatorbed ! — Oh  ny  poor  handml 

Sir  A,   Hey    Mr   Oldbnck,  yon  do  not  donkt,    I 

Oldbuek.  No,  no,  Sir  Anlinr,  rot  in  tbo  leaat;  bat 
llien,  tliere't  atco  tlie  lliree  note*  of  band  iritfa  lite  inter- 
est ttiereon,  amounting  lo — let  n<e  »ee — 

Sir  A,  Aboat  a  tliouHnd  ponoda ;— yon  told  tne  ao 
the   other  day,  Mr  Oldbnrk. 

Oldbuck.  More,  more.  Sir  Arthur ;  anotlier  tenaa  in- 
lerett  due  ainco  that,  roahea  it  eleven  bnniired  and  tbir- 
Iren  poundi,  teven  ahillingi,  fire  penniea,  and  three- 
rnunh»  of  a  penny  iicrling.  You  ahall  look  orer  iIm 
auniHiBtionji  yourself. 

Sir  A,  Mr  Oldbnck,  I— I— I— don't  undeniand— 

/a7&  'fliere'Il  bo  another  <)nanel  in  a  miniito.  My 
dear  father,  prey  attend  Miaa  Oldbnck.— (St a  Arthur 
ilroiif  ou^  Miss  Oldbuck.) — And  come,  Mr  Oldbvrk, 
you  aball  be  my  bean,  1  am  afnid,  mermaid  aa  I  mr, 
my  inflaenco  aa  a  ayren  orer  yon  ia  bnt  amall. 

(Hdbiiek,  Try  me,  try  me,  my  dear. 

laab.  Lilies  then  to  the  mermaid'a  iovitation. 

SONG. 

Follow,  follow,  ibrough  tlie  cea. 

To  iha  mermaid'!  niclodf  [ 

Safely,  freely  (lult  ibou  range 

Tblmigtk  ikuDst,  AntUiik,  i^wslt,  and  iuaB|e  I 
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Aad  Anc«b  liquid  walli  behpU 
Wo«4en  tbat  aw^  oot  be  told; 
TiMMuw  too  for  agei  lort, 
Uemi  rarpudng  bmnui  nut  I 
Fcmikw  f«lbnr.  feUmr  nw 
Thmygli  tb«  trcMuTM  of  Ibe  Ml ! 


Dnw  thy  cfauBiMl  ■tan*  ■long. 
To  llw  twiwa  glonr  d^t 
Of  Iba  wUle  Bnit'd  AnpUtrite, 
WboM  oonl  tlwNW,  and  amber  roof. 
Ocean  monirfis  pati  aloof t 
Fcailm  follow,  follotr  me 
Tbraiigh  tbe  woodm  of  the  hl 


Enter  Jacob  Caxom. 


C£n(. 


CmmH,  Yer  liononr,  yn-  honour. 
O/c/Avol.  Come,  come  Cnion,  dont  tease  dm  aevr,  I 
mwi  to  lirpakfAst. 

Caxon.  Lord  ta*e  yer  liononr,  brmkroat  is  put  afT,  n'ffe 
'lie,  aa  tlie  provont  aaya — Tlicre'a  been  a  meisriiRier  for 
Sir  Artliar,  foil  pallop  fraa  Knoclfwinnoclc ;  and  tlie  Bar- 
onet has  ordered  hi*  l)»r»e»,  and  ilenired  mc  to  rank  hia 
apologteo  tu  yon. — Dad  nomw,  I  fear ;  lint  the  tfartt'a 
abint,  Murklebackil'i  boat  <raa  foundered  i'  the  ga\e,  and 
Lu  aon,  Siecnie,  droirn'il,  pnir  lad  I 
(ildbtuh.  Sleeuie  drown 'd  I 

CaxoK,  Aye,  puir  fallow,  little  did  Mncklebackit  Vea, 
ivltrn  be  tran  bawling;  up  tlie  [aird  u'  Knockwinnock, 
that  hia  ain  tleiih  and  blood  waa  gaun  to  the  button)— tht 
»ca,  aa  I  aye  leld  him,  ia  a*  ancertain  a  calling — 

Olii&Hei.  Aa  the  calling  of  an  old  periwig-maker 
tliat'a  robbed  of  hix  baaineas  by  cropa  and  powder-tax ; 
v^HMr  Sleenie  t  Well,  I  ma*t  to  Mncklebackit  and  aee 
wlwt  can  be  done  for  him.  Sir  Artliur,  I  am  aure,  will 
be  liberal. 

Qaam.  He'll  be  awa  be  thia  time  wi'  Miaa  laabellat 
aiul  if  a'  aaya  be  right,  Sir  Arthur  haa  nae  mnckla'W  bo 
liberal  wi'. 

OUbuek.  Wliat  1  ha*  Ui*  atonn  bunt  u^a  la^  \Mii 
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friend.   Sir  Arthur?     Confoand  diOM  mfaiM  of  Glen* 

wihenhitM  I     Ho  hu  Iwt  hU  fonnnei  ml  I  mjr  poor 

huDilred  pound*.    Go,  Cuob,  and  mimI  Mr  Loral  u  bw. 

Caxon.  In  what  room  doe*  ba  ataf  ? 

Oldbudu  Tlie  gma  room,  yoo  blockliead  t 

Caxotu  Hearen  preaerre  na,  laird,  did  y«  clap  iba 

pair  young  tiling,  after  a'  hi*  tnmblea,  into  iba  bauoted 

Oldbttck.  Haunted  1  nonanua.  I  nerer  heard  of  any 
misdiief  lliat  ever  happened  in  it ;  bat  my  learned 
friend,  Dr  Heavystone,  flopping  himaelf  too  auddenty 
into  an  arm  chair,  in  which  trai  a  pair  of  Saxon  apora, 
somewhat  of  the  longeaU  Maater  Caxon,  go  and  call 
LoreL  [£x*C  Caxox. 

ElUtr  EoiB  OCHILTREB. 

Well,  Edic,  what'*  the  ne«ra  with  yon  ? 

Edie.  No  muckle.  yer  honour ;  only  tfaey  lay  thero'a 
neu-i  come  frae  Edinburgh  for  a'  lite  ■>«(%«  lada  to 
brush  them  np  a  bit.  1  aaw  the  Bailie'a  urrantJaaa 
cleaning  hit  belt  and  his  white  breeka.  I  gare  her 
a  hand,  for  ye  maun  think  ahe  waa  na  o'er  derer  at  it. 
She  tnys,  he's  taen  up  tlie  awunl. 

Oldhutk.  The  acalea  yon  mean,  £die. 

Caxon.  ( liilliouL)   Oli,  luirtl  I  laird  1  lainl  I 

Oldbuci.  What!  tlie  matter  now,  old  cnrlingtoiqiii  ? 

Caxon.  {Btmnrng  in.)  Ob,  laird,  laird!  there'a  « 
pretty  catastrophe,  there'*  no  a  hair  of  pair  Mi  Loral 
to  be  found. 

OidlmA.  Not  to  be  found  1 

Caxon,  Not  a  fraction, 

Oldbuek.  What'*  to  be  done  P — Lovel  mimng, — Heo> 
tor  out  a  ahooting, — and  poor  Sir  ArUinr  going  to  rain. 

Edie.  Sir  Arthur  going  to  ruin  I 

Caxon.  Aye,  Edie ;  waea  me,  anither  of  my  wigt 
going. 

lulie.  Eh  I  I  mind  me  o'  the  packet  Mr  Lorel  tauld 
me  o'. — In  the  name  o'  Heaven,  Monkbanu,  get  ma  oa 
to  Tanoonhni^h.— If  you  wiah  to  ear*  Aliai  Wardoor, 
get  me  on  to  Taononbargh. 

ObOiuk.  Yon  on  to  TaniMinbniglb— Sara  Una  Wcr* 
tJottr, 


Edu.  I  ifiom  IwB,  Uttt  ia  I  ranaa  tel) ;  bat  get  mt 
nn  to  Tuwanliaigb,  wad  III  aenr  tptak  ■air  e*  llw 

OttOmdL  Silence,  jm  phgM  af  ^^ypL — Caxaa, 
what'a  to  \m  dona  ? 

Caxpm,  If  jm  booaar  plpHca,  I  can  driva  aald  Eilia 
in  llie  taxed  nut ;  if  yer  hooear  will  only  caoM  and 
Lid  Uavie  DiUUii  hrlp  me. 

EUm.  In  the  mum  o'  bniTea,  yaka  tba  cart,  Casos ; 
and  if  I  am  no  of  amne  tNe,  Icia  ar  Bair,  111  gie  jra 
iMTa  to  ding  dw  o'er  Boula-brig  aa  ye  craw  bark 
axain.  Bat  ja  maan  baate  ye,  inaD,  far  tiaw*a  preoaaa 
ibailay. 
.    Olt&mdL  Bnt,  Edie,  I  inmt  dial — 

Edit.  IV  pTMorinm,  yer  honoor — 

fMdUmdi  CuMi,  I  de*in>— 

Caxom.  Tak  care  o'  ypr  wig,  yer  honour. 

OUtbwcM.  Yon  ronple  of  6enda,  yon— 

Griz,  (JVUkouL)  Monkbanu,  where  are  yon  ? 

JCdie,  lliere'a  womankind.  Sir. 

(Miibitei.  LonI  iBTanal  (Ti^  draff  Aim  otO.} 


SCENE  II^-/MfarN(r^Mi;cKLKBACKiT'8  CaOafft. 

Savnoeri  Mucklebackit  dittovered  ojiaHfntm  the 
rttt  I  hi*  armt  resting  u^«n  a  taiU,  liolaaly  eomprtu- 

■  tuff  Ail  fortiiead  toifU  kit  handt.  The  imp/emeitit  «/* 
hit  eeaipaUon  Iffing  teattertd  about:  ^'*  '^'  ^"^ 
1'atic  vxitchinff  him  with  am  eicpratUm  <f  idarm 
miitffied  wHk  aorrou-^ELirzTU  m  Atr  Amr, 

Pati*.  Speak  to  feytber ;  do,  dear  mither. 

ifty.  1  darena,  bid,  he'd  only  tnm  awa  io  ulencf, 
or  aprak  ne  fierce,  I  covldna  bear  iu — Ob,  iny  pair 
Sleenie,  to  dec  lic  a  death. 

Patit.  lint  feylbpT  tak*  neither  reat  nor  food  milber. 

Slag.  Do  you  ipeak  then,  Patie,— yon  were  alwaya 
'  hii  ilarliDjc  t  perbtpj  Itell  hear  yvu. 

Palia.  Feyther,  dear  feytber,  do  coma  and  tak  aome- 
-  ibin;  ;~yon'Te  eat  naethiiig  m'  -dkf  <— Owi*  Sat  VU  «Aut^ 
■dnr  Aytbar,  d«  bnr  ■  beuU 


Smmd.  Let  mt  alane.  Sir;  Itl  me  ahne.  (Dripnkim 
away.)  Na«  luit  my  bonme  nmn ;  I  didim  meui  ihat.  I 
Uinna  ken  wlial  I  meeiiv  or  wbal  I  My  the  now. 

Ptitie*  111  work  for  ye,  feyrher,  end  kive  youi— now 
poor  Steenie  s  fruiOy  roair  Uwn  ever. 

SauatL  Yell  be  a  braw  tallow,  Patie,  in  ye  be  eper'cJ ; 
bnt  ye'U  ne'er,  na  ye  ne'er  can  be  what  lie  waa  to  ««•• 
He  hat  taird  tlie  coble  wi*  me  ninre  be  waa  tra  years 
auld ;  and  there  wanna  the  like  o*  luia  drew  a  net  be* 
tween  tliin  and  DnclMnm*iim 

Alaff.  Oh,  what  an  honr  in  tlibi,  and  naebody  to  help 
me.  Oh,  gu<le- mither,  oimld  ye  hot  »peak  a  wonl. 
Wail  ye  hat  hid  him  be  comfiirted.  (Ai  iki$  apf/rai 
K LSPKT II  rites  fi om  k§r  ekair,  amd  adtanoa  towanU  her 

4011.) 

Palie.  See,  itee,  mither,  idie  beam  yon. 

ElfpetU.  Rise  up,  my  son,  and  norrow  not  for  him 
tliat  is  beyond  sin,  and  sorrow,  and  temptation.  I,  who 
do  not  sorrow — who  cannot  sorrow  for  any  one,— liav« 
DiONt  reason  that  ye  sliould  all  aorrow  for  me*  (/I  knock 
i$  /ter/rd  ai  the  doorJ) 

Mag.  Hegli  Sim,  wha  is  it  that  ran  be  eoming  in 
that  (fate  enow  ?  They  canna  hae  lieani  o*  our  robifor* 
tunc,  Tm  sure*     (Opens  the  door^  hut  stands  befina  iL)  i 

The  Eari.  op  ulbnallan  (unthaai.)  Is  there  not  an  i 

Old  woman  livuig  in  tliis  cottage^  called  Elspeth  of  tlie  ' 

Cr.;i^bttniruot  ? 

3Ing.  Ye?« ;  hut 

«SVr/iit</.  Wha*s  that,  Maprgie  ?  ^^^at  for  are  ye  steekin* 
thniii  out?  Let  thi*ni  come  in.  It  di»na  signify  an  anhl 
rupe*s  end,  wha  comes  in,  or  wha  gangs  out  o*  Uiia  bomm 
frae  thin  time  forward.  (Maggie  relirr#.— 7 Ae  Earl 
UF  Gi.KNALLAN  enters^  and  goes  forwanl  to  ELapsTii.) 

EitrL  Are  you  Elspeth  of  the  Craigbamfoot  of  Glen* 
allan  ? 

EUpeth.  Who  is  it  that  aska  about  the  unhallowed 
reKJdeiice  of  that  evil  woman  ? 

KarL  The  unhappy  Earl  of  Glenallan. 

Elspeth.  Earl  I— Earl  of  Glenallan,_what  Earl  ? 

EarL  William,  LortI  Gerahlin,  and  whom  hb  mother** 
tkath  has  made  luu*!  of  Glenalfan. 

JUspdh^    Lighti— light,— <v^\^)  moc%  V^^ht^  that  I- 
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amy  m*  if  Ui»  1w  dw  right  Lord  Genldu,  (be  Mm  of 
my  nUtrow;  him  thu  I  m«irMl  into  iny  arnu  the 
brar  ftfter  be  mi  born, — him  that  hw  reaaon  to  cans 
nw  that  I  (lid  not  Nnothar  him  before  the  honr  iraa 
pMt.  (Oiiwmt  Mim  wtlL)  It'a  >  au'r  chenge, — it'i  a  mir  ' 
dtanpe;  and  wboae  halt  ii  it?  Bot  irhat  are  ye  aeek-  ji 
ing  from  one  like  me,  who  only  belonga  ao  br  to  the 
Jivintr,  that  I  am  not  yet  laid  in  the  moold. 

Et^  Beliold  thia  ring ;  «riiy  did  yon  reqaext  ao  ear-  J 
neatly  to  we  mr,  and  1^  a  token,  which  yon  knear  I  i 
tlarpii  not  reriwe  ? 

Eltpetk.  I  mind  it  all  now. — She'i  gone,  and  it  ahall 

'  bnrilen  my  minit  no  longer.     Children,  qnit  the  honaC)  \ 

and  lean  I.ard  Geraldin  alone  with  mi>,  \ 

Sawut.  Leare  tlie  honie  I— Il'a  an  unco  thing  to  bid  ^ 
a  fcytlier  leare  hia  wn  honse,  the  very   day  he'*  huit 

hia Thia  ia  nae  day  for  yer  anld  warld  atories,  roither, 

— neither  for  laird  nor  loon,  gentle  nor  aemple,   will 
I  leave  my  ain  hoove  to  pleaae  ony  botly,  the  very  day  > 
my  poor  lad'a  been  laid  in  liia  ranld  grave.     I'll  no  gang.  - 

EUpiOi,  My  aon,  aa  ye  would  ahnn  hearing  a  mo* 
ther'a  ahame  and  gnilt ;— aa  ye  would  deaerre  her  hleaa*  ' 
ing,  and  arnid  her  ruree, — I  chnrge  yuu  leave  me  with 
Lord  (ieraldin.  Obey  my  wonla,  iliat  when  ye  lay  the 
mnnlcU  upon  my  head,  (anil,  oh  I  tlut  the  day  were 
come,)  ye  may  remember  thia  hour,  withonl  the  re- 
proarh  of  liaving  diaobeyed  the  laat  earthly  command 
tliat  ever  your  mother  laid  upon  you. 

iS/twNff.  I'll  obey  her. — Hs  never  diaobey'd  me  in  rea* 
aon  or  ont  o'  reaaon,  and  wtiat  for  ahould  I  rex  HEa.— ■ 
Ifearen  bleea  yon,  mitlier, — Heaven  bleaa  you.  Come 
twa',  Maggie.  l_Exit  with  Maooik  aitd  Patib. 

Errrl.  Now,  for  Heaven'a  aake,  proceed. — Let  ma 
lliongh  I  tremble  at  my  own  reqneat,  bear  wliat  you 
have  to  impart. 

FJfpiA.  Eveline  Neville — 

EarL  I  charge  thee,  woman,  name  not  that  name  la 
my  hearing  I 

El'ptlh.  I  mnat,  or  how  can  yon  nnderataud  dm  ? 

EarL  If  it  mnat  be  ao— proceed. 

Eluftli,  Yoor  motlwr  hateil  all  that  came  o'  fena  '- 
father  a  &auly-^  bat  luiMa\(  ■,  «&4  &m\j^^  Ja&  4a« 
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hate  Evelina  Ne?ill«t  wlien  Am  perrmvcd  m  groiriBg 
kindneM  between  yoo,  wul  thtt  ttofiMtuiat*  yowig 
Uuly.  I  was  iAona  in  my  hat  ona  ni|chl»  when  tha 
CounteiNS  yonr  iiioilier»  entered  my  dwallin|rt  and  aaict 
£U|)eth,  thou  ami  thy  faiheta  have  bean  thn  fidthlnl 
luul  tiia  fttvoorita  vamala  cif  Glenallaa  ;«^m]r  aon  lorea 
Erolina  Nenlle  ; — ihey  ara  plighted  ;  nhonld  tbi*y 
Itare  a  ton— I  sink  from  a  ConnteM  to  a  miaeraUa  »ti« 
peniliary.— •  I  wlio  brought  bind  and  vaiwala^  high  blood, 
and  ancient  fame»  mun  bend  befoca  thia  daarendant  of 
the  liatiNl  Nerilles-*thia  girl— thia. oljact  of  my  hate  9— 
and  I»  I  answered,  hata  lier  eqnal  to  UiYsalf. 

EarL  Wre;ch  t — Wlwt  eaoM  of  hata  hadat  tbon 
agaiuHt  a  being  so  innocent  and  gentle  ? 

Eispetk*  I  hated  wliat  my  miattreas  hated,  aa  was  in 
OM)  with  the  liega  Tatwals  of  tlia  lionsa  of  Glanallaow— 
Miss  l^veliiie  nicicked  and  jested  at  ma ;— aneered  at 
uiy  northern  speech  and  habits— yes,  she  scorned  at^ 
jentcd  at  me ;— but  let  them  iliat  Nrora  tha  tartan,  fear 
the  dirk  I 

I-mH.  Bnt  my  mother,  my  mother  I— -Say  pa,  in 
mercy, 

EhpelL  She  talked  of  death,  bnt  I  coold  not  stain 
iny  huufi  in  blomi ;— but  I  Iie<l — lied  like  the  an*lifiend, 
—and  |>er:iuade<l  your  moUier  to  make  yon  hclievo 
yourself  so  near  related,  tliat  no  law  would  permit  your 
union* 

I^arf,  Powers  of  mercy,— was  it  not  tma?  Tlien 
Eveline  Neville  was  not  the— tlie— 

Etspdh*  Tlio  (bugliter  you  woultl  say  of  your  father* 
No ; — be  it  torment,  or  be  it  comfort  to  yon,  know  tha 
truth ;— she  was  uo  more  a  daughter  of  your  fothcr  a 
liuutte  than  I  am* 

EarL  Woman,  deceive  me  not;-»make  ma  not  cnr«e 
the  memory  of  tlie  parent  1  have  so  lately  laid  within 
the  irrnve* 

Elspefh.  Curse  your  own  deceit*— Had  yoo  not  trans* 
gressed  the  obeilience  of  a  son,  by  wedding  Evelina 
Neville  in  secret,  our  stratagem  coukl  not,  nor  Wonld 
not  have  been  practised  agHiiiHt  yon* 

EaKi.  Great  Heaven  I  acrepi  my  hnmbki  tlianka.— .1 
may  live  miserable,  but  I  shall  not  dio .  stamad  with 
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I^iilt  BmtttnUv.  ir  thoo  hut  mom  to  tell,  praeced 
wliiUt  tliou  hwt  power  to  tpMk,  or  I  to  lUun. 

Et$pelk,  Yf*  ;  the  boar  when  you  shall  hear,  and  1 
aliall  oprak,  in  iiuleed  waning  away.  Death  liu  croued 
yonr  braw  wiili  hia  finger  j  and  every  day  liia  graiip  U 
taming  colder  at  my  heart.  Intermpt  no  murei  but 
liear  my  tal«  lo  an  end ;  and  then,  ir  ye  be  aurh  a  Lord 
of  Gleitallan  a*  I  have  heard  of  in  my  day,  make  your 
meny-mpn  g&tlfer  the  tliom  and  the  liriHr,  and  tlie 
green  holly,  till  they  reach  to  the  hoote  roof,  and  tlien 
lium — hum  the  anld  wretch  Eltpeth,  and  all  that  ever 
pnt  \-e  in  mind  that  aach  a  creatnre  mwled  upon  the  land. 

Earl.  Go  on,  I  will  not  intermjit  tlice. 

Elrpdh.  Onr  peijury  drove  yon  from  tlie  caatle,  and 
Alin  Neville  from  her  reawn.  She  wat  pat  untler 
ward  : — i)ie  ward  itept  ^— the  window  wa*  open  ; — I 
■aw  lier  white  fonn  dan  from  tiie  top  of  the  rliff,  like  a 
aea-maw,  tiirongh  tlie  mixt ; — I  raiih'd  into  the  tide, 
giup'd  bf-r  in  my  arm*,  and  bore  her  to  my  hot; — 
there,  poor  lady,  ahe  took  the  paina  of  tranii]  before  her 
time,  and  died  in  giving  hirtli  lo  a  aon. 

EarL  GrBcioua  Heaven  t  doe*  tlie  child  survive  7 

FJipeOt.  I  know  not.  I  hutened  to  inform  ynar 
motlier  of  tlie  birih,  and  (be  cunoultrd  wiili  your  bro- 
llier  Neville,  and  her  Spanish  ecrvant  Teresa.  What 
tliey  deti>rfflined  on  I  know  not ;  but  when  I  returned 
to  my  dwelling,  the  babe  wan  gnne^— And  now,  heir  of 
Glenallan,  can  yon  forgive  me  ? 

Eart,  Aik  funfiveneaa  of  Heaven,  and  not  of  man. 

Eirpeth.  If  1  have  dnned,  I  have  tnfTerpd.  Hm  not 
my  bouM  been  bnrnt  wi'  my  bairn  in  the  cradle  7— 
Have  not  my  Iwata  been  wrecked,  wlien  all  otliera 
weathered  the  gale  7 — llie  flamea, — the  winda, — the 
water*,  have  all  combined  to  puniah  the  anld  wretch 
£b<petli :  and  now,  that  earth  ii  opeuing  to  receive  me, 
heir  of  Glenallan,  will  yon  not  forgive  me  7 

£arJl  {It  about  U>  ijuU  tlit  CaUagt,  but  Buddenit/  turn- 
itiff  to  Elifeth,  exdainu,')  I  forgive  thee^-{ELaP£Tii 
jcremu,  imd  failt  vpom  tit  Slagt.~-7Tit  Earl  nturtu, 
mtauning/or  ketp^—SAVKDERt,  Patie,  oim^  Maooib 
MucKLBBACKiT  nth  in,  and/ormrotmd  Euntu^ 
tJifynutiir. 
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H vh !  'tis  tlie  Connlw  ciUiu  Bria^  ne  my  ImimI  and 
Mrf ;— call  Mm  KmUe^Wlttt  do  jrw  bmm  by  La«ly 
Germldia? — ihera*  ao  Lady  GaiakUa — tall  bar  thas; 
and  bid  bar  change  bar  wai  iravn,  and  not  look  no  pala. 
— ^Tereza — my  lady  calk  m^"- briny  a  ligbt, — the  grant 
Maircaaa  b  as  dark  as  a  Daoembar  miilnighb— .My 
Iftdy*  wa  ara  coaiuig» — wa  are  coining,  (ZWgf,  5oefn 
dbacf.) 


SCENE  III.— Aa  Share,  and Fidmwant  HmL 

EiUcr  JoMATnAX  Oldbuck»  Esq. 

OfJlwck*  So,  I^TeU  was  neitlier  carried  away  by 
lirownies  or  kelpien. — Tliat  fellow  is  oertsinly  a  moat 
inysteriouB  pereanaj^e. — What,  in  the  name  of  wonder, 
could  an 'express  want  with  htm  at  twelve  o'clock  at 
nii(lit — It  was  kind  in  him,  however  to  desire  tliat  I 
Uioald  not  be  dinturhed. 

Enter  Captain  Hector  MacIkttrb  and  Robert. 

Hector*  My  dear  uncle,  here  s  pretty  work  at  Knock* 
winnock  ;— -here's  Robert  from  Wnrdoar  Castle. 

Oldhuck.  What  I  is  he  come  express  too  ? 

Hector.  Yea,  Sir ;  from  Miss  Wardonr,  to  say  alFa  np 
at  the  Castle. 

Oidbtick,  Did  Miss  Wardour  say»  **  All's  np  al  the 
CoBtle/' 

Hector.  No,  no ; — I  don't  mean  that. — She  sent  him  to 
say— d — )i  it,  how  stupid  you  are. 

Oldbuck.  Pt^Yf  inform  Miss  Wardour,  that  I  am  high* 
ly  flattered  by- 


Hector.  My  dearest  uncle,  how  can  you  jest  at  such 
a  moment  ? — Sir  Arthur  is  going  to  the  devil ;  the  she- 
riiTs  otticers  are  after  him,  and  Miss  Wardour  wisliea 
you  to  go^  and 

Oldbuck.  I  am  ob1ige<l  to  her  I — but  what  can  I  do  ? 

Hector*  Do,  Sirl—Jump  on  Robert's  charger  that 


10  AUTtquAnr. 

Muuh  ymHlerr-^ttmi  \m  bexl  li«iiieinvtli,  uid  ImU'Ii* 
dim  in  6ra  minnir*. 

OAAm*.  Ym  :  ami  whm  ohiill  I  Iw  ? 

JtoherL  lie**  qnitf  b  fn«  gfr.  Sir, — only  pnlU  a  lit* 
lie  if  ho  rrelN  ■  ilewl  vreiiflit  nn  him. 

OkltMri.  He  wonlirnt  pnll  Iimj;;  fur  I  iiliniild  Hw>n 
Iw  ■  ilml  weiglit  ufl  him. — Whtra'a  Grimy, — let  her 

B"? 

Ileeior.  PnohtpcHihl — Cnnm,  lto)«rt,  give  me  yaor 
whip  an<I  «pnnu — I  liiiiv  little  imps  ilmt  1  can  he  nf  nny 
wr— but  I  nui  abeir  Btteution  uid  nympailiy  in  thrir  tlie- 
tKM,  atlpMt. 

OkUiwit,  Aye.  ayd — m<I  brini;  thrm  all  to  Mnnk- 
fa«nM;— anit  iMrk  yp,  m  W  money  matlera  in  tlii-ir  ad- 
Tcmity,  ilon'l  *tuiil  on  tiiHi^ 

Hectar.  Tliat'a  a  Itinil  nnrle. — Gire  me  yonr  other 
■pQ  r,— ^n  icl(^-<|  u  ii-li . 

OUtbutk.  My  dear  Itoy,  rememlter  ivlut  Quiotua  Cur- 
tine  *9.S*. 

Hector,  Cune  Quintoa  Cuniu*  now; — Knoclcn-iii* 
tlie  n-onl.  [/ur//  mlh  Robert. 

OUbiirIi  Tliere  tlipy  |[o— well  iiiBtrlml  ;^a  mail 
hone  and  a  nilil  Hi^flilander— two  of  tlie  mom  unruly 
animale  in  Cliriilendom — womankind  »ci^)lcd.  Now 
lor  old  Mnckleltackit,  and  aee  what  wrvive  1  ran  be  «f 
there.  ZExiL 

SCENE  IV. — Ah  Apartmtnl  in  KnoAwlnnoek  Oultt. 

JEWftrCAPTAiN  Hectok  MacIhtyrs,  ant/ Miu 
Isabella  U'auuouh. 

Hector.  Dear  Mim  Wanlnnr,  do  not  make  yoanwif 
nneaiy ;  roy  iinrle  will  elionly  linil  uime  way  to  riear 
lite  house  of  theiie  rau-nK — and  I  hear  tlint  ^ilie  i>  on 
Ilia  way  to  'l'aini»nlinri(h  fur  anmc  packpt  of  the  moat  ea- 
•ential  conaeiiuence  to  Sir  Arthur'*  niT.iira. 

Jjob.  Alan  I  Captain  Macliityre,  I  fi-ar  all  wilt  W  too 
late :  the  ot&cen  are  in  the  caatle,  and  ItBve  aeiwd  my 
falhiT. 

Hector.  Fear  iioUuiig; ;  I  iime  axitnA  ^wx  ooxwff « 
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Enter  Robbrt  and  Ma  Swispclsaw. 

H  BAerU  What  I  an*t  I  to  pat  the  bortet  to  in  obedi* 

ence  to  my  young  lady's  orders  ?  ^ 

Sweep.  You  must  remove  Dotbing  here»  or  yoa  will  be 
liable  for  all  conaequenreM. 

Heetar.  What  the  devil.  Sir,  have  yoo  the  impudence 
to  prevent  the  young  lady's  servant  from  obeying  her  or- 
ders? 

Sweep.  Captain  Maclntyre,  Sir,  I  liave  no  qoarrel 
with  you ;  but  if  you  interrupt  me  in  my  duty,  I  will 
break  the  wand  of  peace,  and  declare  myself  deforced. 

Hector.  And  who  the  devil  cares  whetlier  you  de* 
clare  yourself  divorced  or  married? — As  to  breaking 
your  wand,  or  breaking  the  peace,  or  whatever  you  call 
it,  all  I  know  is  that  I  will  break  your  bones,  if  yoo  pre* 
vent  that  lad  from  harnessing  the  hones* 

Stc^.  I  take  all  who  stand  liere  to  witness,  that  I 
k  -^      rliewed  my  blazon,  and  explained  my  character*—'*  Ho 
]|      that  will  to  Cupar,  maun  to  Cupar*** 

Hector.  Why,  you  rascal 

I$ab.  For  heaven's  sake.  Captain  Maclnfyre-^w4  cla» 
mour  withoiU. — Ed  IB  heard. — •*  Victory  !") 

Hector.  Long  life  to  an  old  soldier. — Here  comes 


V 


1 
\ 


1 


I 


EUie  with  bis  budget* 


Enter  Sir  Arthur  W^ardour  and  Edie  Ochiltree. 

Sir  A,  My  child !  my  child !  we  are  yet  preserved— 
Officer,  read  that  paper* 

Sweep.  A  sist  on  a  hill  o'  nuspenMon. — 1  thought  it 
would  he  queer  if  ultimate  diligence  was  dune  against 
Duch  a  geiuleman  an  Sir  Arthur. 

/sab,  Deareat  father,  whence  this  gooil  fortune  ? 

Sir  ^.  In  a  letter  from  your  brother, — read-*-read«^ 

I;fab.  (Heads.)  •*  Dearest  father, — Acquainted  with  the 
entangled  Htate  of  your  aftairn,  jud);e  my  happiness  at 
tinding  myself  unexpectedly  placed  in  a  situation  to  give 
mo«t  effectual  assistance*  ^iy  maichleMi  frirnd,  Major 
Neville,  affords  me  the  means  and  power  of  relieving  you 
from  all  your  di^culties.— -Yuur  ever  aifectiunate  son, 

^^  V\¥lQV\ilA.LU  WaKDOUR.** 
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Sir  A.  Who  nn  tbi*  Major  N«Tilla  be,  to  whom  we 
are  m  infiaitciy  indebied  ? 

Iltdor.  I  Mn  wm  hU  aenw  mentioiwil  fn<]iinilly, 
■B«l  bonoanliljr,  in  the  gauUei  liDt  hare  not  the  liaiMmr 
of  hU  arqnamtann. — Now,  Mr  Officer,  why  tliia  delay, 

deramp.  or  111 

.    Edk.  Eh,   Captaui  tak  care  o'  tliaa  mCMcngen, — 
they're  <iaeer  d^evili. 

Smfp,  WWI,  ril  awa'  wi'  my  party  ; — Lvt  wlia'a  la 
pay  my  cliante*. 

Htetitr,  Thoae  who  RinployMl  yoo  ;  and  ao,  Mr  Sw(>ep- 
clren,  awprp  yosTMlf,  anil  all  yonr  follnwen,  tag,  rD|C, 
and  bobtail,  dean  onl  of  Kuockwinnock  CskiIp. 

{_Exii  SwEEPCLSAN. 

Sir  A.  Yonnic  pmtlrman,  haw  to  rsprem  the  ubliiia- 
tioiu  1  owe  fo  lioih  ynn  and  yonr  ancle,  I  know  not ; 
bat  lie  annrml,  iltal 

lltetoT.  My  (iMtr  Ifir,  the  olili^linn  yon  may  fppl 
yoar*rlf  antler  to  my  worthy  um-le,  I  lini'o  nn  power  lo 
annnl ;  bnt  an  hi  any  triTial  Kerrire  I  may  have  afliinleil, 
atlnw  me  In  pana  over  yonrmnnont  in  Au)[n«t,  anil  gntl»|» 
orer  them  io  October,  aiiJ  yvu  Icava  me  induitely  your 
ilehinr. 

'  luib,  U'hnt  mn  the  military  iluty  be,  lo  nrhith  my 
dear  l>roilier  allmlni  ? 

£r/(e.  LonI,  madam,  bae  ye  no  heard  tite  French  are 
.  comini*. 

Hector.  The  Frenrb,  yon  blorkhend ! — Pulia  I 

Sir  A.  I  bare  not  IimI  lime  to  look  uvi-r  my  lieuten- 
ancy rorrrnpoiiitmce  for  the  week  ;  but  from  l)ie  Kliffbt 
ylance  I  look  of  my  letleri,  I  obMrced  tome  alarm  waa 
rnierlainril. 

Edit.  Alarm— Iroth  iliero'a  alarm— for  the  provo«t*a 
pinl  the  liearon-li^clit  on  tbo  I  iNlbet-lienil  Iw  noned  np 
(that  'uld  a'  hae  U^n  lortcd  half  a  year  pync)  in  an  un- 
co harry,  ami  llie  council  line  nam'd  nae  Iru  a  man  than 
*  aald  Cuxon  himiuit  to  wntrb  the  ligbl — Some  aay  iia  to 
pleaie  j'er  lionoor  and  Monkiwms,  that  wear  wig*,  aome 
•ay  there'a  aome  auld  itory  abont  a  pcrriwiir,  tliat  ane  o' 
llie  bailiea  ptot,  anil  ne'er  paid  for, — oiiy  way,  ibcre  he 
ia  Killing  rocking  up  like  a  acart  npo'  tlie  tap  o'  tlw  mi^ 
to  akirl  when  foal  wealltrr  romet. 

Sir  A.  Cooie,  Edit,  ihia  BiiuV\tc\w^&\«. 


I  > 


I 


I  ' 
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Etlie.  And  a*  the  tioniiy  engintt,  ind  wlieda»  sad  thm 
covtf»  and  thenghs,  down  iit  GlmiwilhenUat  yomfer, 
wliat'v  to  coine'  o'  thrait  Sir  Arthur  7 

Sir  A.  1  hope  tito  itien»  Mw  diey  tra  dhfiened,  irill 
make  a  hone-fire  of  tliem. 

Edie.  Gade  guide  ut !  ham  the  engine*,  hech,  Sn, 
tliet**  en  nnco  wwte^^Hednn  ye  hetter  try  to  get  bark 
pert  o*  yer  hundred  pounds,  wi*  the  eale  o'  the  muteriab. 

IBxU  wUASiti  A. 
Hedor.  Be  UMuredt  Mist  Wardottr^aliottM  Eilie*a  newa 
of  the  enemy  prore  true,  you  have  no  reeaon  to  be  ap« 
prehenvive  concerning  the  result  of  the  encounter,  we  ate 
iiot  altogether  unprepared,  and  experience  baa  pioved« 
tliat  the  hour  of  danger  is  the  hour  of  union.    DeoBeatie 
fends,  opposing  interests,  and  ciril  nrtrile,  are  then  ban* 
I      Uli'd  from  erery  heart,  and  our  greatest  contest  is,  wlurh 
i      iiliaU  he  foremost  in  defence  of  the  lasses  we  lore,  the 
imrents  we  honour,  and  die  tombs  of  the  ancestors  we 
\        venerate.  ^  [£rif. 

liab.  Generous,  noble  minded  man.— -We  may  but 
little  fear  the  terrors  of  inrasion,  while  the  bonnae  tartan 
i  ]      waves  on  our  side* 


SONG. 

O !  lecze  roc  on  my  sodger  love^ 

Bonnie  laddie,  imlgcr  laddisb 
Brave  as  lion,  kind  at  dove, 

Bonnie,  && 
Sliould  he  full  in  battle  strife^ 

Bonnie,  &e. 
None  beside  shall  call  ms  wiie^ 

Bonnie,  &c. 

^^liat  becomes  a  hero's  bier« 

Bonnie,  &c 
^ton  than  faithful  maiden's  tear? 

Bonnie,  &c. 
Bjr  the  sparkle  in  his  e*e, 

Bonnie,  &c. 
None,  I  keo,  be  loves  but  me, 

Bonnie,  Stc* 

Glorious  come  be  from  the  wnn, 

Bonnie.  &c«    ' 
Proud  will  I  be  of  his  scsr^ 

Boanicilcc    .   . 


W  AUTiauAKT. 

Wkat  rrrardi  m  bcrali  MO, 
Hon  ikD  bitUol'nHidai-*  nUto, 

SCENE  V^/Wbw  M  N<mUanu. 

EmUt  Mils  GaizBLDA  Oldiuck, 

GVts.  Now  onl^  to  thiak  wbkt  m  mui  my  brotlier  n, 
to  bring  thu  Yorl  inlo  our  honw,  wilbont  ipMUng  % 
•iqgle  word  to  %  body ;— 4ad  there's  that  tilly  fiukma- 
hof,  Jwtatf  RinllMiOBt,  bw  tk'oo  uioa,  and  dnae  dm> 
thin{[  but  Ungb  aad  greet  for  twa  daya  ■occeMfully.  I 
sn  ann  it  a'  tbegither  paiaea  ray  jadgment. 


EmUt  the  Eakl  or  Glenallam,  ami  Jokatmam 
Oldbuck,  Es(i< 

My  L<Hil,  yoar  Earlikip'a  room  ii  ready ;  yonr  Grace'a 
•heeta  are  weel  air'd,  and  I  trtut  yoar  excfllency  will 
ha«  nae  caoM  to  regret 

OldlnuA.  Get  ont  of  tbc  room,  yon  ailly  old  woman. 

Earl  Let  ma  rrqneat,  Mr  Oldbnck 

OUSmA.  I  mnat  beg  yonr  lonUhip'a  pardon,    Grinle, 


Griz.  Brother,  brother,  hia  rererence  the  Earl 
Ot^fudu  Womankind  get  ont— -(/Wei  htr  ovL)^ 
My  LotiI)  I  regret  ihia  inicrraption :  My  womankind 
mean  well;  bnt  the/ra  odd  admala  at  tba  beat*  my 

Eart.  Mr  Otdbnck,  yonr  kind  forgirenei*  of  the  paat, 
will,  I  fear,  inralre  yon  in  the  perplexitiea  of  an  nn* 
happy  man. 

Oldbtuk.  Not  at  all ;  let  ma  firafaak  yonr  Lordahip 
what  are  yoar  own  visbee  and  daaig&a  on  tfaia  nib|jeet  ? 

EarL  ¥\n\,  to  rindicato  the  character  of  my  Erolioe, 
by  the  pvblication  of  onr  nuuriage ;  and  UwB)  tf  gotwhUi^ 
'd  t&e  Am  of  ny  poM  inU&u 
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Oidbudi.  I  sQupect  your  late  brother,  Edward 
Neville,  could  bare  much  aasitted  your  reaearchee. 

EarL  Indeed  1  what  mean  yon,  Mr  Oldbuck  ? 

Oldhuck.  During  my  inquiries  ooncemiug  the  erent  of 
that  deplorable  evening,  I  learnt  tliat  a  woman  and  diild 
were  carried  that  night  from  the  cottage  at  the  Craigbum* 
foot,  in  a  carriage  and  four,  by  your  brother.  Deeming 
iu  birth  of  guilty  origin,  he  dpubtle«  wished  to  conoeal 
it;  but  though  your  brother  was  a  gay  and  dissipated 
man,  he  was  too  kind  and  generous  to  intend  any  foul 
play  against  the — (77fe  Earl  sinks  upoH  a  cfuiirm)^^ 
Bless  me,  my  Lord,  are  you  unwell  ? 

EarL  Excuse  me,  Mr  Oldbuck,  your  intelligence  afiecta 
me  deeply.  My  son  may  yet  survive !— My  brotlier  has 
liequeathed  his  name  and  fortune  to  a  young  man,  a 
granger,  whom  he  has  long  supported.  Allow  me  to  re- 
tire. I  will  instantly  dispatch  a  messenger  that  shall  sa- 
tisfy my  doubts.  [£xf/. 

Oldbuck,  Well,  I  must  confess  that  latterly  my  house 
of  Monkbarns  here,  has  been  pretty  well  occupied  ;-— 
lirat,  a  hospital  for  a  wounded  duellist  ^— next,  an  asylum 
for  drowned  people ; — now,  a  refuge  for  an  unliappy  no* . 
blcman; — the  womaukiud  have  only  to  turn  it  into  a 
lying-in  hoHpital,  an<l  then  the  transformation  will  be 
complete.— (/i  dreadful  noise  is  licatd  witkotU  of  women 
screaming — drums  ajid  sltouis  are  heard  in  tite  dis* 
tance^JfcUs  toliing,  Sfc.) — What  the  devil's  the  matter 
now  ? 


Enter  Miss  Maria  MacIntyre  oiicf  Jemky  Riktus* 

ROUT. 

Womankind  in  my  quarters  at  this  hour  of  the  night  I— - 
are  you  all  mad  ? 

Maria.  l*)ie  beacon,  uncle — 
Jenny.  The  Frencli  coming  to  murder  us«^ 
Oldbuck,  What  beacon  ?  What  do  you  mean  ?<^ 
(Jenny  runs  cuul  draws  up  a  large  Curtain  al  ike  back 
of  the  Stage,  and  through  t/te  window  is 'discerned  th€ 
Cliffs^  with  tiie  Beacon  burning^  and  its  lighi  refketed  tm 
the  Sea.) 


CS  AMTtUUARr. 

Jtmmjf.  Tltera — them— the  beacon — tlw  beuon 

OtdbiiA.  Hmvmi  prewrr*  w  I  Tliera'i  old  Cuton  Uaz- 
ing,  ■tii«  MMMgh.  Hmt  yr,  womankind  I  don'i  •uuul 
■qMlIing  iheiv,  bat  go  uul  bring  nw  my  •wwd. 

JUorieL  Which  of  them,  oncla  ? 

Joan/.  Tk«  langwl— Um  UngeiL 

£«i:w  Mis>  Ghiiilpa  Olobucx  m  the  grtatttl  ahrm, 
triA  a  Mmel  an,  a  MM  on  om  lajm,  and  an  oMcitnt 


Gru.  So,  brothcTt  thonitfa  the  French  hnra  arnded  u 
Bl  Uatt  tltara  yoa  Hand  totally  nnjiKpartid  to  receira 
ihetn ;  and  will  ■«•  tka  lailiei  of  yoar  family  carriod  off 
like  iIm  Sabino  virgina  at  tita  aiege  of  Troy. 

Cd&wiL  Womankind,  be  comiraaed.  An  ye  ante 
tbry'ra  conie  ? 

Jeutij/.  Sure,  tan,  owre  anra ;  iliura  are  a'  tlie  eea  f^n- 
ciUw,  and  land  leiioibWa,  and  tlic  ruluntpuni,  and  yeo- 
manry are  ganging  to  Pairpon,  as  if  aold  cluotie  were 
aliinl  lliem.  {A  loud  knocking  ktard ;  all  ttart,  Tht 
kiwdcuig  amtitmet ;  atid  amidtt  much  butlte  and  excla- 
mation, ihey  arm  OLonuCK,  and  place  him  in  fiont,  at 
lie  moment  Mn/ Captain  IIsctuh  AlACIxTyRE,  Sih 
Amtiiuii  0w/  Mi:ib  Iiahella  WAnuoun,  enter  tmlie 
one  tide,  and  lie  K^nL  of  Glukallam  on  lie  oAer.) 

Cris.    ) 
.  '-  ? 


Maria,  f  iMercy  I  merry  I 


Maria.  > 
Jenny.  ) 


Heeior.  What,  roy  magnaniinona  nncle,  armed  in  de- 
(nice  of  womankind  [ 

EnrL  GumI  Itcarent,  gentlemen  I  what'i  tlie  matter? 

Hector.  Why,  ray  lord,  it  appoan  from  Uie  firing  of 
the  braron,  that  the  Fmndi,  like  onr  prize-money,  long 
looked  for,  arc  coiuu  at  lait.     {Bugle  vrUAouL) 

Enter  Edie  Ociiilt&sc 

t^ie.  My  lord,  my  lonl,  here  are  a'  the  Glenallan  yeo- 
nanr)-  and  fencililei)  ganging  np  to  tlie  Imnw  (o  leant 
yer  Ldiddtip'a  iileaanrt. 
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OUbmA^  Clsp  thrir  hrnvM  into  tho  luldic«,  sad  Um 
men  into  tlie  parUmry— (his  it  no  tiroo  for  oenviony. 

EnrL  Excom  me,  nv  danr  Mr  Oldbnckg— I  will  Imi 
pivo  tome  uecetiery  oroen,  nnd  ngoin  yon  inetnatlir^— 
Captain  Maclntyre,  foor  experienee  wonld  wnnnaMy 
aenre. — Might  I  reqveat-- 

Hedar.  My  Lord,  I  attend  yoo^JSSrd  lit  Babl  or 
Glekallav.)— Ueally.nnclo,  yon  art  in  a  moti  ndnir- 
Mble  ttate  of  eqaipment,^-eompletely  a  toMier  of  nil* 
tnnt ;  the  thield  of  Achillet,— the  helmet  of  Ftrii^«<«nn 
Andrta  Ftrraim  of  Robert  the  Bmce^  and  a  matdilock 
from  the  armoury  of  hit  more  pacifieMajetlyKi^gJnnico 
tlie  Fifit.  Really,  Sir,  yon  are  an  admumhle  «wn|i^fi« 
cation  of  ancient  and  modem  warfare,  an  animated  odi- 
tion  of  Orote't  Military  Antiqnitiet.  {EaoL^Ihaimg  Mb 
tpetcht  Olduuck  it  dnadfklijf  emn^tdf  and  k  omfypn^ 
vMtedJrom  atMultmg  HscTon  bjf  l4t  twrrmmdmff  opmi* 
pan^.) 

Oidbuck.  A  rascal ;  lie  to  tpeak  of  military  antiqaitiet  I 
— I'll— 

£cfte*  Dinna  ftth  wi*  him,  Monldiamt ;  the-  broad* 
Mwurcl  and  target,  are  no  that  ba<l,  when  the  cry  it, 
•*  SboQtheif  to  tlionther,  ladt ;  and  ankl   Scotland  for 

Isab.  Whv,  your  martial  tpirit  it  riting  again,  Edie. 
I  would  not  hare  thonght  that  yon,  Edie^  had  to  mndi  to 
figlit  for. 

Edit.  Me  no  mnckle  to  fedit  for,  madam  1—Itna 
tliert  the  country  to  fecht  for,  and  the  bum  tidct  that  I 
ging  dand^ring  beoicle,  and  tlie  hetrtlit  o'  the  gndewiTet 
Uiat  gie  ine  my  bit  bretd,  and  tlie  bitt  o'  weant  that 
come  tcNidling  to  play  wi*  the  anid  man  ?  Deil  o*  ny 
■oul,  Madam,  I  may  l»e  auhl,  but  I'te  do  my  beat. 

OldOueJL  Well  atid,  lulie ;  the  country  t  in  little  niti* 
mate  danger,  when  the  beggars  as  ready  to  fight  for  hie 
dish,  as  the  laird  for  his  land^-— (LoiMf  sknUt  ar§  kuard 
wiiAauL) 

Enitr  Captain  Hector  MAolMTYni. 
Well,  scapegrace,  what  it  all  that  noise  abont  ? 


M  AHTIQOAKT. 

Htdar.  M>jw  Nav]lle  U  ■niTMl,  Sir ;  and  )im  Hrrant 
uferma  n*  tba  whola  U  a  bUa  bIvu. 

OA&nl.  How  I  *  falw  aUrm  7 

AdBT.  Tba  waulimu  M  Uie  Halkrt  HmcI  ww  iduImI 
bjr  a  boofira,  which  lonw  idl«  pMpIa  bad  macla  on  tba 
toll  abora  Glmiritbanbina,  joat  in  the  liae  of  tba  baacoo, 
with  wlijch  ba  correapoDilcd. 

Oris.  Thm  wbora  m  tbo  Frvnch,  Hector  ? 

Btdor.  Faat  aaleep  at  Paria,  I  aappoae,  aunt. 

EiUt.  Sir  Anbur, — MonkbanM, — the  bill  abuie  Glan- 
withanhioa  I'^Tba  aald  aucbiaeTy  baa  mada  an  awfii' 
Uene. 

<mbmi.  Dnt  wbo  ia  thia  Major  Nerille  ? 

Sir  A.  Tha  gratlemaa  wbo  baa  ao  iiob]]r  aaaiatad  tba 
boue  of  Knodcwinnock  in  ita  adveraity^^Ha  ia  a  friend 
of  my  aoa'at  and  I  hare  *ince  leaml  ia  adopted  beir  to 
tba  bta  brother  of  Lord  Geraldia'a. 

OUtntdL.  What  I  Geraldin  NeTille  of  Nfrille  Hnll, 
Yortubira  !— Tol  do  riddle  lol— Then  he'a  found,— he'a 
found. — Where  ia  he  ? 

Btdor.  Hta  Lordahip  can  beat  inform  you.  Not  a 
glimpae  could  I  catcb  of  tbe  Major  i  for  tba  inatant  tba 
Earl  been!  bia  name,  ba  cairiad  bim  off  in  double  quick 
time. 

Oli&yek.  Huna  I  houa  t— ba'a  foniuL— Tbe  beir  of 
Glenallao'i  foond. 

Alt.  Fonnd. 

OUbuek.  Aye,  fonud  ;  and  aee  here  cornea  Lord  Glen- 
allan,  and — what  tbe  deril  I — Lorel  I 

EnivAt  Eabl  or  Glknallanor^Lord  Gikaidiw. 

Otrald.  Aye.  my  worthy,  my  benaToIeni  liiend,^ 
joor  own  obliged  Loral. 

.    EarL  Or,  in  otfaer  worda,  Mr  Oldbnck,  William,  Lord 
Ganldin. 

OU&wei.  (Much  affedtd.)  Sod  of Yoong  man, 

for  your  own  aake,  for  your  father'a  aake,  and  for  tbe 
Mka  of  your  dear— dear—  Henrcn  bleaa  you. 

Orut  Allow  OM,  my  Lord,  to  offer  my^ 

OIAnA  Womankind,  ba  qwat.    My  Lord,  bani« 
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fooad  yoor  MA,  ■llmr  om  to  fiad  Uh  t  «)ft_H«v, 
Mbi  Wardoor?— aw  blodwk— Wall,  a  BMtdaa  Uwh 
doat  awlia  womaaknid  dMaiUn.  Aba  I  old  Traapaany  I 
«a  ara  all,  I  iwliara,  indabtad  ia  thaa,  mj  old  blaapiga- 
aa,  wbo  broagbt  m  tin  goad  aawa. 

EarL  I  owa  Un  a  <Mt  of  gratitoda  too,  flor  batag  tba 
fiiM  who  broflg^  UM  tba  tl^ag*  of  grtat  importanea,  and 
wonld  willingly  «£br  bin  a  placa  of  canfanabla  mii«- 
naBt  for  Ufa. 

BUt.  Hoot,  hoot,  mjr  Lofd,  ya  naaaaa  ibaaw  mm  wi* 

CidPBiiM. — I'm  tha  idlcat  dog  tbat  avar  Krad  1     A 
I  an^  aad  a  beggar  taoM  raoMin  i  and  if  I  wan 
10  min,  aad  lay  down  niy  rocatioo,  it  maid  ba  a  pabfio 

lOM. 

0&tt«aL  Iliglit,  Edip.  it  iroaldi— aa  wall  taka  can 
yon  aro  always  comrortablo.  And  aow,  wa  nut  att  ba 
b^gan  lian ;  aad  I  hope  tri  Antiquary  will  ba  far- 
^nn,  Mpecially  liy  Womahximd. 

FINALE. 
All, — "  B^hbmd  Lad,  md  LoKland  Lanit, 

GwaU— Nmr  Fortune'i  fickle  irbed  at  rtM. 

Uer  crowning  farour  ttill  ii  wwited  t 
For  wc  in  ne'er  completrir  Iileff, 
Till  four  approvsl  bcre  u  (tanred. 
Mtirit.     Sinea  our'i  to  night  an  anztoin  cbum  li, 

And  bearti  like  youra  can  kaotr  no  ptmu, 

Wbene'er  to  bmmtcoua  deed*  alin. 
Oh  crown  our  edbtta  with  applaiuM. 
Chent, — Now  PoRiuM't,  tie. 
EJit^A  biigiiar  I  by  tiade  may  tna, 

And  not  tn  vain  I'm  hit*  to  night  boMt 
For  CTeiy  face  around  I  riaw, 
Willi  niirtb  and  kindneai  bcaining  bright  hara, 
liA—Daa  friend)  then,  whila  your  beaita  art  glowing 
To  u)  extend  their  kind  MttowiDg; 

And  I  will  pour  the  nreeteM  long. 

The  tttng  from  graleful  botom  iawiag. 

Obnu.— Now  Fortune'i,  be, 

n  you  reaiit  herT  £utb  I  cant, 

O  bleu  your  pipe,  you  little  biiyi 

For  bcr  aake,  womanlu&d  I  Oh  grant 

You  hindnHa  to  tha  Antiqmiy. 
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JWb — Wcra  vine  iateei  Iba  power  of  hitj, 

Wiib  iiucll  and  NNV  Td  chann  and  cbtfr  jrc, . 
'    Uolil  Tor  all  our  mImi  joa'i  gnut 
Tew  kindDCM  to  th«  AntHiuuT. 

GUrw— Kair  FomaeVit  &e. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  L—ItUeriar  of  David  RAMtAY*t  Skep. 

(SAouU  wUkmU.) 

Enter  Master  David  Ramsay. 

Damd.  Here»  Jeokin  Yincent  I— Frtneis  T^nsull  I^ 
Vincent  I— where  the  clenl  are  yoa  all  ?— Here's  himwm 
doings,  when  London  'prentices  can  take  into  their  heads 
to  gire  the  slip  at  erery  cry«— ^OriM  taiikoyit  **  Clubs  I 
Clubs  I'')^Clttbs  I  Clubs  !— what  have  'prentices  to  do 
with  dubs  ?— -to  interrupt  me  just  when  I  was  on  the 
point  of  finding  out  the  perpetual  motion  ?— I  will  switch 
them  both  when  they  come  back— I  wi1l»  by  the  bones 
of  the  immortal  Napier  I 

EtUer  Master  Gborob  Hbriot. 

HerioL  Why,  Davie,  my  old  acquaintance,  wliat  aib 
you  ? 

lyavieL  Why,  what  ails  me,  Mr  Geoige  ?  why,  erery 
thing  ails  me.— My  apprentices  are  turned  into  mevs 
goblins, — they  appear  and  disappear  like  spunkies,  and 
nave  no  more  regularity  in  them  than  a  watch  without 
R  scapement. — I  might  as  well  live  in  Fairy*Land,  as  in 
Farringdon  Withouu    If  there's  a  ball  to  be  tossed  up»  or 
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a  bollock  to  be  driveo  nail,  or  a  qootn  to  bo  dockocl  for! 
tcoIdifig»  or  a  boad  to  be  brokeo,  Jenkin  is  tare  to  bo  at ; 
tbe  one  end  or  tbe  otber  of  it,  and  then  awajrtkipe  Fran* ' 
CIS  Tonstall  for  company^^Oh !  Matter  George !  they 
bare  jost  now  interropte«l  me  in  the  deepest  calmlatiim 
erer  mortal  man  pinnged  into ;  and  all  on  a  cry  of  mar- 
der  in  the  streeti-— muhing  more. 

HtnoL  Well*  tlien,'  yon  most  take  patience. 

David.  Patience  I— - 

IlerioL  Why,  man,  you  ileal  In  time,  and  can  make  it 
go  fast  and  slow  at  pleasore,  yon  can  afford  to  lose  a  lit- 
tle now  and  then—- >Bat  here  come  your  bovs,  and  bring- 
ing in  a  sbiin  man  betwixt  them,  I  tliink— here  has  been 
serions  mischief»  I  am  afraid. 

{Shouii.) — Enter  Jbnxik  Vikcbiit,  ami  Frakcis 
TuNtTALi^  hmrmg  Richard  Momipx^ies. 

DavUL  The  more  mischief  tlie  better  sport  for  these 
devils*— -What  are  ye  bringing  a  corpse  here  for,  ye  fanse 
viIImos  ? 

Jenkivu  He's  not  dead  yet.  Sir. 

David.  No  I  carry  him  into  the  apothecary's  then.— 
Why  did  you  bring  him  here  ?— D'ye  think  I  can  set  a 
man's  life  in  motion  again,  as  if  he  were  a  clock  or  a  time- 
piece? 

HerioL  Nonsense ;— -let  him  stay  where  he  is ;— he 
seems  only  in  a  swoon* 

David  Swoon  I— and  what  business  had  he  to  swoon 
in  the  streets?  Only,  if  it  will  oblige  you.  Master 
(ieorge,  I  would  take  in  all  the  dead  men  in  St  Dun- 
Stan's  parish* 

Jenkin.  (Aside.)  And  tlie  liring  ones  too»  if  you  could, 
old  Peodolom* 

David.  Why,  wliat's  tlmt  you're  muttering,  youra^fal  ? 
Bring  a  chair*— (Vikcbnt  and  TynBTALh pUue  Uichib 
onackair.) 

HerioL  So ;  remove  his  cloak* 

Ri^  (Reeavering.)  What's  your  wuU  ? 

David.  How  are  you,  friend  ? 

Rick.  Hand  a  wee  there,  my  man*  What  sort  o' 
usage  ca*  ye  thisy  gentlemen,  to  a  stranger  and  a  to- 
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joorner  in  your  town  ?  Ye  haa  broktn  my  he>d—y  liaa 
riven  my  cloak-— and  now  ye  are  for  raeumining  my  pcr^ 
■onal  liberty,— and  now  ye  layt  How'a  a.*  wi*  ye»  freend  ? 
My  certie*  they  were  wiaer  than  me,  that  conneelled  me 
to  wear  my  wartt  daithing  in  the  streeta  o*  Lunnon ;  and 
if  1  conld  bae  got  ony  thinga  waur  than  tlieee  menn  gar^ 
wenta— * 

Jenkin.  Which  wonld  hare  been  difficult. 

Rich.  D'ye  think  sae  ? — Now  I  think  they  wmd  hae 
been  e'en  ower  gude  for  the  gripe  o'  men  aaa  little  ae» 
quainted  wi'  the  laws  o'  honeat  civility. 

Jaihin.  Troth  to  say,  tlie  good  gentleman's  dothee 
look  as  if  they  would  not  brook  mudi  handling. 

IlerioL  Silence,  Sir ;— the  black  ox  has  not  trodv  on 
your  foot  yet.— You  know  not  wliat  lands  yon  may  tra- 
vel in,  or  wliat  clothes  you  may  wear,  before  yon  die.— 
Never  mock  the  stranger,  or  the  poor. 

Pick.  I  am  K  stnin<;er.  Sir,  that's  certain  ;  but  aa  for 
my  being  poor,  I  think  I  needna  be  chaigeil  wi'  poverty, 
till  I  seek  siller  o'  somebody. 

Heriot.  You  sec,  David,  a  Scotchman  never  complaiiia 
while  he  possesses*— — 

David.  (Alfstraded,)  Millions,  and  tens  of  millions— - 

lieriot.  I  fancy  now, 'Jockey,  if  a  stranger  were  to  of* 
.  fer  you  a  noble,  you  would  chuck  it  back  at  his  heail. 

lUcf^  I  am  nao  mair  Jockey,  Sir,  than  yon  are  John. 
My  name,,  if  ye  maun  ken  it,  is  Richie  Moniplies;  and  I 
come  o'  the  auld  and  honourable^  house  o'  Castle  Collop, 
weel  kenn'd  at  the  West  Port  o'  Edinburgh. 

HerioL  Indeed  I — And  pray,  what  is  tliat  you  call  the 
West  Port  ? 

Hich.  The  West  Port,  an'  it  like  yer  hononr,  is  ane  o* 
the  gates  o'  our  city, — as  yonder  ardies  at  >Vhitehall 
form  tbo  entrance  o*  the  king's  palace  here ;  only  tliat 
the  West  Port  isna  built  o'  brick,  being  o'  stonem  wark, 
and  mair  decorated  wi*  architecture  and 'the  policy  o' 
bigj(ing. 

Jleriot.  Well  said,  my  friend ;  and  I  suppose  you'll 
next  tell  me  you  have  at  Edinburgh  as  6ne  a  navigable  * 
river  as  the  Thames,  with  all  iu  shipping. 

Riclu  The  lliames  I^Lord  save  your  honour'a  jndg» 
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Momu    Mhii»  if  y  ww  011I7  to  mo  the  Wctor  6'  Loithi 
md  tho  Mor-lodi— 

IfenoL  Or  tho  Pow-bun,  and  tbo  Quany-bolety  and 
tho  Giiio-dab»  famo  loon  I— It  it  sarii  land-lonpora  ai 
yoB,  that>  with  yoorlalao  and  fair  fashions,  bring  n* 
..>  jNroach  on  our  wholo  eonntry. 

Rich*  Gado  foqpo  moy  I  took  yer  hononr  for  an 
Englisher  I— Bat  I  hopo  there  was  naething  irrang  in 
standin*  np  for  ane'a  ain  eoantry*a  credit  in  a  strange 
land,  whore  a*  mon  ay  her  down. 

HerioL  Well,  never  look  grave  on  iu— As  yon  have 
found  a  eonntrymany  so  have  yon  foond  a  friend,  if  yon 
deserve  one,— and  especially  if  yon  answer  me  truly. 

/2M.  I  dinna  see  ony  thing  o'  gude  it  wad  do  me  to 
apeak  ought  else  but  truth. 

HerioL  By  your  face,  you  are  a  son  of  old  Mungo 
Monipliee,  the  Aether,  at  the  West  Port. 

Rh^  Yer  honour  it  a  witch,  I  think. 

HerioL  And  how  dared  you,  tirrah,  to  uphold  him 
for  a  noble  ? 

Bieh.  I  dinna  ken.  Sir, — I  hear  muckle  about  an 
Earl  o'  Warwick,  in  thete  touthem  parts. — Guy^— I 
think  hit  name  wat ;  and  he  has  great  reputation  here 
for  slajring  dun  cows,  and  boars,  and  such  like ; — now 
I  am  sure  my  feyther  has  killed  mair  cows,  and  boars, 
not  to  speak  o'  bulls,  calves,  tlieep,  ewet,  lambt,  and 
pigt,  than  the  hail  baronage  o'  England. 

HerioL  You  are  a  threwd  fellow;  but  chun  your 
tongue,  and  take  care  of  saucy  antwert.  Your  father  wat 
an  lionest  man,  and  the  deacon  of  hit  craft.— I  am  torry 
to'tee  hit  ton  in  so  poor  a  coat. 

Ridu  Troth,  so  am  I,  Sir.— For  sin*  the  king  left  us 
— Iionest  man  I  Edinbnigh  has  been  as  dull  as  ony  thing. 
There's  hay  made  at  the  Cross,  and  a  dainty  crap  o'  fouau 
in  the  Gratamarket ;— thero*t  at  muckle  gratt  grows 
where  my  feyther's  stall  stood,  as  might  hae  been  a  gude 
bite  for  toe  beasts  he  was  used  to  kill. 

HerioL  Yon  seem  well  recovered  now.— Can  you 
walk? 

Rich.  Bravely,  Sir* 

HerioL  Weill  well ;  call  at  my  house,  as  you  will  find 
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fton  t)ie  ilimctloB  yan  will  receiva  hera  :  and  if  I  can 
MTTt  yon,  I  will 

jRieh.  111  do  that,  Sir ; — tLnt  ia,  if  my  Itonounbia 
a»ii>ter  will  permit  mc. 

lleriaL  And  u'hot  ii  your  mastar'a  naiii«  7— Nay,  do 
not  tril  nw,  if  it  i«  n  secret. 

Af'fA.  A  tecTK  that  thera  >•  litlto  dm  in  keeping  ,^— 
only  ye  ken  that  our  nunhem  ■toraoclis  are  owre  prood 
to  ca  in  witnettei  to  our  ditireu.  No  thai  my  maiater 
it  in  mair  than  prenent  pinch.  Sir,  having  a  larg«  aam  in 
i1m  royal  treanry  ; — that  u,  ilia  king  ia  airing  him  a  lot 
o'  liller, — bat  it's  ill  getting  it  frae  the  like  o*  him.— My 
maJtter  ia  tite  young  Lord  Glenvarlodi. 

Heriet,  Lonl  GIrnvarlnch  1 — You  his  follower,  and 
in  inch  a  condiiion  I  llie  goml  old  houae  of  Glen- 
nrloch,  that  itood   by  king  and   country  fire   bondred 

Kkh,  Yer  honour  may  ray  fivo  ihoiuand. 
Htriot.  Ill  uy  what  1  know  to  ha  tme,  and  not  » 
word  more. — Wlipte  <1opi  your  mauler  loilge  P 

Pick.  ,Weol,  if  il  liko  yur  honour,  no  put  np  in  a  ama' 
houie,  St  the  Gt  a  sne  i'  the  wynda  that  gang  down  to 
die  water  aide,  vri  n  decent  man,  John  Chrttlie,  a  aliip-  • 
chandler,  a*  they  ca't.  Hia  feyther  cornea  frae  Dundee. 
I  n-otna  tho  name  u'  [he  wynd,  Imt  ii'a  right  anont  tlie 
muckte  kiik  yoiulcr :  and  yer  honour  will  mind,  that  we 
pas*  only  by  our  fumily  name,  o*  aimple  Mr  Nigel  Oli- 
launt,  aa  heeirin'  oiintel»  retir'd  for  the  present,  tho'  in 
Scotland  we  be  ca'd  ihn  Lord  Nigel. 

Heriot.  Aye,  nye,  your  master  duct  wiacty,  sirrah.— I 
will  find  out  your  lodgings,  iho'  your  direction  be  nona 
of  the  cleareat — Here,  lake  this — hoaten  home,  and  get 
into  no  more  afTmyK. 

Rieh.  Nae  fenr  o'  that  now.  Sir.  he'eing  a  cbargo 
■bout  me. — Gude  day  to  yp,  my  kind  cbnntrymaD. 
(Goe*  tip  to  David  KAUaAY,  vAo  it  tittimg  faintrf  m 
mleulation.')  Good  day,  Sir. 

David.  Chaw  I 

Jikh.  Palianr  I  That's  an  nnco  queer  aiuwer  1  Good 
day,— «o«l  day.  ZBxU. 

HericL  Good  day.^Th«rt  goaa  a  liraly  pictars  of 
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Seatdi  pride  tnd  porertjr.— But  yoa  muk  ine  do^  friend 
DtTiet 

Datid,  Not  diraalx }— for  u  tb«  mn  goeth  round  die 
dill  in  twonty-fonr  hoanii  add  for  the  moon  fifty  minntn 
■adi.l»]f. 

BerioL  Ha,  ha,  lia  I  Fifcy  miontM  1 

Damd.  I  cnn  yoor  forgirenoH,  Matter  George,  and 
beartily  triah  yon  good  ereo. 

HerioL  Good  eren,  man  I— Why  then  haat  not  yet  bid 
me  good  day.^Coine,  old  friend,  lay  by  lliese  tablela,  or 

Cwill  crack  tbe  inner  roachioery  of  i/our  tknl],  as  oar 
d  yonder  ha*  got  the  outer  cane  of  hii  damaged. 
Good  eren,  qnotha  I  I  mean  not  to  part  nritli  yon  ao  e«> 
nly:  I  came  to  get  my  four  boor*  nondieon  from  yon, 
Bun,  beaidea  a  Inne  on  the  Into  from  my  god-daagbter, 
Mre  Hatget,  and  then  I'll  away  to  my  new  acqaaintanrc. 


SCENE  II. — Niobl's  /tparlmmt  at  Mri  Chribtii'*. 
NioiL  and  Mrs  Chrmtie  dueovend, 

Mn  C,  Do,  pray,  caat  care  evay,  and  mend  yonr 
breakfatt.  Sir. 

^fiffti  At  a  word,  my  bind  botteu,  I  cannot-^I  em 
aaxiona  abont  thi«  knare  of  mine,  who  liai  been  lo  long 
abaent  in  tliii  dangeroiu  town  of  youra,  u  he  Lad  papeia 
of  importance  with  tiim.  Pray  fetch  me  my  cloak  and 
npier,  and  aik  tliy  husbanil  to  teach  me  tbe  way  to  a  ma- 
gittreie,  that  proper  aearch  may  be  made. 

JUn  C.  A  magiitrate  I  Faith  I'll  ahow  yon  to  one  my< 
*alf,  and  tooner  tlian  my  hiubBn<l,  who,  to  My  truth,  ia 
bnt  a  •low  man  in  hi*  motion.  , 

Jiiek.(  IVilhouL)  Weel,  wecl,  I'll  gang  np  the  ataira. 

iirt  C<  Bnt  here  cornea  Kioliia  htniaelf.     Cfrif,  and 

Enter  Richii  MoNiPtisa. 

Kig^  Nov,  in  Heareo'i  name,  tell  me  where  yon 
bare  been,  and  bow  came  yonr  dothei  w  torn  ?     What 


! 
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bant-UMking  bava  yott  batn  ai?     Tm  hmw  betn 
drank,  Richwd,  and  fightbg. 

JSM.  Wed,  Sir,  Ft*  bean  fa^^iAig  ia  a  MB  WBf.but 
for  being  dradc,  tbal*a  a  job  ill  to  oMBaga  b  tbii  tOf«rB» 
intbout  tiller  to  come  bv  Uqaor;  aadaa  for  bane-bfiaBk* 
ing,  the  deil  a  ibing^e  bcokeB  bat  bbv  bead.  A  wImbb 
mitleai^dratcaltabBiedBijreoaBtrv;  Imt  I  tUnk  I  dMi^d 
the  cauey  o'  tbem.  However,  we  haiU  Uv*  wi 
mony  for  me  al  last,  and  I  got  thk  ed^oe  ob  tba 
end  wT  your  Loidaliip*e  leaTe-— 

Nigel  Obey  my  ordenh  Kidiie*  and  fofget  tbe  Lord* 
•hip  for  tbe  preeent,  and  tell  me  tiM  naoM  of  tbe  friend 
who  was  tointrodnce  yoB  bito  tbe  Idag^a  pieeeBCBi  Yob 
were  very  myiterioiia  on  the  eabject. 

Rich.  Weel,  Sir,  I  didna  like  to  tdl  ye  Ue  biobb  Bad 
quality  at  first,  becanse  I  tbooght  yoB  woold  bo  af* 

I  fronted  at  tlie  like  o'  him  baring  to  do  in  your  Lord* 

{  ship's  afiairs*  Bat  mony  a  man  dimbe  np  m  ooart  by 
waur  help.  It  was  just  Laurie  Lmklater,  that  waa  my 
feytker*s  apprentice  langsyne,  ana  o'  tbe— yeomen  o*  tfaie 

]  kitchen. 

"{      Nigel  A  yeoman  of  the  kitchen  I-« A  ecnllioB  I 
I      Rieh.  Ah,  hnt  Sir,  consider  that  a*  your  great  firienda 
r  hong  back ;  your  Lordship  maim  consider,  that  a  acaU 


.\  lion,  if  a  yeoman  ef  the  king's  nuust  royd  ntcnea  may 
I  bo  ca*d  scullion,  may  wed  rank  wi'  a  maister  cook  elee- 
;;  where,  being  that  king's  cauf  is  better  than  itbiv  folm' 
'  com,  ye  ken* 

Nigei.  Well,  well,  proceed  ;«.yoB  are  right,  and  I  waa 

wrong.— I  have  no  choice  of  means,  so  that  they  are  boa* 
.  est. 

Rich*  Laurie  is  as  honest  a  lad  as  ever  lifted  a  ladle ; 

no  but  what  I  dare  to  say,  he  can  lick  his  fingers  like 

itlier  folcs,  and  reason  gude.  But,  in  fine,  for  I  see  yer 
^  honour  is  waxing  impatient,  he  brought  me  to  the  palaoe, 
;}  where  a'  was  asteer  for  the  king  going  out  a»bunta 
:j  hawk  on  Blackheath,  I  think  they  ca*d  iw— And  there 
-  was  a  horse  stood  with  dl  the  quarries  about  it,  a  bonny 

grey  as  ever  was  fod'd ;  and  tbe  saddle  and  the  Btinrape» 

and  the  curb  and  bit  a'  baminff  gowd. 
Nigel  FodI  . 
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ItldL  WmI,  it  nuy  ha  tlut  I'm  vnng,  bat  I'm  nn 
tUt  tbry  w«ra  lilvn-  gHAed  M  leart. 

Jf^peJL  Tonnre  I — Why  uiSc  with  my  answty  that? 

RkA,  WkI,  wmI,  Sir,  ilown  cam  tlw  king  wi'  «'  Iw 
■obica,  draM'd  mt  in  hia  IrantinfF  auit  o'  gnm,  donbly 
lac'd,  and  laid  down  wi'  Kowd— I  roind«cl  tba  very  Het 
o*  hint,  thotigli  it  waa  lang  linca  I  aaw  bin  in  AbM 
llaeliie. 

NiffeL  To  tba  point,  Rirhie. — 

Rwk.  Dy  my  certie,  fti«i<t,  thonglit  I,  timaa  an  changad 
nnee  ya  came  rinoing  down  tiie  bade  itaira  o*  Holyrood 
Hooaa,  wi'  yonr  bmki  in  yonr  Iiand,  without  time  to  pM 
ibem  on,  and  Frank  Smart,  tha  wild  Earl  o'  Bothwall, 
hard  at  yonr  haanrhe* ;  and  if  (he  anld  Lord  Glenvarlodi 
badna  cait  hb  mantle  about  hia  arm)  and  taken  blaidy 
woanda,  mair  than  ane,  in  yer  behalff  he  wadna  baa 
craw'd  Me  crome  the  day. 

JfiffiL  My  poor  fatber  I — he  did  iodMd,  fight  bravely 
for  die  King. 

Rkh,  Aye,  that  he  did.  Sir  j  and  the  very  thought  a' 
tbal)  made  me  bang  in  amang  the  crowd  o'  Lord*.— 
Laurie  thought  me  mad,  and  held  me  by  my  cloak^lapt 
till  the  cloth  rare  in  hi*  hand  ;  and  ao  I  banged  in  right 
aforo  the  Kinit,  jnit  aa  he  mounted,  and  cramm'd  the  aif* 
fliration  iotil  bia  ain  hand. 

I/ifftL  He  read  it  then  ? 

JtUh.  No !  that  ia,  no  exactly. — He  opened  it  in  amaxa; 
and  jut  aa  he  uw  the  fimt  line,  I  waa  minded  to  mak  a 
■  rerarcncF,  and  1  had  the  ill  luck  to  hit  bia  jaud  o'  a'  heart 
OD  the  note  wi'  my  hat,  and  uaur  the  creatnre.  and  abe 
awarr'd  aaide ;  and  the  King  that  aita  nae  mnckle  better 
than  a  draff  pock  on  the  eaddle,  wae  like  to  coup  li^ 
o'er  npoa — 

Jiigd.  Confntion  I 

/mA.  My  cenie,  there  waa  plenty  •'  thaU  He  flung 
down  tha  paper  amang  the  beaat'a  feet,  and  cried,  "  awa' 
wi'  the  faaaa  loon  that  brought  it."  "  'Treaaon,"  cried  the 
Lorda,  and  they  grippit  me.— They  apak  o'  acotirging  me  t 
and  1  cried  mercy  aa  loud  aa  I  could :  and  t^  Kia^ 
wfaen  he  bad  righled  himael  on  the  aaddle,  and  gatbar- 
ed  hie  bnalb,  cried,  **  Do  him  saa  harm,  ba'a  aaa  •'  •« 
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ain  Norianil  ttoU,  I  km  hf  the  rowt  o'  him^  Gie  him  a 
copy  o'  the  prochumiuoat  ami  Wi  hiiii  gai^  liaina  to  hb 
aiii  country  bef«>re  waar  coma  o'u"  Aad  th«y  a'  laagh- 
ed,  and  roirted  looit  enooji^h. 

yif^  ^  end  all  my  hopes. — Yoa  alioald  liave  heen 
more  cautiooK. 

7?;dL  Aye,  nae  Laarie  told  me  after  the  job  was  dune. 

He  told  me  then,  tliat  I  raid  liae  h<*ld  ap  my  liand  to 

my  brow,  a»  if  the  grandeur  o*  the  Kiii^»  an'  his  horse* 
*:raith  thegiilier,  liail  caaten  the  glaiks  i*  my  eeo,  and 
mair  jack-aii-npe  tricks  I  suld  liae  played,  instead  o*  of- 
t'ering  the  sitflication,  a«  if  I  liad  been  hriiiging  f^ts  to 
a  bear. — "  Aweel,  aireel,  Laurie,"  said  I,  **  it  may  be 
as  ye  i>ay :  but  vince  I  am  clear  o'  the  tatme  and  tlie  por* 
ter*8  lodge,  sitilicate  wlia  like,  diel  bae  Uicliie  Moniplies, 
if  he  come  nifHi eating  here  again."  And  awa'  I  cam  wi* 
tlie  proclamntioii  for  my  prisee. 

Mfffi.  (lietu/s.)  What  do  I  behold  !— Hark  ye,  Ki- 
chie, — in  this  ]>a|>er  the  Lords  of  the  Council  set  fordi, 
**  That  in  con.<i»quencc  of  the  resort  of  idle  persons  of 
]ow  considtn-ation,  from  hU  Majesty's  kingdom  of  Scsot* 
land  to  the  £n&;lish  court,  thereby  disgracing  tlieir 
country  in  the  estimation  of  the  Englinh  ; — thene  tire  to 
prohibit  the  masters  of  vessels,  and  others,  in  every  pan 
of  Scotland,  from  bringing  surh  miserable  creatures  up 
to  court,  under  pain  of  tine  and  impriaonroent.*'— -Oh, 
shame  of  an  injured  country  !— testimony  of  an  ungrate- 
ful prince  I 

liich,  It*8  a  damn*d  shame. 

Niffd,  Weil,  honest  Ritcliie,  your  attempt  was  kindly 
meant,  though  it  has  failed  ;— but  go,  take  some  refresh- 
ment,  and  we*ll  talk  of  the  rest  afterwards. 

Enter  Mrs  Ciiiii:>tie« 

3Trs  C.  Here  is  an  elderly  gentleman,  would  speak 
with  your  honour. 

yiffel.  With  me  ? — Who  can  it  be  ? — Has  die  knaTa 
told  my  reitideuce  to  any  one  ? — Say,  I  will  see  him. 

Z£jni  Mrs  CuRXSTxa. 
Sirrah,  you  have  told  no  one  where  I  lired  ? 
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Jtiek.  How  roalil  I  u\l  hin,  wlwn  I  didna  ken  tU 
MOW  a'  tlw  wjriKi  uijrael  ? 

Eiiter  Mr*  Ciirktie,  ikevwgim  Giorok  Hkriot. 

Bidk,  I  (leclane,  it'i  that  decent  mm  I  ww  tlie-naw 
at  that  ahop.— Hera  help  ma  aW  wi'  the  tliinf^ 

[£nt  wtrA  Mrs  C. 
XigtL  Lrare  u. — Sir,  I  bare  the  honour — 
Jitrht.  1  hope  yonr  Lordatiip  will  ezcoae  the  rade- 

y^.  Sir,  your  Lniineaa, 

HerhL  I  iiojie  yen  will  for^ra  me  this  radenra*,  my 
L«nl  i  bat  I  wai  endearanrin^  to  trace  in  your  yontb- 
fol  ronntenance,  tlw  featnrea  of  my  good  old  Lord— 
yimr  excellent  filtlier. 

NigeL  I  liare  been  reckoned  lilie  my  father,  and  ani 
liappy  to  lee  any  one  tliat  reipecu  hi*  memory ;— but 
llie  bnniiioH  which  ca1li  mo  to  thia  city,  i*  of  a  haaty, 
u  ti-ell  M  of  a  private  natare,  ami — 

Ileriol.  1  undemtand  your  bint,  my  Lord,  and  •hall 
net  be  guilty  uf  long  detaining  you. — My  errand  ia  aU 
moat  done,  when  I  have  aaiU  that  my  name  ia  George 
Heriot, — warmly  befriended,  and  introduced  into  tlie 
eraployineiit  of  tlie  royal  family  of  Scotland,  more  tlian 
twenty  yean  aincti,  by  your  excellent  father, — and  tliat 
J  am  not  ignorant  of  the  mortgage  orer  your  ettate, 
wliich,  if  unreileemed  by  a  certain  clay,  will  oceaiion  it* 
forfeiture  for  a  aum  not  abore  a  fourth  of  ita  Talne ;  it  ii 
tuy  duty — it  it  mjr  pleatara — to  wait  on  tlie  ion  of  my 
respected  patron,— -and  aa  I-  am  aomewltat  known  boili 
at  Uie  court  an<l  in  the  city,  to  offer  bim  incb  aid  in  the 
funbering  of  hi*  affain,  aa  uiy  credit  and  experience  may 
be  able  to  afibnl. 

NigtL  1  Itare  no  doubt  of  eillier,  Ma«ter  Heriot ;  ami 
tbank  you  heartily  for  the  good>will  with  which  you 
l>are  placed  tliem  at  a  itranger'i  diapoaal ;— but  my 
buaineaa  witfa  the  court  ia  ended. 

Utriot,  Indeed  1  ao  aoon,  my  Lord  I  it  ia  ntnalty 
week*,  month*,  nay,  years,  ere  the  conrt  and  a  *u!lor 
aliake  handa  and  part. 

NigiL  My  buaiaeat,  Sir,  waa  aunnuuily  di^atcbed. 
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^Iii  anftwer  to  a  nipeclM  applicitiM  f«w  tbs  n-pay^ 

ment  of  Itfgt  kNUMi  fimMrly  advanced  by  mjt  firtber 
for  tlie  tenrioi  of  tho  BtatOi  hb  MaJMtf  Msnda  mm  dial 
proclauMaMNiv  daitiog  ma  whh  tha  pnipavs  and  aMm^ 
cBDtft  from  Soolhml,  who  dugiaca  hn  cooit  in  tha  ayao 
of  tho  proad  EnglUw— Had  not  my  ftilhar  aUMid  Ivy 
liim,  with  lieort  and  hand,  m  wdl  at  Iwrunob  bb  Ma- 
JMty  might  narer  hava  aeon  tiia  Coort  of  England  bim- 

aelf. 
Serioi*  I  heg  your  Lord«hip*a  {Mmlon^ — may  I  taka 

the  liberty  to  enqairei  by  whom  wan  thia  aappKcatioa 

preneiited  ?  for  tlio  distaate  taken  at  tlie  moaaeugvr  will 

noroetimefi  exteml  itaelf  to  tho  mcmaga« 
J       i\igeL  l)y  my  own  aenrant.  * 

\  UtrwL  What!  my  friend  of  the  ancient  booaa  af 
i  Castle  Collopa»  Weat  P6rt»  Edinlmrgh._He  aaoBBa  a 
I  iJirewd  fellowt  and  donbtlem  a  fiuthful ;  hut  "Will 
v^  yoar  lordship  grant  permisvion  that  I  apeak  a  few  woida 
r  to  year  ilomeftlic. 

,  ICigtL  I  seo  little  ppood  it  can  do;  but  tha  iatareat 
■  yoQ  take  in  my  miiifortuiie^  iioems  ainoere»  and  theiafaiia 
\  — (  Gots  to  ihe  side  and  oa//«.}— Moiiiplica  1— » 

-  Lnter  RiCllARD  MOKIPLIES. 

T' 

^       Hertot.  Allow  me  to  ask  a  few  qoestmna  of  your 
\  Lordiiliip*!!  g^room. 

J^ic/i.  Hisi  Loninliip'a  page,  if  yon  would  apeak  ae» 
\  conlinp:  to  the  letter, 

I^igeL  Mold  your  saucy  tongue,  and  reply  distinctly 
to  the  qacHtions  you  are  to  bo  asked,  if  yon  would  not 
'  have  it  end  in  the  whipping*post* 

Hic/u  Tiiat*:4  e  en  a  bad  resting  place ;  ao  coma  awn* 
If  wi*  your  questions,  Maiater  George. 

HaioU  Well,  Sir,  Tm  given  to  undersumi,  that  von^ 
:  yestenlay,  presented  to  his  Majesty's  hand  a  aupplicai- 
tion,  or  petition,  from  this  honourable  Lord,  your  Maa* 
ter? 

TTtKsA.  Troth,  there's  nae  gainaaymg  Uiat,  Sir;  thera 
were  enow  to  see  it  besides  me. 

HtriiijU  And  you  pretend  that  hb  Majeaty.  flung  it 
from  him  with  contempt*— Taka  head,,  for  yon  waia 


16  roRTDxu  or  mon. ;  ok. 

bMter  up  to  tb«  netk  in  yaur  b*iMriie  NoflocK  iImr 

tdl  k  Inmrv  whwv  hb  Majwtf'a  nsnw  h  ronrmctL 

/7mA.  Tlim'a  bm  Mnniaa  for  tcUiog  k  InNog  ■hau 
th«  Bslter.  Hi*  Klajcstjr  e'mi  dug  it  fn»  him,  h  If  it 
haJ  itirted  lii*  rajal  fiogm. 

/fifftL  Yoa  bw  liiB,  Sir  ? 

Ntriot.  Hub  I— SUf,  felhiw,  uid  aimver  bm  tin*  rv- 
dwr  qnealion. 

RkA.  I  roun  gWf  and  finlji  my  bmklMt. 

HawU  Wbni  ya«  pre«Mit«l  tlie  petiliMi,  gave  foa 
noUiiniT  with  it  ? 

/;jaA.  Oa*  what  •liiMiId  I  gte  iri't,  ye  k«n,  Muater 
tiawsp? 

Heriol.  That  it  what  I  dMi«,  and  Ioma  to  know. 

Bkh.  Werl,  then.  I  am  m  fraa  to  aay,  tltat  mayba  1 
miijhtna  jntt  ilip  inlo  tlw  King**  hand,  a  wea  bit  »U 
flication  o'  mina  ain,  aUng  wi'  my  Lord'*— jut  to  aara 
Ilia  Majnty  IranLlr, — and  that  ba  niglit  lull  tara  bird* 
wi'  «e  Ktane. 

HifftL  A  cnpplication  of  ynar  own,  yon  varlf  t ! 

Ilirk.  On,  dor  aye,  my  LonI ; — ir»  pnir  bodin  hae 
oar  biu  o'  ■iffiicationa  a«  wcel  ai  oar  betiera. 

HeriaL  And  pray  now,  wliat  niiglit  yunr  wainliipfol 
petition  iaiport  ? 

nidi  Ita  a  lang  alory  to  tell,  Sirj  bat  il<a  nptltot  i*, 
it'*  a  acraiio  o'  an  anld  arconnt  don  1»  my  fvytlipr** 
iNiaic  by  brr  .Majnty,  ibe  king's  maivl  (inu-iona  mittuT, 
wlwn  atie  lived  in  tlw  Ca*tl« ;  and  bad  >nudry  prorid- 
ing*  and  fnniiiiliing*  forth  o'  nor  booth, — wliilk  nnn 
dunlit  WMi  an  Ikmonr  to  my  bydwr  lu  anpply,  and 
wbilk,  doDbU«««,  it  will  ba  a  credit  to  bii  Majnty  lo 
■atiWy,  as  it  will  ba  great  convraicoce  to  me  lo  racaiva 
the  MMV. 

J^igtt.  Why.  wliat  it  tliia? 

Bib.  A'  ai  fart  at  dnuli. — Hecc'a  the  donbU  o'  tlia 
tifllicatiuD. 

H'igd.  SifllydrnI! — Silenrv,  knBvel 

Utriot,  {Ittadimg.)  ••  HbOibly  .Iteweilr,— um— nm,— 
hi*  MRJeaty'a  maiat  grariou  iiiitlwr, — nin — nin — jartly 
add«bl«<l  and  owing  lh«  nm  of  fifteen  niartu,  tlw 
compt  wharMtf  followaih  :— TwaIra  nowta'  faat  tat 
jelliM, — ana  latnb,  baing  Chrittiua, — ana  roaatcd  ca^lK 
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hk  MaJMiy  8we tUi prtiiiMi  a  fcriJi  impikji;  and  I 


iTM.  Ffli  M  JMi  iim  10  Mf,  Wt  atjU  wT  the 
I  dadaa  aad  CMfvm,  mm!  tW  lifui'  ken  aad  tlien 
.  o'  tW  •krisii  bntt*  •*  a  hone.  I  bdirva  I  cnMi'd  thaai 
:  faaub  iato  k»  Immd^  dwck  ly  joiri,  mm!  wiylii  nijr  ani 
I  «M  appcraMrt ; — aad  Mf  tMB  ww  nq;k  wnag^  Fa 
\   fm  1  lad  a' dw  6igltt»  «Mi  a' Um  fkk— 

.  Aad  ahall  Ima  all  tht  bntiag^  yaa  iMcanj 


HerioL  Vny  he  cilai^ — ^Dcdre,  ainal^  and  III  ouka 
yoor  prare. 

RkL  Na.  na ;  if  be  lik»  to  etiike  the  kid  that  baa 

fulloved  him  a*  Uie  way  frae  ScotUad  oot  •*  pore  \aw% 

for  1  thiak  there  hat  hcea  little  fee  hetweea  «v— j^K 

let  my  loid  he  doiofr,  aad  see  the  ciadit  be  will  get  by 

it; — and  I  wad  rather,  (mony  thaaks  to  yon  thoi^jh, 

Maister  Geoii^,)  stand  by  a  lirk  o*  his  batton*  than  it 

said  e'er  he  said  a  stnuiger  oun  hetweea  ne  and  tho 

son  o'  bin  feytber.  {^ExiL 

KiffiL  There  nerer  was  a  man  eo  plagaed  arith  a  ma* 

lapert  knare.     He  is  shrewd  and  fidthfal,  and  has  gif«n 

proofs  of  his  afTectibn  for  me ;  but  so  uplifted  in  his  own 

conceit,  that  wliaterer  blunder  he  commitsb  his  eelf-bfa 

still  lays  the  blame  witli  me,  and  nowise  with  himself. 

BtrioL  Clierisli  him,  my  Lord,  nerertheless ;  amo- 
tion and  fidelity  are  rarer  qualities  now,  than  when  the 
world  was  younger.  Yet  trust  him,  my  good  Lord. 
\riih  no  commission  above  his  birth  or  breeding;  for  yoJ 
see  yourself  boir  it  may  cliance  to  fell. 

NtffeL  You  would  say  he  was  no  fit  messenger  to  4 
king's  presence.  Yet  what  could  I  do  ?  I  know  not 
why  I  should  be  asliamed  of  speaking  the  trutli— I  bad 
no  dress  suiuble  for  appearing  at  Court.— I  am  de- 
termined to  incur  no  expenses  which  I  cannot  discbaige, 
ud  you.  Sir,  would  not  hare  adrised  the  aon  of  your 

b8 


IS  roHTVNES  OF  KIOXL;  OH, 

Ulv  frimd  M  have  mihmI  at  tlw  palace  dour,  i>»t:sin([  for 
what,  ill  ri(;lit,  wan  liii. 

Htrtot,  Ob,  no,  no,  my  I.onl ;  tliat  were  indead  on- 
Mcmly.  Yet  pire  nie  ynar  [wtition,  and  irnit  me  Uiat 
the  kiin:  will  take  up  lhi«  niattn  v  yon  wonld  liava 
bim  i — imt  aliovld  lie  Tail  to  do  Wi  eron  iImii  I  will  nvi 
girr  up  the  pmnI  c«n«o. 

Jiigd,  How  can  I  niturn  yoar  goodneaa  7 

JlfricL   Dy  aiMMinfT  mo  in  return. 

Kiffd.  MiMt  williiqcly. 

IlerioL  Well,  iny  Lont,  I  am  a  pilt^unitt)!  and  lire 
by  leniling  money,  aa  well  an  by  veiling  plaie.— Now,  I 
am  amliilioDi  of  pnitiiif(  mi  liundrud  jwundi  out  at  iit- 
tereat  in  yoar  iiaiid* ;  and  for  my  guenlou,  wlicn  my 
mediatinn  prom  (DrceMfiil,  and  yoar  fortntK^  nre  re- 
Ciiiabliid»e<l,  you  aliiill  order  your  firvt  cupboard  uf  ]ilalu 
of  GenrKe  Heriot. 

JiigtL  Yon  would  have  l>at  a  bad  pay-matlor,  Masln 
Heriot. 

Heriot,  I  am  nut  tX  all  afrHld  of  that,  my  Lord  ;  ami 
I  am  glail  to  »ce  yun  amtla  ng;aiD.— Auct  it  enilmldrnH 
nw  to  make  a  •mall  reqaext,  llint  yon  will  diii«  nriili  mn 
to-day,  and  *ee  a  few  cnrioKiiie*  of  nitiic. — My  mule 
iliere,  for  I  mu«t  Weittward  IIoe>— Put  np  yiiur  money, 
wy  IionI ;— it  ia  not  well  to  be  neen  wtili  tucli  cJiirping 
goldBncliea  in  (lie  lwl|^ng*  of  London ; — for  tlie  youn); 
imm  bora  quickly  make  an  end  of  tlielr  falber'i  for- 

SigtL  I  hope  youn  will  make  a  better  temunation. 

IJtriat,  I  hope  it  will,  my  Lord  ;  I  hope  it  will.  It 
lia*  pleaaed  Hearen  to  try  me  lorely  with  tlis  lou  of 
two  Mr.diildreo.— .\la*  I  and  a-well-a-day  1 — Yet  I  nni 
reaiicnad ;  and  tlie  wealth  whirl)  Heaven  liai  giren  me, 
•hall  never  want  iiibcriton,  while  there  ara  orplian  ladt 
in  suld  Iteekie.  \_ExaMt,  lenraUjf. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Am  apartttaU  im  Datio  Rausat**  JKnm. 

Enter  Mas  Maroarct  Ramsat. 

Marg.  Tlie  more  I  mo  of  thk  yonng  ooUoMtn*  tho 
more  his  ftppraniiife  inrreanfii  the  omotioiM  hk  gidtentry 
lim  iiiHpiretl — Ah  I  Margmrel  I  u  il  pnidnit  to  tdmic  m 
idle  a  |MttMuii  into  jrov  lietft  ?  BaC  I  am  affahl  it  ia  too 
late  to  auk  Uiat  qncetion. 

Emier  Mrs  SuDDLcciiora. 

Mn  S.  Gooil  morroir,  svreet  flower  of  neighhomiw— 
Wliat  aiU  tlice,  chilil  ? 

Marg,  Notliin*;^,  Dnmc. 

Mrs  S,  Noihin^Tf  lady  bird !  aiid  do  yoa  mm  to  aend 
fur  yonr  frieiidH  after  this  faitliion  for  uothing  ? 

Marff,  It  wiM  not  I  who  iient  for  yoo  ;  no,  it  waa  that 
old  fool  of  a  s<*rrant,  Jenny ;  idie  liaa  been  atimning  my 
eam  these  two  honm  aliout  you,  and  motlier  Hedcap. 

Mrs  S.  Mother  Uedcap  I  uie  and  motlier  Uedcap  ?— 
an  old  fool,  indeed — that  conplea  such  a  respcctablo  miU* 
«lle  aged  comely  wiSinan  aa  myself,  with  snch  a  beaom* 
ridden  witdi.  Bat,  come,  my  pretty  neighboor,  tell  mo 
what  you  are  weeping  about,  and  tlien  let  Damo  Uiaiala 
alone  for  a  core. 

^2arff.  Nay,  an  yo  be  so  wine,  Dame  Ursula,  and  ran 
cast  nativities  as  yon  profeas,  youll  not  need  mo  to  tell 
what  I  ail  ? 

^^^  *?'  ^^y*  *^®"  &***®  *"•  ^^*y  pretty  hand,— I  see 
brave  lines  here  ; — plc>asure  and  wealth,  and  sach  eqoi* 
IMiges  as  shall  sliake  Whitehall.— Oh  I  liare  I  touched 
you,  and  smile  you  now,  my  pretty  one. — Aye,  tnUy ; 
wbv  should  he  not  be  LonI  iViayor  ? 

Morg.  Lord  Mayor  ? — Pbliaw ! 

JUrg  S.  And  why  psliaw  at  my  Lord  Mayor  ?— Mar* 
ry*oome*iipy  and  away  with  ui  I 


so  rokTUMH  or  viou ;  or 

JUarf,  CeuM,  codm.  Umh,  do  not  bs  angrf,  and  III 
tdl  yon  the  tnith. — I've  fixed  mj  mind  upon  «  noblv 

Jtfra  S.  A  noLleman  t— Til*  nuudm'a  crmck'd  I 

Marg,  Now  bntr  mo.— A  hw  Bveninga  ■tnM,  as  I 
wu  rvtarnlng  hooip,  ■ccomponiad  only  by  my  mud,  I 
wu  M-GoatMl  rad«Iy  by  mum  men  in  nwulu,  who  woold 
lwv«  fomd  me  away  wiih  tliemt  had  not  my  criei  at- 
tracted a  jonng  and  gallant  atranffer,  in  tlio  Soatti*h  garb, 
who  cine  to  my  aaaUtance,  and  freed  nw  from  tlte  dan* 
ger. 

Mn  S.  Dot  hov  diacorered  yon  hit  name  ? 

Uarg,  I  Mtr  iiira  at  the  hoaae  of  George  Heiiot,  my 
f[od-latber,  and  be'a  no  other  than  the  Lord  Glrnnur- 
lorii. 

Mrt  S.  Marry,  HearsA  forfend  t  tliis  it  the  very  do* 
ril,  mod  lomething  wone  I 

Mary.  Hoir  mean  yon  P 

3In  S.  Why,  know  ye  not  what  cnemifi  he  haa  at 
Court?  Von  liad  better  make  ynnr  liridal  bed  onder  a 
falling  IwnWt  than  think  of  yoang  Glenrarlorh. 

Harg,  He  ia  nnforinnate — I  knew  it — I  divined  it^ 
ibera  waa  lorrow  in  hit  voice  when  lie  Mid  even  what 
waa  gay — there  waa  a  ahed  of  Mrrow  even  wlien  ha 
■miled— he  had  not  thai  clnng  to  my  thoui^hla  bad  I 
eera  him  in  all  the  mid-d>y  glare  of  bright  protperity. 

Mn  S'  Romance*  have  creek 'd  her  krniii ! — Shie*a  n(- 
terly  diitranght— lovei  a  Scotdi  lord,  and  lore*  jiim  bet- 
ter for  being  nnfortunate.  Miatreiia,  I  am  aorry,  bnt  thia 
b  a  matter  in  which  I  cannot  lerve  yon. 

Mary.  How,  Utanta  1  yon  tUre  not  Im  bo  base  aa  to 
deaert  roe  now  yon  have  drawn  tlie  tecret  from  mr.  All 
I  reqoeat  of  yon  la,  to  inqnire  what  bring*  tliia  yonng 
noblaman  to  Conru — Bot  come,  Urania ;  hero  ia  a  ring  of 
ralne  in  pledge,  that  when  my  fortune  ia  in  my  own 
bandi,  I  trill  redeem  the  token  with  fifty  broad  piece*  of 
gold. 

Mn  S.  Gad-a-mercy,  yon  are  a  generoot  girl,— not 
b«  yon  are  beartity  welcmne  to  my  lerricea  withoat  fee 
or  roward. 

Marff.  Oh,  yea;  and  now  eerve  me,  Unola,  and 
tbM  b  bat  an  eanaM  oT  tbo  fntnre  kindneaaa*  that  I 
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wUI  do  lor  yon. — X  h«n  bwnl,  hf  uddMit,  dM  fas 
IdJkm  in  ooa— Jolia  ChriatM*** — ■  ibip-chanilkr, — near 
I>»,1'.  Wharf. 

Mn  S,  WbII,  balf-Unl,  vow  MddaBtal  iafannadon 
■nnu  pretty  acennw. — A  •liipHsbudlarV  mu  Vmmi'» 
wiwrf;— truly  a  prrnw  loilgi»|i  fir  *  yooag  l«ioa.-~ 
Uui  rhoer  np,  Mra  Margaret,  m1I  ipma  Ua  fortwuv  or 
he  Aiiuea  not  nonlnrard— Ars  yoa  wvlL— Erafwvi^aiul*- 
tffcDiy  honn  hare  pawed,  yoB  ahall  ban  ttdioga  of  me. 
— Fare  yon  well< 

3Iarg.  Farewell ;  ant)  heaven  a«bt  yon.  [jEjeaf. 

Mn  S.  So.  M,  my  nnitiy  maid,— «{ta  tlw  wwd  in  that 
(|iurter  7 — GIvnvarlorii  wa>  it  thM  oraaaed  our  niaa,  bimI 
tared  yon  Troiu  DalKarno  7 — The  deril  mod  um  ;~~t 
l>F|.ttarly  •np|i]i»iit  t— ihia  idwll  tu  my  friend,  Master 
Andnpw  Ski rliewhi tier.— Nn,  no.  111  none  of  Glenrar- 
lorlu— Dalgamo  puya  like  a  priuee ;'  aiid  if  my  wiu  fail 
nur,  hia  tjiall  ye  bo  fuir  MiaircM  Margaret.  [_&ii. 


■  SCENE  II.— TUleKtso's  Private  Apartrntnt. — Kmo 
J  A  u  la  dueovertd  readittff,     ■ 

I  Enter  Maxwkll. 

1 

f      Max,  Maxtpf  Ileriot.  m  pleate  yonr  Majeaty— /«rfMN- 

I  ting  Nearer.)— Manrt-r  Ileriui,  m  pleaac  yonr  Majeaty—  . 

I  (ttilt  advaneittff,  aitd'iouder.) — .Maater  Heriou— 

;       Kitiff.  ilout.  hoot,  man ;  why  need  ye  bawl  rae  loiul  ? 

— MaMertleriut?  aduiil  him  uabrnftr,  Matwell.    Have 

ye  harboartHl  ue  hna:  in  the  Coort,  and  no  learned  tliat 

gold  anil  (ilrcr  are  every  where  welcome. 

[_Exit  Maxwkll. 

EuUr  Georgk  Heriot. 

A'i'n^.  W'l-eU  J'w^ling  Geortlie,  wliat  new  datienrape 
Iwe  ye  brought  oa  tu  dieat  your  lawful  nriaca  out  o'  bia 
.iller?— EJi? 

Iltriot.  Heaven  forbid  thai  I  abonld  come  fnr  toch  dis< 
loyal  pnrpoae.— I  have  brought  a  ^ec«  of  antiqno  plat* 
far  yonr  Majeity'i  hiipertion. 


n  roKTvxxi  or  xioil  ;  or  ' 

Xing.  BoiIt  o'  am,  mu,  let's  Me  it  t — let'e  tee  it,  I 
Heriot.  I 

£iiUr  Maxwell,  mii  a  Pitee  t^  Plate. 

Ah  1  I IM  wimIob,  rirtM,  nloar,  and  learoiii{[  npon  it, 
*en  kpproptiate  to  oanel, — ven  uleqoatc,  uid  ven  W 
eomin.— And  wba'a  handy-work  may  it  be,  Geordte? 

BtrioL  It  waa  wronitlit,  and  pleaM  yoBT  Majesty,  by 
a  brnona  Florenlinc^lioDrenBlo  Cellbi ;  and  the  prim 
one  huDdred  and  fifty  pound*,  if  it  pteaae  yoor  Majeily 
to  make  preaent  payinent. 

Xmg.  A  hnndretl  and  fifty  pound*,  man  I  and  as  mony 
tritchu  and  warlorka  to  rnite  tliem. — My  muI,  Jingling 
Gcofdie,  ye  are  minded  thai  your  puna  alinll  jingla  till 
«  bonny  tane^— How  am  I  to  tell  you  down  one  liondred 
and  fifty  ponnd*.  nlini  yn  ken  that  my  vera  honaehold 
ienriton,  and  the  officera  of  iny  mouth,  ura  tax  moatbt  in 
anvarP 

HerioL  I  ahall  be  Iioppy  to  wait  your  Majmty'a  con* 
venience, — llw  money  \y'\n^  at  the  ordinary  axfige. 

IGng.  Spoken  like  an  lionent  and  reofionable  tradet- 
man,  Geordie.  We  maun  got  aniilier  aubnidy  frae  the 
CoDimona,  and  then  make  ao  compling  of  it.  So  aiva' 
wi'i,  Maxwell, — atra'  wi't. — (^Exit  Maxwell  with 
Plate.)  And  now  wo  are  Berrvt,  tny  gude  anld  friund, 
Geonlie,  I  do  truly  opiiip,  that  the  hail  wiitiloin  o'  Scot- 
land left  it,  nlien  no  took  our  traveli  loulliland  here. 

Otriol,  Tlie  wise,  Sim,  naturally  follow  the  wisesL — 
Uot  may  I  aik  yuur  MaJMiy,  huw  our  countrymen  have 
incnrred  your  Gnre*  ceninro 

King.  Hiey  are  a'  gane  daft,  man, — franilc.^-rlean 
bnin-cras'd.  I  canna  keep  them  out  o'  tliu  Court,  by  a' 
the  proclamatiuna  that  my  heraldj  roar  themtelvea  liuaraa 
wi\  Yeitarday,  nae  fanheT  f(ane,  juat  ai  we  were 
monnied,  and  ready  to  ride  fortli,  a  real  Edinburgh 
gntter-blood,— a  ragged  raacal,  erery  dud  npon  wha'a 
back  WBi  biddiii'  gude  day  to  tlie  itlier,  wi'  a  root 
and  a  hat  that  wad  terve  for  a  peata  bogter— -thnut 
into  oar  hantU  lome  aupplication  about  debt,  owing  by 
oar  gndoiH  mither ;  wliereat  the  hotae  apanga  on  entl, 
ami  but  for  onr  adminkta  ntUng,  Gtordie,  whiw«&  w^vm 
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thnnglit  to  «xcel  mut  prinrM  in  Enrapc,  m  wbU  h 
kulijeciR,  1  proDiMe  yoiii  w*  hiil  been  laid  cwl-Ung  alan^ 
llio  niuctrBy. 

lleriol.  Your  MtJMty  »  tbmr  comnHMi  father,  uiil 
tlierfforv  itiey  are  Uie  mora  emboldened  to  pre**  into 
your  grecioiu  preaence. 

Kifff.  I  ken  I'm  Paler  Pu^w  weelcnmigbi  bst 
tlist'a  line  reaioa  iliay  iliontd  aiiiieesa  ■nj'  pwMinga  oal, 
and  (liviilo  llie  inheritance.  0(l*a  deatti,  Geonlie,  tfao* 
is  not  a  loon  amang  llwm  a'  can  delircr  a  HipplictUoa  na 
it  suld  be  dono,  in  tlie  face  of  Majcaty. 

IJeriol.  I  wish  I  Lnow  the  moat  beaeeming  awthod  of 
:  lining  M>,  tliat  I  might  iuatract  my  poor  conatrynoii  id 
1  belter  fathioD*. 

King,  Ity  my  halidome,  ye  are  a  Mereltxed  Mlotr, 

Geonlie ;  a  ceevelized  fallow ;  and  I  carena  if  I  fling  atni' 

;  Its  iiiuckle  time  aa  may  teach  yon.     Bring  me  my  clwir. 

'  Gail-;  farer  ilint  way,  Gcordie. — Fint,  then,  yon  almU 

;i]i|iruacli  the  pretence,  ahotlowing  yoar  een  tri'  your 

liBuils  tliiM. — Vera  wecl,  Geonlie,  thai'*  done  in  a  come< 

)y  maimer.— Come  nearer,  now,  Geonlie, — nearer  now. 

I  I'lien,  Sir,  ye  ahnll  kneel,  and  mak  ai  if  yon.  would  luaa 

ilie  liein  o'  onr  garment,  or  our  aiioe-tie. — Very  we«l 

I  enacted,   Geordie  ; — very  wecl   indeed. — Whilk  ive,  na 

~;  Killing  to  be  delioiiair  and  pleaiing  toward*  our  lieges, 

!  jircvent  thus,  and  niotion  you  to  riic. — (Hediot  aOtrnpU 

':  (0  rut,  t/ie  KiNc;  prevastM  him.) — Diiina  be  in  aic  «  hnr- 

'  r)',  Geordie;   nhilk  haeiiig  a  boon  to  a*k,  aa  yet  yon 

:  obey  nut,  but  gliding  your  Jiand  into  j-onr  pouch,  bring 

fortli  your  iupplicntion,  and  place  it  reverentially  in  our 

ogienpalm. — HEnioT^&/cef  NicEL'a/wftfumfi&erv. — Tht 

Kixc  ftarlt  tip.) — Wliat  mean*  thi*,  ye  fanaa  loon  ?^ 

Hae  I  been  leacliing  yuu  llie  manual  exerciae,  that  yon 

kuld  present  your  piece  at  onr  aio  royal  body,  and  in  our 

very  cabinet. 

Heriot,  I  hope  your  Majeaty  wfll  pardon  me  acting 
the  lesion  yon  have  condeacended  to  give  me,  in  behalf 
of  a  friend. 

Ki»g.  Get  up,  Geordie  ; — ye're  a'  gane  daft  I — Thou 
art  a  faithful  cervant,  aud  ti-ere  it  for  thy  own  behoof, 
man,— bat  for  a  friend  j^Lord  aare  u  I^tbeae  firieuU 
'  come  by  bandreda,  ilk  ua  after  aaitlier. 
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EaUr  MAXWELif 

Max.  So  pleaw  your  Miijpsty — 

A'm^.  Sr,  it  iImiib  plraM  DIB  I— Gnng  into  ilie  ami- 
room  wi*  your  luifc  lug*.— (£«//  Maxwell.) — Ciwka- 
nuln  ! — (leonlir,  lint  we  lielkve  ivc  lirvd  linp|>i«r  in  auld 
Holyraod  than  here.  CanlabU  vaeHUt.  U'o  liad  little 
to  care  for — nao  petition*  titer* ;  fur,  body  o'  lue,  I  liail 
naethii^  to  gio. 

HerioL  Yet  doe*  yonr  Majmty  remember  llie  jiitivA 
work  we  ha<l  lo  collect  lilrer  veiiMiili  and  gold  work,  tu 
nuke  aome  allow  before  tlio  SpaoiaU  amimnador  ? 

Ktng,  Vera  tme, — rera  trae,  Geordic  ; — and  I  niindna 
tlie  muDe  «'  that  Lord  tluu  lent  ds  every  unce  lie  liad  in 
bia  luniM  7 

HerioL  I  lliink  if  yoor  Majeaty  would  condescend  lu 
gkutce  yonr  eye  orer  that  paper,  yoa  will  recollect  the 

e  ye  aay,  men. — Glenvarloch !  Gleo- 
n  Ilia  name  indeed  ; — 1  niind  liiiii 
weel. — Jtttlus  d  tauix  propoaUi,  wliicli  you  moy  ren- 
der, Geori|ie,  a  juxt  man.  Lint  as  olmtiiiatc  as  the  vcm 
deeril. — Glenrarlocli  I — .My  Lord  Huntinglen  u'  tli« 
Court  here,  and  he  wera  Litter  foes ;  but  I  mndo  them 
croa*  polmt  tli^ithrr  on  that  mumonible  and  bleiseil  | 
day,  tbo  nineteen  o'  Septemlier,  when  I  feaited  ttw 
feodal  lorda,  and  made  them  a'  join  hand*  in  our  pre* 
Mnce. — It  waa  nae  aina'  sport,  Geordie,  to  are  how  (Iw 
carlea  gimed  sa  tliey  cluppit  Inofa  thcgither.  Sy  my  saul, 
I  tliooght  aome  of  tliom,  mair  eapecial  the  Hieland  chici*, 
wnd  liae  hraken  out  in  our  ain  preiienre.  Ilut  wc 
catMcd  ihem  to  march  hand  in  hand  to  the  CroM  d  Edin- 
bargli,  ODTMlf  leading  tlie  way,  and  there  drink  a  blytlw 
mp  o'  kiodneaa  wi'  each  itiier,  to  the  ataunching  o'  feud, 
uid  tlie  perpetontion  o'  amity. — Auld  Jultn  Andenon 
was  proTott  that  year ; — the  carle  grai  for  joy ;  and  I  de- 
clare, the  Tory  bailiea  and  councillors  danced  Itare.heaah 
•d  in  our  preaence,  like  five-year-auld  colta. — Glennr* 
loch  I— aye  I  a  braw  fellow  that,— he  lent  tis  siller. 

Heriai.  Of  which,  Sire,  his  son  now  bega  payment. 

IStig,  Od'a  deathf  man  I  what  need  be  doo  oa?    I 


ewwoB  nuioT. 

ma<l  tlM  thing^-That '•  «amgh  lietvfm  prian  ami  Mib. 
jeri !— We're  not  i»  mtdHmliemtfiig^,  GMnlle  I 

Htrhl.  Dnt  hn  aitreiM  MenritiM  eMopel  him. — Ha 

ii  in  danger  of  toMng  lib  MUla  &r  Um  iIub  Ulf  in  v»- 

Iv.  in  viniw  of  u  windoraMd  wadMt. 

I      A'(>j7.  HMTea'a  ImM  ma  I  iW  mmim  U.— W* 

Duan  •twpcnd  tbo  ililigracc,  bjr  writ,  or  Ikrov,  or  oihep- 

Heriol.  An  it  piMM  yoor  MtJMtjr — tho  ScMtiJi  hw- 
yn  My  there  ia  no  mnMy  but  fKji»f  the  nwnejr. 

Ki»ff.  Otl'iGahl  that'*  whu  tow  fallow*  alwnyaHif. 
—Ye  niann  try  iIm  rity,  GeonUo. 
Ilcriot.  1  am  afraid  tint  tU  dty'a  fanda  al  preaont  an 
I  bni  lonr. 

I  King.  And  oar  Exdwqiur  ia  aa  dry  a>  Dnn  GilM*a 
I  ilisnnniM.— £x  niMih  niMit  /H. — Geordie>  it'a  ill  takin' 
I  tlio  breeka  atf  a  wild  H)eIan<linaD_Tltnii  that  coma  to 
'  me  [or  silkcTt  maun  tell  roe  how  to  come  by  it. — Hie  rily 
>■  — tlte  ciiy — ye  maun  try  the  city,  Geonlie, — an<l  dinna 
I  tbink  tltat  ye're  to  be  ca'd  Jii^linif  Geordie  for  nnething. 
!  — Dinita  liable  about  tennn, — pn  me  tlie  loan,  and  in 
i  tcrio  ri^M'— I'll  [wy  tile  latl ; — and  between  yon  and  mr, 
I  (ieonlio,  ilie  Unre  auld  ettatp  o'  GlenrarlMJi  aliall  be  ' 
I  redeemed.— But  wherefore  cornea  not  tlie  Ud  himtel?-^ 
I  la  lie  comely  ? — !■  lie  presentuhle  io  the  prcaenrv  ? 
J        HcHot.  No  one  can  be  mora  to,  Sire  ;  bnt  then 

King.  1  undenlandr  Geonlie  1— /fcf  angtuta  domi,— 
puir  lad — puir  lad.— Hit  f«ythn'  had  a  r^ht  tnw  leal 
Scotch  lM:an. — Hark  ye,  Hrriot,  let  the  lad  hae  iwa 
hundred  pnnda  to  act  liiin  ont:  and,  liere,  take  lliU  car- 
canet  o'  Ilalaa  mbie*  a>  the  pleilge,— ye'ro  had  lliom  of- 
ten eneoi;li  before,  )*e  auld  Leriio  tliat  ye  are.— I'll  gia 
Iho  money  the  next  tnlwidy.— Why  do  ye  lievitace  ? — 
The  doil'a  Ju  year  nicety,  Geordie :  may  not  a  king'a  w«rd 
MTTO  fi>r  twa  hundred  punda  ? 

IIcrioL  Yet,  and  pleoae  your  Majeaty,  bnt  not  for  dc- 
tuning  the  cron-n  jewel*. 

Xiiiff,  Yon  are  «*  preceeae  ai  a  Puritan  in  forai,  hnt 
a  mere  Knlli£Jian  in  tlie  marrow  o'  the  matter^— But, 
come,  follow  me,  and  let  lite  Glennrhirhidn  appear  at 
conrt  uttaiMr.    Ob,  Geonlie,  Geonlier-ia  it  ao  haftl, 
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that  wne  o'  y«  fver  roow  to  me  bat  ex  pnpoiita. — rach 
nan  to  «m  Imiw  mnrkW  ht  can  luak  ont  o'  liii  loriiv  m- 
voipign  ?^Fi>tlow  me,  G«mlir.  [£rir. 

IltrioL  Now,  tlmii  In  condart  Nigel !«  tlta  rajral  ptf* 
wnre,  wlule  tlw  Kbg't  in  a  liuinonr  to  Tael  for  lu*  in*- 
traaa.  [£nl. 


SCENE  lllr—St  Jtmeii  Park. 
I^tr  LoBD  Daloahmo  oHd  Akdrew  Skiklie- 

WIIITTKR. 

Dn/.  Talk  not  lo  me,  tliou  paltr)-  knave  1  In  all  Uit 
triU)  nnuiBiclml  a«  roftue.  an  tliief,  and  liar^— But  taki 
hreiL— than  liail'at  l*ellpr  parley  with  tlw  deril  LimirK 
than  with  Dalpimo. — Did'at  thou  not  awcar  to  me,  that  ' 
Margaret  Railway  (houlil  be  niinp,  and  has  the  not  escap- 
ed ?  Ihit  1  tlcferved  no  W Her  ;  ai  the  roan  aaya  in  ili« 
play.  "  What  had  I  lo  do  to  tniit  anrh  a  dith  or  ikim- 
luiik  triili  m  hnnounibic  an  action  ? 

/iwtrar.  Nay,  nay,  my  noble  Lonl,  bethink  yonr- 
pclf;   if  a  fint  attempt  hu  failed,  a  aecond  may  anc- 

I)al.  A  M>cond  ?  No,  slarc  !  the  falcon  which  I  tnu( 
again  mu«t  liuhl  llic  jiarlridge  which  lie  ponnce*  on ; — 
but  iliou, — iliuu  lotlow  viuged,  iliick-pated  rcigae,  niwl 
fcive  ilie  leading  of  the  pint  lo  that  bully  Colepepper, 
wlia  fled  at  the  fint  alroke  rrom  a  city  prentice^wbo 
■igni  btiii«elf 

Andrtw.  Nigel,  Lord  Glenvarloch. 

I)aL  What  any'il  thou ! — Glenrarioch  I 

Andrew.  Tlie  tame,  my  Lord ; — he  waa  tba  gallant 
wIm  reacued  Margaret. 

Bal.  Wretch!  Glenrarioch  here  I  and  I  kept  igno- 
rant of  Ilia  arrival  7— 'Sdeaih,  vUImd,  if  thou  play'at  mi 

Attdme.  Be  patient,  my  good  Lord ;  I  knew  not  of 
it  till  (hi*  morning,  when  niy  old  patron,  Maater  Hcriol, 
gave  me  a  paper  to  ropy  fairly,  which  I  found  waa  a 
petition  to  the  king  for  pa)-ment  of  aome  moniea  due  by 
tut  Majeaty  to  the  young  Lonl  NipU 
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]}aL  Deotli  and  dUtntctura !— Nigel  inUDd  to  fores 

lis  nay  into  llie  ronl  pmean,  to  rkim  tha  money  diw 

111  lii«  ett«te. — ir  lio  ancMeda,  I'm  loatj^ — if  be  redcciu 

lie  luortgnge  wbicb  1  gare  to  Buckingham,  my  hope*  sn 

'••  rniilied.  and  tlie  once  prond  Dalgonio  beconwe  ibeatwrii 

i'  of  cuurti^n,  and  prey  of  debton. 
Aiidreto.  Nay,  nayl  liear  me,  ray  Lord. — Slioald  tli« 
,  ]iciitiun  be  prewnteil,  vriib  your  intereal  at  the  Coiut, 
(  you  may  well  delay  tite  time,  till  milliotw  wobUI  be  Tain 
I  to  wnit  the  lands  from  your  poMenion. 
.i  Dal.  Well  betlwught  of  :-~«ii  Buckingbam  I  can  do- 
4  iiriii].— Leare  D>e,sirrRli,  leave  me.— Stay,— aecnre  ihoac 
i  \m\Kn,  and  hav«  litem  ready.— When  I  reqnim  ihem,  I 
;  will  lend  for  tbeai— (£t:if  Axohkw.^Nov  iImh,  to 

tile  CuutU 
t 
]  Enter  Maxwell. 

JIax.  My  Lord,  your  *en-ant.— What  new*  lo-day? 
'      J)al.  Kuthlng  esiroordinory,  I  beliere,  Maater  Max- 
.  uelt. 

;  JIiix.  Indi-eil !  Tlien  your  LonUhip  hot  not  been  at 
\  the  Court  t»-<liiy.— In(lu«d,  your  honoured  father  haa 
^  been  expressing  an  auxioui  tvitli  to  inirodnce  yon  to  an 

I       JJol.  A  friend.  Sir ;  of  whom  tipeak  yon  ? 

Max,  It  nas  a  plvaiin^  »iglit  to  tee  your  worthy  and 
rrvpeL'iublu  father  reconciUu{f,  and  preeCDtinfc  with  bia 
'   own  linnd,  Nigol,  Lord  GWuvarlodi,  to  tlie  King's  own 
■    Mnjesiy. 

Dal.  Did  my  father  ?— Did  tho  Ear]  of  Muniinglea  du 

tbbi  ? 

Max.  By  my  word  did  he;  and  III*  Majetty  waa 
pleased,  moat   ([raciuiwly,  to  grant  tome  petition,  a*  I ' 
;    think,  of  the  Lord   Nigel'e,  reapecting  lomo  land*— a 
!    mortgnge. 

I  Dal.  Confuiionl  By  whom  waa  Nigel  conducted  to 
j    tite  presence  ? 

Ji/ajt.  By  hi)  trae  friend,  Momer  Heriot;  and  who,  aa  . 
I  learn,  had  in  ruma  meainre  forealalled  hit  Lonlahip'a . 
luit, — But  here  they  coqe. 


roBTUxu  or  vioil;  or 


EnUr  GiOKOX  Hekiot  and  Nigei^ 

Nigel,  To  yoarwlf,  an<I  the  nnexpeclnl  inteqiositlon 
of  Lonl  Haniiniilen,  I  owe  eniiirly  il>U  (niltlen  coniln- 
cemion  of  hit  Majnty.  My  petition  hu  been  grwiledi 
ere  I  ilarrd  enticipete  ila  iiwpection. 

DaL  Hononretl  end  renowned  Muter  Ileriot,  yonr 
very  bnrolile  alere  and  Mmnt. 

Heriot,  Too  nnch  coarteey,  my  Lonl,  w  often  the  re- 
verne  of  kiodneoiu 

J}al.  I  merely  meant,  Muter  Heriot,  by  my  homage 
to  entreat  yonr  protection.  You  are  liecome,  I  nnder* 
atand,  ft  eulicitor  of  niitf,— a  promoter  of  pennyleu  men 
of  quality. — Hare  the  goodnew  to  inirodure  me  to  tltn 
ttotire  of  the  Iiigli-bum  nobleman  who  ii  honoureil  and 
advnntMced  iiy  yonr  patronage. 

Kiget.  If  yoD  mean  tut,  my  Lord,  I  am  honoured  by 
lliu  patruiiage  of  Maitter  Heriot;  for  )ie'<  a  man  ilevc^r*- 
ing  of  the  wonhieit  note.  If  you  would  inxuit  me,  do  it 
tItron;;U  niyaelf  alone. 

Dot.  Iley-dey,  wliat  paiwion  >»  lliix  ?  ^Vtiy,  ihiii  is 
King  Cnmbyiiei'  vein.  I  fear,  young  gentlpman,  you 
liare  fmiuentrd  the  tliealrei  too  iriurh  nf  lute. — Nay, 
nay,  gnoil  Manier  Heriot,  fiuuli  nut ;  Ittt  your  pu|)il  go 
and  feotl  opon  loup  and  sallad,  and  <lrink  tnrcory  water, 
'twill  cool  Ilia  bloMl,  then  go  to  bed  at  eunMl,  and  defy 
ibe  foul  fiend. 

AigtL  liiKolent  i—- 1  wear  a  aword,  aliall  vindlraic  my 
renne,  ami  puni»li  your  preiiuniptinn. 

Max.  My  lords  1 — my  lord* ! — let  me  remind  yoa  tlmt 
the  royal  park  ii  no  pliice  to  qnarrcl  in. 

A'igtl.  I  will  make  my  quarrel  good,  wherever  I  meet 
my  enemy. 

J^l  Does  the  cliorl  mean  to  frighten  me  with  the  ior> 
rent  of  load  word-  P  Yon  kIidII  have  quarrelling  enough, 
my  fiery  apark ;  but  let  aa  cliooae  another  time,  and  filter 
place. 

UtrioL  Nay,  nay,  my  Lord,  consider  the  danger;— to 
draw  in  Jie  rvyal  park,  is  an  insult  offered  to  tlie  king 
liimself.— TIte  ponialiment  is  dreadful. 

XigtL  Ko  form  sliall  teich  me  \o  cn&nt  'unwn\«& 
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iiunlt.  Though  %  mbjact,  I  am  not  ft  ikvo ;  a^d  I  ilMrald 
but  (litgimca  my  kin|f  and  conntiy  tamclj  to  aabut  M 
•urli  unraeritad  coatrmpt.  Draw,  my  Lard,  if  you  imn 
llie  courage  to  defsnd  yonnelf  1 — (ZmiM./ 

JJal  It  1  Iiara  ibo  counga  I — Wara  aot  lUa  plan 

A'igd.  (Slrika  Daloaxno.)  Coward  I 

IhJ.  lonr  ]ir«.  Sir,  yonr  lifa  ahall  anaww  tUa. — 
{Drawt-~l^]f^pAL  HekiotidmI  Maxwell  tHterfert. 
— Guards,Sfe.nukm/hmaUqiiaHir§i—ho^MMtOWWt 
ttiteri,  and  JhrtaM  1^  HiOKL.) 

ZNO  or  ACT  II. 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  I— A  Tmtm  at  AUatia. 

DUKS  HtLDBBBOO,  CaPTAIK  COLKPErPEIt,  TRAFBOIS, 

HsMFSBED,  Quill,  Buckle,  fy:,  ditcovtnd  drnJUng. 

Cole.  Dravo  t  lia,  lu,  ha  I  Lravo,  moat  nobia  duka. 

Ilild.  TliBDk*,  thanks,  my  valiant  laiia  of  the  dice,  tha 
■word,  anil  tha  bollle  I  — ity  true  Alutiana,  who  can 
»trii!e,  aweai',  and  nvnggtr,  widi  anjr  gentleman,  let  lum 
come  from  wliat  quarter  of  tlie  compan  be  wilL 

AH.  Ha,  ha,  la  1 

Hitd.  (ienllemen,  both  dril  and  military,  for,  thank 
Ileaveu,  our  (ociety  emhracca  gentlemen  of.  all  denomi- 
uatioDs ;  and  lia*  bad  iti  clunge*  and  rerolntiont.  like 
greater  kingdom*. — OntbtrsJitiona  and  reconla,  speak  «f 
twenty  rerolntiona  within  the  ta«t  twelve  years,  in  whidt 
t)ie  itate  has  completely  cluoged  from  absolute  ilespotiam 
to  republicanism  ;  Dot  furgettmg  the  intermotliate  stagca 
of  oligarchy,  limited  monarchy,  and  eraa  gynocncy ;  for 
I  myself  (shame  to  oar  rasnitoods  be  it  spoken,)  remem- 
ber AUatia  goremed  for  nearly  nina  moalha  by  an  old 
fi»h>wife.  • 

Ati.  OlkV 
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Cole.  Ay,  m  pleaM  yonr  moat  nolile  will  mH|;iiiGnnt 
Gnca ; — ■Tin'  mv  tlrpcMittoii  w«  nme  un<It!r  tlie  domi* 
nion  vf  *  brokea  Mtunwy,  who  (liMal*e(l  oar  cooru  of 
cqaity,  ami  ntablMhed  Uw  dvil  lair. 

Colt.  He  nt*  iletlironMl  liy  a  rvrunnaiio  oaplain,  whO| 
Irj'iii^  to  ntaliluli  a  inuiiopoly  of  als  and  tobocro,  mm 
d«|ioi>c>l,  Bud  lucceeded  by  our  present  moM  nobiei  moot 
DU^iitirriit,  aiid  nnliinited  mouardi,  Jacob  HildcbnNl, 
Dttkc  of  Alaatia. 

Hittl.  (^liaittff.)  Whom  Heaven  long  pramre! 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

liilJ.  GeotlamrD,  riril  aod  militvy^Cepuin  Cale- 
p^per  baa  designated  me  your  unMmited  monarch  ; 
but,  no,  1  ditclaiin  tnch  tyiwiny — and  I  do  hervky  con- 
veue  iliia  preMiit  acsruiUy  into  a  ppnnaiient,  and  iiimt 
honoarable  rouncil  uf  Httie,  who  sliall  regnlurly  men  for 
tlieir  iHiirning'*  ilniDf;lit  at  *eren  o'clock — convene  a  te- 
cond  time  at  elcreu  fur  their  anlt-merideaH,  or  wliPt,  and 
BMcnibli)  in  due  coocUve  at  the  hoar  of  two  aftemooii, 
and  then  nit  irilli  patriotic  anxiety,  conaulting  fur  tha 
good  of  tl>»  public,  and  drinking  at  the  pnUic  expenn, 
for  the  bcuer  gorcrnuient  uf  tbia  luigbly  kingdom,  till 
midnight. 

AIL  Ha,  lia,  l»  I 

UUd.  When  all  ahall  teporate,  and  meet  agnia  in  tlio 
nominir,  it  *ttUu  quo  ante  (teUim, 

AIL  Itraro  I  braro  I 

Hill/,  Hat  ))eace,  uiy  noble  lieartis  here  comet  Ra- 
nald LoM-rttofie  of  tlie  leinple,  a  freeman  of  this  pro* 
TiBce,— and  iritb  bim  a  atranger,  I  perceive. 

EnUr  ReoiKALO  LawesTom  and  Niobl. 

Eaxy  cluiri  and  large  flagirom  for  tlie  gentlemen, 

IdiwtM,  No,  no  i  ere  we  proceed  to  the  more  MJemn 

cenwony  of  drinking,  to  Md  wliidi,  I  hereby  in  my 

friand'e  name,  order  a  gallon  of  HlienUli^ 
AIL  Biavo ! 
Lawet.  I  liare  to  re<]ueet  hi*  admittance  to  tha  beiw- 

It  <£  Mnrtoary,  and  other  immaniiiea  of  AUatia,  aa  a 
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grand  compoancler ;  bone  teadnring  liit  doabb  fee  •£ 
mitriculation. 

Co/e.  Upon  irhal  gnmnds  ddms  be  bb  fnadoai  ? 

^<VSt/.  We  are  not  eatiUed  to  demand  the  Hunob  nee* 
ing  W  liatb  bid  down  bit  ganUi,  be  b  entitled  t#  osr 
protection. 

Coie.  {Siarling  Mp.)  Word  of  denial  eofeieiga  duke 
-»word  of  denial— 

Iliid.  On  thy  a1hpgiance»  atop  thf  da|iper;  it  ahaU 
be  so.— Freedom  of  apeech  yon  all  aball  Imve,  but  don*t 
make  too  free*— (UraaAm;^  kis  pip$  ecer  CoLiPSPPBA'a 
Aeath)  Fetch  me  tlie  dnral  regiater. 

JS^f^  Maatlendnre  this  mnmmerjr?  FortoMl  Fer> 
tone  I  whitlier  wilt  tlura  lead  me  ? 

HiUL  What  ia  his  name  ? 

Lowei*  Ma»tcr  Nigel  Gralianu 

BikL  Master  Niggle  Grim, — Stand  fbrwaid  Matter 
KigglCi  and  liear  your  register.— 

'*  Your  ftupplianti  by  naroe^ 
The  bold  Nitqde  Qriia, 
For  fcsr  of  ininlHip, 
From  a  shoulder  t«p ; 
And  dreading  a  claw 
From  the  talont  of  law» 

That  arc  sharper  than  briars : 

IIi«  freedom  to  siic» 
And  rencue  by  you— 
Through  wcaixm  and  wify 
From  H-amint  and  writt 
From  bailUTt  luind. 
From  tipttnflTt  wand, 

It  come  hither  to  Whitefiiars. 

• 
Fetch  me  pen  and  ink.    (Quill  brififfi  them.)    Now, 
Konie  one  write,  Master  Niggle  Grim  a  name.     (Quill 
(iocs  so,)     IIer«>,  that's  my  signature.     (Afaket  a  ktrg^ 
cross  with  hU  pen  on  the  paper.) 

I^ces.  1  know  it  is  tlie  custom  of  this  old  and  Ikk 
nourablo  republic   ■ 
Hild.  What,  republic? 

Lofccs.  Limited  monarchy,— I  crare  your  gfaoe*a  par- 
don,— ^to  consider  all  their  proceedinga  oTor  a  proper  al* 
lowance  ot  \u^uoc% 
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Hitd.  Bat  it  bu  not  ytt  been  wttled,  what  ire  tha 
Unitb 

Lamt,  And  u  it  u  iIm  kuhb  thing  to  Uiia  honooralilt 
nocUni  wbather  th«y  drink  fint  and  determine  after* 
wardBi  or  whether  ihay  determine  Gnt  and  drink  aftrr- 
wanb,  I  propoM)  year  grace,  wiih  tlie  adrice  of  jronr 
wiaa  and  potent  tenatora,  iliall  paw  your  edict,  grant* 
ing  to  mine  hunonndile  friend,  tlie  immnniuea  of  the 
place,  and  aMigning  him  a  lodging,  trberenpon  I  wUI 
praaently  order  yoo  a  mndlet  of  Rhenith,  witli  a  correa- 
ponding  qnantily  of  neaU*  tongnra,  and  pickle<l  herring*, 
to  make  70a  all  at  gloriona  as  George-a-Green. 

AIL  Hum  I 

HUd.  Dntvely  apoken,  Matter  Loweatoffe.— Trapboiet 
to  yon  I  aMUgn  the  entertainment  of  Maiter  Niggle 
Urim. 

Trap,  Aye,  aye,  upon  a  jn«t  conrideretion.— 

Hiid.  0,  certain!/,  mott  caatiuniv— Now,  tlien,  to  ad- 
uniiter  the  oath,  and  then  atljoum  to  tlio  pickled  ber* 
riagfc 

SONG  AND  CHOItUS. 

Bj  ■iHntot  ami  barrel, 

By  bilbo  uid  buff, 
TImu  art  (worn  to  tbe  quarrtl 

Of  Ibe  Uadn  of  ibe  buff  t 
For  Wbitcfrian  and  iti  elidau. 

To  be  cbanipian  or  iiiBrtjr, 
And  to  fight  for  ita  damci, 

Uke  •  knight  of  tbe  (artcr. 

— {The  AuATlAiia  otf  nureA  off,  foUomnff  Dukb 

HlLDKBROD. NlOtL  and  LoWUTorFE  gO  <ff  Om  tilt 

atlmr  ndt  viA  TaAraois.) 


SCENE  H^~Ah  apartmiiit  in  TBAnois'  Aohm. 

£M(ir  TaArnoii,  Niobi,  oaJ  Mahtha  TsAraoiB. 

Tinp.  Yotir  hoaoor'a  walcoiM  to  AlmUl>-'l«BX^u»^ 
•«■  iloJ)  iTMi  /or  Mtbiog  hen,  «(«&  »  4w  qwm&o-- 
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ation. — Marth«9  (Beekans  her  aside,)  Maitlw,  do  yon 
tliink  that  he  looks  like  ui  lionet!  man? — ^whai  thuik 
you  ? — Do  not  harbour  him  an  he  look  not  honest. 

Nartfifu  For  shame*  fatlier;  for  sliame.-— Master 
Graliame,  *tia  be»t  to  he  plain  with  yon  at  once ;— my  fa* 
titer  18  an  oh! — a  rery  old  man»  ami  his  witSt  sonoewhat 
weak.  For  myself,  I  am  a  lone  woman,  ami  care  little 
to  see  or  converse  with  any  one.— -If  yon  ran  be  satis- 
lied  with  hou!«e-room,  shelter,  and  safety,  yon  shall  liare 
them,  and  that's  a  hold  word  in  tliis  nnliappy  quarter ; 
hut  if  you  ffeek  deferential  obsenrance  and  atteiMlaocet 
I  tell  you  at  once,  you  will  not  find  them  here* 

Nigel.  1  am  not  wont  to  thrust  mjrself  upon  acquaint 
ance,  madam,  or  give  trouble ;  nevertlielem,  I  shall  need 
the  afcsiKtaiice  of  a  douicKtic,  to  awist  me  to  dresa ;  pei^ 
Iiapx  you  can  recommend  mo  to  such. 

Martha.  Yes,  to  twenty ;  who  will  pick  your  puree 
while  they  tie  yonr  points,  and  cut  your  throat  while 
they  smooth  your  pillow. 

Trap.  I  will  he  his  servant,  for  a  doe  consideration. 

Martha.  By  your  leave.  Sir,  it  cannot  be  agreeable 
to  a  dauirhtpr  to  hear  a  father  speak  thus. — If  yon  are 
really  a  gentlemnii,  let  me  shew  yon  to  your  apartment. 

Nigel.  Can  there  be  danger  in  tlie  assistance  of  a 
Acrviiig-man  ? 

Martha.  Younp:  gentleman,  you  must  know  little  of 
WliitefriarH,  to  ahk  such  a  question.— Look  round  you. 
— Can  a  castio  he  better  guarded  ? — yet  bolts,  and  all 
these  defcriccH,  aro  too  weak  to  protect  our  lives  from 
the  murderous  blooil-hounds,  attracted  by  the  unliappy 
re])ort  of  my  poor  fatiier's  wealth. 

Trap.  Speak  not  of  that,  or  1*11  beat  tliee— beat  thee 
with  my  Btalf. — I  am  but  a  poor  man,r— a  very  poor 
man,  tlint  am  willing  to  do  any  honest  ttim  upon  earth 
for  a  modest  consideration. 

Martha.  Therefore,  be  warned  of  the  life  you  must 
lead. — The  poor  charewoman  will  assist  you;  but  tlie 
wise  man  is  his  own  best  servant  and  assistant. 

NigcL  It  is  a  lesson  that  I  thank  you  for,  and  will 
study. 

Martina.  You  will  do  well ;  and  as  you  seem  thank* 
ful  for  advicoi  I|  thotigh  I  am  no  professed  coonaellor 


S4  roftTtnu  or  mou. ;  ob, 

«f  sdMnt  irin  giw  foB  moKi^— LMd  (be  w*f,  faihor, 
bwl  Um  wBf,  (£M  TiiAPBOit.)  Make  do  iatimac;^  with 
taj  MM  in  Wiiufrkn; — borroir  no  mODay,  on  anj  ' 
•corr,  •cpccwlly  from  m^  faUier ;  for,  dotard  aa  ha 
acasM,  he  will  nuke  an  aaa  of  yon.— Lett,  and  beat  of 
alli  itajr  ben  mk  an  inataat  Ioa|[er  than  yon  can  help 


I^^tiltr  Trafboig. 

Trap.  What  way  yoo,  Manha  ? 
Mvtka.  Con^  Sir,  let  me  ahew  yon  to  yonr  chain* 
ker.  lExemt. 


SCENE  III.— ^11  aptntnieiil  in  Heriot'k  lHnue.—T64 
Lady  HsmuioNE  dimovtrtd  tiaing  al  a  TabU. 

Enttr  Momma  Paula. 

3fo*ita.  Lady,  MiktreM  Margaret  Ramtay  would 
apeak  with  yon. 

Uvmohu,  Condnct  her  to  me.  [£ttf  Momma. 

^•(rr  Mahoahet  Rausat  mtd  Momma  Pavla. 

Leare  n*,  Monnn  Panla. — (^Exit  Monka.)— Come 
hither,  Margaret,  anil  sit  bmiilK  ine. 

Slarff  No;  I'll  *tBi)d  thiu,  uiiiler  your  favour,  lady. 
^1  had  rather  you  beard  me  withont  teeing  me. 

Jitrmione.  In  HraTtn'a  name,  iMnrf^rrl,  what  tan 
yon  bare  lo  My,  iliat  may  not  lie  uttered  lace  to  facf, 
to  ao  true  a  friend  a*  I  am. 

Marg,  I've  done  very  wron^r,  lady,  and  yoo'll  be 
rery  angry  with  me,  and  to  will  my  dear  father }— but 
I  cannot  help  it, — be  most  be  rescoed. 

Htrmiont.  Hal  maiden; — that  little  word  doea  in 
•ome  ahape  eiplain  yoar  blnaliea.  Who  ii  It,  Mar- 
garet, to  whom  you  liave  thut  nwhiy  attached  yonnelf ; 
— ^or  laably  I  fear  it  nuat  be  ? 

Marg,  It  ia  the  yonag  Scottiih  Lord  Gleavarlocb, 
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Bermione*  The  young  Lord  GlenTarlodi  I— yoa  m 

dbtracted. 

JUarg.  I  knew  yoa  would  ny  to :— another  penon 
lias  told  me  so : — all  the  worid  will  tell  me  aoo— Indeed 
IVe  sometimes  heen  inclined  to  tell  myself  so  3  hnt  it 
cannot  be  helped.  Look  at  me»  lady ;  for  I  will  now 
come  before  yooi  and  tell  me  if  there  is  madness  or 
distraction  in  my  look  and  word,  wlien  I  repeat  I  have 
fixed  my  affections  on  tliis  yonng  nobleman. 

Bermhne.  If  you  would  avoid  misery,  Margaret, 
match  with  your  equal. 

Marg.  Oh,  you're  quite  right.  Madam,  but  my  love  is 
unfortunate. — He  lias  drawn  upon  a  nobleman  in  the 
Koval  Pbrk,  and  I  fear  is  now  in—* 
tiermicne.  In  prison  ? 

Marg.  Oh,  no,  no.  Madam,  worse,— in  the  sanctuary 
at  Whitefriars— they  speak  of  a  warrant  from  the  Lord 
Cliief  Justice. — This  I  know,  and  yet  I  cannot  leecoe 
him  ; — cannot  rescue  him,  without  your  help,  lady. 
Ilermione.  My  lielp,  maiden  ? 

Marg.  Yes;  a  small  sum  will  ensure  his  safety.-— 
With  two  hundred  pounds  he  could  escape  to  his  own 
country. 

Ilermume,  And  you  would  accompany  him  ? 
Marg.  Now  Heaven  forgive  you  for  the  unjuat  sus« 
picion,  lady.— -No,  I  shall  never  see  him  more ;  but  I 
shall  have  saved  him,— and  that  tliought  will  be  happi* 
ness  for  ever. 

Ilermione,  Maipiret,  you  are  about  to  do  a  generous 
action ;  but,  mark  me,  whatever  may  be  the  danger  of 
the  Lord  Glenvarlorh,  you  must  not  peril  either  fame 
or  person  in  this  rash  attempt.^— Young  and  artless  like 
yourself,  I  became  the  wife  of  a  villain,  who  deserted 
roe  in  a  strange  country.— I  have  since  been  blessed 
with  affluence. — Serve*^ this  young  lord;  but,  oh,  Mar- 
garot,  look  for  no  gratitude  in  return. 

Marg,  No,  lady,  I  look  for  no  recompense,  but  tlie 
rapture  of  having  saved  him. 

Hermione^  Come,  Mai^garet,  you  shall  liave  this  money, 
but  must  act  by  agency,— nor  deign  to  mingle  in  any 
enterprise  unbefitting  your  sex  or  character. — Come, 
Margareu  [£aeiciiC 


38  FORTtrxu  or  KiOEt ;  or, 

fnttrOioxoi  HiHioT,  JxtRo'DAi.aAViMO,m<i  Qffkeri, 

Htriol.  V»j,  Btj,  my  LonI,  I  pray  yon  aUDil  bark. 
^Thia  bottM  m  mioet  ny  L<oriI ;  and  liowerer  hnmble 
iu  poMMMT,  iu  right*  •hall  not  be  inmJed  with  impn* 
nity. 

Dai,  Maater  Horiot,  the  miitaken  ranileHenuon  of 
bia  Majeatjr,  lia*  mule  you  of  Ute  itniigely  forget  your 

Strict.  My  Lord)  when  men  of  power  forget  Uie  rr- 
qwct  irhicb  la  doe  to  the  bnmble,  thry  mmt  not  wonder 
that  the  hnmble  aoinetintet  foiget  to  honoor  them  ac- 
eording  to  their  rank. 

Dal.  Daie  trafficker  I  theae  aneer*  berome  yon  nob 
I  am  empowered  to  aeardi  the  houne. — Lon)  Nigfl,  aa 
you  well  know,  liea  here ;  if  I  condeacend  to  back  tl>e 
investigation  ia  my  concern,  I  have  the  king'a  warrant 
for  my  conduct ; — therefore  (land  back. 
'  BtrieL  My  Lord,  thia  house  i*  my  cutle  ;  and  till  I 
pcruM  the  warrant,  I  will  not  (tir  a  (tep. 

DaL  Dare  yon  diapute  my  word? — Force  open  the 
doorl 

HerioL  My  Lord  1 — my  Lord  I — stay,  and  not  dla- 
mce  yonr  rank  by  an  act  of  aacli  bawnewi.  Lord 
Nigel  U  not  here ;  bnt  if  yon  dare  to  peraiat,  the  beet 
of  yon  ahalt  liave  canie  to  repent  bia  osage  of  George 
Heriot. 

J3ttL  Another  word,  and  with  my  own  hand,  I'li^ 
(Ruihttvp,  and f area <q>en  lAe door,  and  ditooetrt  Her- 
UIOHB  Olid  Maro.) — Uradi  and  confnaion,  Amelia  ! 

Hemiiont,  Gisciooa  Heareoi  I  my  liutband  I 

Htriot.  Your  hnabanil,  lady ! 

HaL  'Tia  ralae,^the  nvioga  of  a  maniac.  I  know 
bernot. 

Heriot.  Unlwppy  man  I  like  an  ill  blight  you  witlier 
all  around  you ;  bat  doubt  not,  yon  ahall  repair  her 
wroi^;*. — Avoid  disgrace  by  penitence. 

DaL  Silence  I — Doit  tbon  make  terraa  with  mo  ;^to 
bend  and  cringe  behind  ■  vile  impo«lor.^Tliia  w  aoma 
canning  wile  to  itop  my  aearrh  after  your  larouritei 
MignL    Sot  tremble,  Heriot ;  dai«  not  to  protect  that 
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woniBii,  or  adnuica  ber  cmmp,  nor  tempi  ibe  Tengnaca 
DbIkvdo  will  iuflicU  £Ejal,JiiUotted  iy  OvriccRa* 

Mer^.  Look  np,  Iwly,  Wa  gooe.     Look  vp,  'tis  Mar- 
garet apeaka. 

Hermion*.  Oil  I  kow  lure  I  tlracnwl  thia  naogo  I 
HerioL  Conae,  lady,  to  your  rluunlirr.-^Marganti  go 
witb  n*  ;  and  doubt  not  bat  tfao  king  will  right  yoa. 


SCENE  \y.~AH  apartmaa  m  J>ALOAKxo'a  Xowe. 


Dal.  A  iliooMnd  cureea  liglit  npon  yon  all.— Amelia 
U  rotunicd. — Didat  lliou  not*  Tillaiii,  Ua  wliow  amatancv 
I  have  eo  di-atly  paid— ditbt  tliuu  not  airear  thai  in  Ue- 
iioa  «ha  brcatliitl  luir  IimI.  eud  now  alio  ri«M  lilto  a  fiend) 
lu  blast  wy  liii|)i-*  for  ever. 

Andrew.  Nay,  |>aiienr>s  my  noblo  niaitter,  and  list, 
Tlie  nianiuj^e  by  nliicb  you  gained  poaaeaaion  af  Amelia 
waa  a  falite  one ;  tlierefuro  a  little  Imvery  clears  yon 
there. 

Ikd.  Well,  base  lioond ;  Init  Ni],-el  liaa  earapeil  my 
vengeHnrc.  l^iD  moi-tningo  over  Itia  eatate,  wkicli  yon  «b> 
tained  to  )iratiry  yuur  liutml,  will  ilionly  be  redeemed; 
npon  the  n-arraiit  granted  by  tlie  king,  II«ri»t  will  obtain 
the  niuney; — and  Nigel  emerge  from  liix  cancealment, 
and  defy  my  {Kiwrr. 

Andrew  Yui  bear  nie.  Tbe  Iiare  ia  more  within  onr 
toiU  than  ever. 

Dal,  W'ltU  mean  you  ? — Speak. 

Andreio.  I'liat  bully  Colcpvpimr,  now  harbonn  in  AU 
aaiia ;  and  from  him  1  leain  one  Uraliauie  luu  taken  refngo 
there. 

DaL  Well,  Sir,  proreed  ;  yoar  eye  upeaka  more  tliaa 
your  tongiM. — Ite  plain.  Sir;  I  rompreliend  yon  not. 

Andrew.  Indet^l !— What  if  Ciraliame  abonld  Loan  as- 
aumedname? 

Dai.  It  i^— it  ia  Clenrarlocli.    Tltia  inatant  I  will  (!«• 


38  poRTOMU  or  xioel;  or, 

noBiira  liim  lo  tha  king,  ind  tnr  liim  from  tbe  corert  Im 
hia  rliimrn, 

Anrlrtto.  He  patient  y^t.  my  Lord ;— nuJinrM  will 
loM  wluit  raniiiin  trill  iwrare.  Tlia  wimnt  grantwl  bjr 
ihe  king,  witliout  iIm  which,  no  moiipy  can  be  niiwl,  nr 
■nortgaf^  Em  redrrnml  wtihin  iha  lime,  muKt  b«  with  Ni- 
fr\,  Ilcriot  liu  it  not,  I  know  \  and  alio  know  that  ha 
ii  ignorant  wlipro  Ni;(rl  it  mnmleil. 

linL  1  nile  not.  Sir, — trills  not  with  tns.  S«]r  boldly 
•  at  onrc  wliat  yon  do  pmpoM. 

Amtlrew.  Tn  Kcrnra  that  nrarrant,  and  ilie  land  ii  jronn. 
I  liniiw  tile  lionn^  iliat  Nigrl  niay*  in,  anil  the  old  miner 
it  Wlon;n  to^-Hie  nitcht  lo  dnrh,  and  ahonld  tha  wont 
orrar — Hlmnld  Nifcfl  fiill,  'tit  hnt  an  Alutian  brawl. 

Dfil.  'rimn  double  TilUin  I  Wonldit  thoa  connael  me 
10  ninnW? 

Anrlrap.  Yoar  T^nlHliip  tttike*  not  the  blow. — Unt  if 
the  Idnw  l,e  not  arrurk,  Horiot  will  find  out  Nigi-I,^re- 
ikrm  the  land, — and  make  your  Lonbdiip'a  fortune  aone* 
ibinjc  wnnio  ilwn  nniliintr.  , 

DaL  DiHraction  I  Brnds  I — I  know  not  liow  to  >cL  I 
am  within  the  toils  and  cannot  'pcape. — Hute  I  haote  I 
■pcnr*  thoiie  pnpcra  brfore  Nigel  learM  the  tanctuaiy. 
Sly  trunly  Luttn,  on  whim  I  ran  <lepen<l,  oltall  aid  yon. 
'  Ilavir,  I  tay  ;  and,  at  any  price,  uvp  ma  from  the  tnara 
whirh  now  ixirroanda  ma. 

Awirtui.  Fear  not,  my  Lonl. 

l)aL  Bc^nc.  I  Miy.  {Exit  Ahdrew.) — Fear  not  I — 
Oh  il  in  the  rnrie  of  guilt  to  fair  most,  where  mo«(  coro- 
prllMl  to  tnuit  — Bcnldca,  what  unrety  hare  I  for  tliia  cat- 
tiff's  tale  ?  May  he  not  prove  a*  falaa  to  ma,  at  for  my 
gold  ha  ha*  done  to  othen  ?  The  warrant  once  in  )ii« 
pmnmiion,  how  are  my  fortune*  bettered  7— the  knara 
will  make  hia  liaigain  of  it,  and  laugh  at  me  with  impu- 
iiily.  What  ran  I  do? — liut  one  coarae  remains ;  dis< 
guwad  B4  Latin,  I  niywlf  will  fullow,  and,  niili  my  own 
hand — Oh,  how  am  I  deUas'd — thus  forc'd  to  Jeagne 
with  wratches  1  despise ; — bat  when  Dslgamo  fergirea 
an  injury,  or  forgats  rarenge,— then  let  him  be  branded 
u  a  elara  and  rowsnl.  \^E*U. 
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SCENE  V— NioiL'ti; 

NiOlL  (Uteovtrtd  rtadhtg. 

NigeU  Hnw  dingnceful  it  u  to  bo  thai  rmnpftlleil  lo 
lieni  witli  bullin,  and  widi  a.nll*w« ;  to  aluira  llw  abuda 
or  tile  virrieat  wretchea  iu  lutBre: — An  abode,  wlikli, 
while  it  offiin  an  aaylam,  ((!»•  my  own  aMPnt  to  tlN 
l>ltft  coxt  apon  my  name  anfl  iiunoor,  by  the  miatakcn  b»> 
liuii»  of  a  Rtrango  cuantry. — Loirevtuffu,  I  aea  Laa  anit 
luy  truolc^O/Miu  iu)  Aye,  bera  ia  tlia  ruyal  warrant ; 
and,  fortunately,  my  pMtubb— (CDLirarriK  uUen  iw- 
fiind,  ttarti,  and  atit.)  What  mnaa  U  that?— (Avot 
hum!.) — 'Tit  but  tlie'itono  witliual.  Ah  I  my  fuithfnl 
ilitcliif  I  were  yon  Lot  )ieie  1  Nlioald  nut  waiit  a  fricuL 
—{Silt.)  Coine,  once  mura  fur  nrading.  'i1iia  dvaolata 
aiitl  glouiny  rliHiubiT,  but  iitcmuM  the  bitter  tnelaucboljr 
of  my  tlionghi*. 

Tkafbois.  (^ll'ilhoul.)  MurdprI  Murder  I 

JVf^e/.  Oradoai  Ilnivrni !  what  ncflii  ihoao  criet. 

KatcT  TiiAFBuis  in  hit  tltrp,  m  gnat  offitatioM, 

Trap,  Mtirilin,  iliore  are  tliievet  in  tha  hoaaci  ami  tlwy 
a-tll  nut  itp«Bl<  to  me. 

Nigrl.  I'eTliH[>H  you  are  ml4titkcn.^Thia*ea  I^Do  not 
alarm  ynurtulf.     Where  vca  iliey  ? 

Trap.  Now  tliey  drnjt  ihpui  from  me—my  galil — my 
.ingotn. — Save  tliem,— bold  [bcm  fiut^— Help  1  bplp  I 

Enter  Martha  Trapdois. 

Nigel.  Wlint  meana  tlila  apprehenxion  ? 

MarlAa.  My  fatlivr  walk*  in  hi*  alrcp,  and  Ida  fr;ir>  of 
robber*  are  ao  great,  that  lis  frirqupaily  wander*  about  tiM 
iiouM  in  tliia  way.  Vou  muat  not  be  alarmrd..— (<?oc« 
tip  to  her  fallitr,  and  endeavoure  to  €trotue  Aim  from  kta 
Uupor.)  Kaiher!  fatlierl  futlier! 

Trup.  Marthal  Marthal  Ii  it  yon?— Hal  ha  I  bal 
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— Hull  I  I  tluMght  tlte  IcitM  were  amongit  m ; — but 
I  hare^I  Iwto  ooUiing  to  lo*e>  T  iia  poor,  miMraUy 
poor  I — 

Mariht,  Come,  fathar,  let*  nwuy, — W«  prfvent  th* 
ftmtleman  from  ratirin^  to  rMt,  and  it  m  vrry  late^ 
Comr, — rtfme. — (TflAPBOia  rttiret  up  iha  Stage.) 

Nigel.  Why  not  pemnnde  yoor  fsllier  to  qnit  ihU  place, 
•iocr  1m  it  M)  appreli#rw)ve  of  lii«  imfety  ? 

Martha,  Tlwrr'*  no  nfely  for  )iim  in  a  qiiartor  whora 
the  Ikir  coo]«l  haro  itM  frre  coano  j  and  I  wonid  nihar 
aa«  liini  iIpmI,  ihan  diRhoiKmrpd,— ^OA*ern*  TRitPBOii 
fxamihmg  Nioel'i  box.) — For  diame,  falherl  for 
thaino  I— Lrt'ii  away. — {^Fomtig  him  off.) 

Trap.  E — Era  nre  g;o,  Sir,  yoa  miut  know  it  la  tba 
Htofic  of  thin  Mnrtooiy  lo  pay  die  rent  in  advance. 

Nig^,  Oh,  fear  me  nut. — Thrrc — tliere  are  two 
pierea  of  Rotd. — Noir  leare  me — I  with  to  be  alone.^ 
(  Situ,  and  laktM  wp  iht  hook.) 

MaHka,  Nny,  one  piere,  father ;  one  picre  in  con- 
ncience  t*  I'liougli  Tor  the  genilpiniin  to  admnre.  Take 
tliat  back,  Sir.— -(  Tirout  out  piece  oh  the  Tulle.) 

Trap.  Danghler,  are  yno  mad  ! — are  yoa  mad  I— the 
money*  mine.     He  ^re  it  me  for  a  conniileraiion. 

Nigrl.  {Uaitilg.)  Ye«,  j-ei. — I  hare  |iai<l  the  money, 
and  want  it  not  aftain. 

Afartka.  Do  witli  it  what  yon  plenw ;  Imt  if  yon  are 
fool  enongli  to  pay  more  than  ia  reaaonalite,  my  fa- 
ther, at  leait  in  my  preeence,  ihall  not  be  knare  enongh  * 
to  lake  it. — Come,  father,  away. 

Trap.  Not  withoni  my  money ; — not  witliout  my 
nM)ney.^-(MAnTiiAye>n«(  him  off.) 

SigtL  Miwnible  old  man  I — And  yet  'ttt  from  that 
very  rnwry  tpringt  hi*  sole  bnppineM,  Tlila  nairstirp, 
•irange  Bn<l  iihocking  a*  it  vn,  pOMBwca  intereat.  It 
teacbe*  ui  hoir,  loreil  by  gold,  rcrpnge,  irrr)nilar  am* 
iHtion,  man,  wtting  nature  Bn<l  linmaniiy  liotb  at  defi- 
ance, ha*  broken  into  the  rery  tabemarle  of  life.  It 
tell*  how  *ucli  <Iee4l*  of  blood  hare  beon  dUcovered  and 
rerengrd.  llie  bralea  of  t)te  field,  llie  bird*  of  ihe  air 
liare  told  the  aecret :  the  olementa  liare  ronRpired  to 
rereal  the  deed  i — and  e'en  the  grave  faa*  yawned  that 
tht  sjHrit  of  the  mnrder'd   man  might  call  rareogcr^ 
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f«Moc«f  NiOBL*s  puiols^ — Bk  9iaH$  mp  mmd  dnmm  kit 
swonLS — Whence  ibis  iatnmea?  Old  BMyi»  dedaie 
yoaraelf*  • 

EtUtr  Martha  TRAFBoie.  . 

Martha.  For  ubimie  I  ymir  mrord  on  a  man  of  efgiitf 
years  anil  more  I — ^Js  diis  the  honoor  of  a  Scottish  |{ea- 
tleiuiin  ?     Gire  il  me  tq  make  a  spimlle  of. 

Nig^,  Stand  bark-»I  mean  your  (atlier  no  injory; 
but  I  will  know  wbat  has  raaiied  him  to  proirl  aioaaid 
my  arms  all  night. 

Martha.  Year  arms  I  Abis.  yoang  man,  all  the  arms 
in  tlie  Tower  of  London  cannot*  by  him,  be  compared 
to  tliat  piece  of  money  which  I  threw  on  the  table  of  a 
young  ppendtlirifly  too  careless  to  pat  what  belonged  to 
liiin  into  his  own  purse. 

Tfvp.  It's  mine, — it*s  mine« — HI  part  witli  my  life 
ratlier  than  with  my  pro|)erty. — «t*a  miae^ — tt'e  mine. 
He  ga^o  it  nie  for  a  consideration. 

Nigd,  Let  him  hare  it,  misueas,  and  leave  aae  in 
qniet. 

Martha.  Well,  well ;  I'll  account  with  yoo  for  it- 
hut  lie  not  so  free  with  your  money*— llie  view  of 
it  will  bring  the  steel  to  your  tJiruat|-»yoa  undentand 
mc.— Once  more,  goml  night. 

^iExetaU  Martha  and  Trapbois. 

NigtL  She  is  right ;  and  1  will  profit  by  Iter  adrire.  A  ^ 
wii«e  mun  is  his  own  bent  servant  and  assistant.— Her  looks 
are  stem  and  forbidding,  but  a  gnarled  tree  mby  bear 
goo<l  fruit,  and  a  harsh  nature  may  gi«^  gooil  oonnseL 
— (Richard  Moviplxes enters  eatttwus/^^  wmffUd  m  a 
ctoak,  advaucet^  and  taps  Niobl  on  the  shouhUT^^^ht 
turns  stidden/jf  roii#id!.)— Again  disturbed  1— Who  are 
you? 

Rich.  {Throwing  off  the  doah.)  Richie  Monipliee,  at 
your  service,  o*  Castle  Collo|is,  West  Port,  Kmbio*. 

NigeL  IlicJiie  I — Itow,  and  whence  came  yoo  ? 

ifieh.  Huidil  tliat  wiil  be  explanation  heinaf^^— 
but  we  havena  a  moment  to  lose.- Haste  ye— J  Im«  n 
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boat  u  iwdinaw,  and  befora  iiioniiD{r  yon  AM  ba 

^»p«£.  My  fudifn)  Moniplie*. 

JtjeH  Than'*  tawrhief  in  the  wind. — Hnah  I  than 
tra  fooMen  apon  that  auir  I — Wh*t'i  to  ba  dona? 

A'^fA  Thar*  ia  nother  pawaga  laada  to  iba  Court 
yafd. — *^J? — ^'*- — 

Jtick.  Then  a'a  right  m  ntna'peDca, — Whuht  I  whiihi  I 
CEmuU  at  a  tiib  door, 

A-cNter  Trafbou. 

7n9*.  H«  hai  ratiivd  to  raat,  and  fooMika  haa  left 
hn  caJwti — lei  me  lee— (<ip«M  id)— Ha  I  here  it  u— 
a  wanant  on  iha  Scottuh  Exchequer,  granted  to  Lord 
GleoTarioch  for  fnity  thoonnd  raorkt. — Ha  I  ha  I  ha  I 
Uua  ia  a  coMideration. — Lord  GlenTarlocb  will  redeem 
it  at  a  glorioni  price ; — ihia  ia  balm  to  ne  I — ihU  ia 
balm  to  me  I — {Sitting  daviti  lo  txanuM  the  eaaiitL')— 
Let  me  aae  I — let  me  aee  I 

£«ftr  Captain  Colipkppir  mid  Lord  Daloarho 
^tffMttd. — TbeyadvanxtoteardiT  a  AV»ot», — Dal> 
oarko  acuw  tha  eadiH. 

Hdd,  thiaiaa  I — take  my  life  rather,  take  my  lire  I — 
(Daloarxo  tiabt  hint — ha  falU. — Hiokl  and  fiicmi 
nd  OM. — NiQRL  mga^  Daloarno,  hAo  nuAci  oxf 
oriAedbor.) 

EKta-  Martha  TiiAPBOta. 

Martha.  Oh,  beano  I  they  have  mordered  him  I— 
(Bmdi0P»rlh$hedf.) 


SND  or  ACT  III. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l^lTit  Si^al Park  mt 

Aonu  Avrrf  of  a  diilBKw. 

EhUt  Niobl  owd  RtCBiiU)  Momiflixs. 

JViffd.  How  WM  it  that  yon  ducomed  m^  ittmtt 

and  M>  providentially  pmerrad  om? 

Hieh.  Atweel,  my  lord,  I'ln  no  jnat  firM  to  tall  y»  ^ 
bat  afLer  ycr  clamjamrry  in  tba  Fuk,  I  waans  la^  o' 
fiDding  out  yer  retreat ;  and  by  tha  aid  o*  a  boany 
lusie,  tvha  gied  me  tba  Hilar,  and  a  atont  'pmiiira  lad 
to  row  llw  boat,  liera  ye  are  ; — bat  ye  maanna  a»k  her 
name,  for  I're  awom  npon  the  book,  an'  canna  clJTnlge. 

NiffeL  How  thflll  1  ever  repay  yonr  generaaity  ? 

Jiie/L  My  generoaity  1 — If  I  ran  tnut  the  blink  e'  a 
bonny  la«s*a  e'e,  sbe'll  tak  yer  LordBhip  for  a  receipt  ia 
full.  (Horn*.) 

NigeL  'Ha  llie  King. — He  ia  coiw  here  to  ■«•  them 
chaM  the  hart. — Ritchie,  leave  me  for  a  while,  I  tnut 
Rprak  with  hia  Mnjetty. 

RicL  What  the  deevil, — speak  till  iii*  Majeaty  t  why 
tliat  will  be  mshing  wilfully  into  danger  s—acaadiag 
yenel,  aa  Laurie  Linklater  wad  aay,  wi'  yer  ain  ladls. 

Nigel.  It  aignifiea  not  talking  of  it,  my  good  friend, 
I  muHt  take  my  risk ; — my  honour  peremptorily  denunda 
it. — Tfaey  may  maim  me,  or  beggar  me,  but  tbey  ahall    . 
never  lay  I  fled  from  my  accnwn. — {Honu  (Marar,^— 
The  King  approaches  ; — pray  leave  me. 

Rich.  Then  I  maun  gang,  I  anppoee<; — ye  ken  tb« 
auld  taw — a  wilfn'  man.— Fare weel. — {tuidt)—V\i  kw* 
to  Miatresa  Martha  Trapboia,  and  ber  crinkum  cno- 
kuma. — Faro-ye-weel,  my  \iKAi—(iuidt) — but  if  I'm 
no  miau'en,  I U  lee  the  King  ai  weel'a  yer  Loidahip. 

lExit. 

Enter  KiHo  Jauu  . 

Sng.  Dail  ane  o'  the  laay  looaa  waa  in  at  ilie  hwrt  luQ. 
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W  bM  ■i]nwl— It  wai  A  bonnjr  IwMt, — tlirre  Inrlie*  o' 
wbito  fat  npon  ili«  briakrt, — prime! — priuiu  ! — (Nioel 
advmeet,  trndkitccU  to  At  Kmo,  who  turHt  Myddenlg 
fwmd,  md  appear*  tomndtiU  alarmed.) — And  n-lia  mmy 
y*bp,  fraend? — yo'ra  luuio  u'  our  timiiu^lD  tlie  namo 
e*  jHMdiicM,  wIm  iIm  (leevil  an  ye? 

JVifffL  An  nnrgrinnatn  niHii,  lire. 

Xijiif.  1  ilanr  pay  that,  or  I  mil  Iiu  cMii  naellittig  o* 
jr.  My  lifgM  kcop  >'  tlieir  Iiappinn*  to  tli«niMl^~ 
let  but  the  bowk  row  wrang  m'  Uwin,  and  I'ln  tart  to 

yigel.  And  lo  wlwm  cIm  can  wo  carry  oar  roin- 
plainls,  bat  to  yonr  Majmty,  wliu  U  heareii  >  vicvgereiit 
over  na. 

Kiitff.  lli|;li(,  man,  ri[[lit  \ — vera  wnl  rpoken.  Bnt) 
OcTa  dnlli  I    yr  unUl  It-nm  the  riie^ccrunt  aoiiiP  qu!ct  tiMt, 

Ififfti  (  nrVfr/ijr  n^/iM  cfeaA.)  If  your  \I>ijn.ty  will 
deign  tn  look  on  nif,  yon  will  mm  one  wliom  necfwity 
maket  bold  to  amil  liimKir  of  an  opjiurluiiity  wliicti 
may  never  aiTain  occur. 

KiHff.  GletivarliH'liidi;!  Iiitnuel  I  a*  aura  aa  I  am 
diriatened  Jamie  Siuart. — Ilero'a  a  Iwnity  aput  o'  wark, 
and  me  alane,  and  nii  foot  loo. 

^ifftL  ^Plaeitig  himtetf  b^ietta  M<  KiKO  and  the  en- 
Irmce.)  Foigivo  me,  tliat  I  detain  your  Majeaty  i— 
bear  nw  bnt  a  mnmenl. 

Kiitg.  I  canna  lit-ar  ye  now,  nian^— I'll  JuHir  ye  belt 
on  lionebark. — 1  canna  lieur  ony  body  on  fool, — and 
it'i  no  aeendy  to  ilniid  Hieek  fur  jowl,  confroniliig  ua 
—Hide  out  o'  our  guie,  now,  we  diarge  ye. 


Ml  yer  allr, 

Sigd.  Uy  tliat  crutrn  wliirli  yon  wear,  and  my  an- 
re«tora   ao   oft   liave   defeniled— wortliily  Ibnjjbt  lor,  1 


yer  Bllpf[iance. 

ito 

King,  Od'a.  Iif«,  we  iIihII  lie  aiMw»)nat«il  by  iliii  dea- 
peraie— arannl,  Nrriib  I— Wo  are  a  fm  kin)(,  auil  will 
not  ba  controlled  by  a  aubject.— Hillt^— )i»— ho— 

£Mlrr  iKt  Duki  op  BircKtxoiiAM,  Maxwell,  Altttid' 
ant*,  IIunt*mat,  ifc 

BtKk.  What  k  all  thu? 
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AiJi^.  Vnmi  in  il?  It  in  tROPon.  for  irfiot  I  lcea»  «r 
for  a*  yo«  carp,  Stcenio  1  I  miglit  hoo  bcca  nonlcred ! 

JlmJL  Monlered  I  Serwre  tbo  vOlaia  t  B^  Imotob.  it 
is  OUfonat  himtelfl  (NiGBL  if  secmntL)  Art  yoa 
wooimM*  my  lifge«-— ofo  yoa  womuM  ? 

King.  No  that.  I  keu  o*y— 4io  iliot  I  ken  o*  ^— tint 
•corrli  liim— -Morrh  liim^— rm  two  I  tair  ^tm  ■nut  «a* 
cler  hit  dook— rn  deon  raio  •*  timt. 

J/ax.  {Afier  katimg  $tartkti  Niobl»  pnodmee$  two 
pitiois.)  LtHjk  Imto,  my  kinL 

Burk.  A»*my  witia  iiim  1 

Kiffff.  Aye,  awa'  wi'  iiim  ^— rvo  had  eneogli  •*  iiim. 
Dal  do  Iiim  nae  bodily  harm.       ££M  Kxobl,  gm&rdltd. 

Bnek.  Let  me  nee  tlieve  piatd«.*-(£jMfamtuvi^  ia 
itsrerinm  fftkey  art  ioaded.) 

AVm^.  Dtniia  meildle  m*i*  tkae  Mnphanres  Steonio; 
tliry  may  i^ng  aff  o*  their  ain  aceonl,  wliilk  aften  be* 
falls: — and  for  Ilearen**  Mike»  pot  op  yoar  dirk*, 
»a'urdis  and  itkeaitii*  I'm  reckontNl  as  biaro  as  maist 
fulkn;  yet  I  profoMi  to  yoo,  I  could  nerer  look  on  a 
luire  blaile,  without  blinking  and  winking.  Tliere  canna 
lie  a  vranr  pronpect  for  a  lawfu*  king,  wlia  wUieo  to  reign 
in  love,  and  die  in  peace  and  hononry  than  to  hae  naked 
sirunlii  flaKhinir  in  his  eVn. 

Jimrkm  I  profess  neither  lore  nor  laroor  to  tlie  young 
man ;  hut  1  cannot  bat  imagine  that  your  Majesty  waa 
Muietliing  hasty  in  apprehending  penonal  danger  finou 
hiuu 

KiMff*  By  my  sanl,  Steenie,  ya  are  na  bUte  to  eay 
•ae.  Do  yo  think  I  dinna  ken  the  smell  o*  powther  ? 
Wlia  n<Mie«l  out  tlie  gun-poarther  plot,  tldnk  ya?  I 
puxzleil  it  out,  when  ye  were  a*  at  lanlt  like  moi^ppel 
tykes ;  and  trow  ye  tliat  I  canna  smell  powtlier  ? 

EiUer  Officer  and  Guards^  Mmging  in  MAnoAnsr 
U  A  MS  AY,  disguised  in  muik  aUire,  primmer. 


Wliat  the  decvils  in  the  wind  now  ?— Mair  treason 
My  certie,  a  king's  nae  sinecure. 

Officer.  So  please  your  Majesty,  we  foond  thia  youth 
behind  a  thicket.  We  qnestionod  him,  hot  could  ob* 
udn  no  ansvet% 


41  nutrgan  or  mioil  ;  or* 

Jb^  Am  umrtkjr  cmura  Incd*  Mora  yvNr  Ma- 
JM^,  itd  hwablf  bopei  ywm  will  gncwMljr  condMCVd 
to  p«f  —  thw  p*pw* 

£b^  I'd**  death  I  Pditiom  Bpriag  op  like  MM«k- 
— Wbmt>  ihU?  Sapplicuiaa  for  tba  Lonl  GIm> 


.n«A.  SmtHi  tha  bojr, — ha  too  tnmy  be  anDrd. 

Xa^-  Hoat,  toat.  Mat;  stand  lark,  Mand  bark— 
(7alieCH<inlt.>~ IIaad,haRd,StMuie!  ya'rwdaTt.  Let 
Ua  ■lane^Cnipa  hen,  mj — mj  mannir. — (Looki  intn 
ISARaAnwr'tJaet  fttommlfy  dHrifff  lAU  tptteA,  and ai' 
wajfi  Uemt  awog  tmaaeriHg  a  iatiffh  )  lite  G)en*arlur1i- 
idca  (ludl  ba'a  Cur  plajr ; — anil,  iitdepd,  uoi*  i]>e  htirry'* 
over,  are  djnna  think  he  mrani  ims}\l  ill  Sf[niii»t  onr 
royal  penmn  ;  and  toarliin)^  lii*  illtrr  ciITuiimi,  we  n-il) 
luuk  clowl^  into  the  matipr.  Itut  for  vourHcl,  my 
mnnnifl. — Coine  )irn*,  Konir  o'  ye,  tak  tliat  Intldie  to  my 
Uily — {fVhitptTM  r^(w}— «nd  My,  onr  royal  wlf  will 
be  there  imtbtHttr. — Ganf;  avj',  my  mtiniiie,  |?in|;  atra*. 

ilarg.  HraTsn  blen  your  Miijeoiy  I  and  may  you 
Barer  knew  llie  MirrDtr  I  have  enilan-d  :  and  lun((  may 

Sn  be  i>|Mred  to  nvm  in  peace,  and   impart   fuliciiy. 
earen  btem  yonr  Majpoty  ! 

[/iJ(V  leitk  Offtftr  and  Guanh. 
King,  It'«  my  maiM  ruynl  <i|iHiiitn,  i)iat  llutt  lixldie'* 
a  Uasie.  Tliin  (ilenrarlocli  ncvma  to  htinA  *'  onr  «alij<K;t« 
in  tow  Birainut  u"— IVlilimiit  ri<<i>  like  ninxlinminH. 
Now  for  tin*  itiwr  pajier — Wlint'it  lIiU? — (Iteadt.) — 
"  TIm  Lonl  DalKamu^villiuny — Heruiiune."  'Sdt?utli  [ 
Sirenie, — iliia  Dul);an)o,  ihunjih  a  frimiil  o*  yonra,  i*.  I 
fear,  nae  better  tliun  l>u  ulioulil  be.  llut  juitica  nImU 
be  done. — Steenie,  my  min,  here'i  matter  for  your 
hee<linf(,  Uaitc.  yon  wi'  na.— Maxwell,  wnd  fur  iIhi 
Earl  o'  Ilantinglen  ; — My  lie  mann  apeed.  (Eeit  Max- 
wtLu)  Tliia  i*  a  bonny  iipat  o*  wark  indeed  I  The 
deevir*  in  ibae  English  ;— they  lienp  a*  upon  my  ahou- 
tbera.  In  Scotland,  Steenie,  they  settle  a'  tlicae  matters 
ibenaeU;— a  dirk  and  a  clayninre,  and  my  MaJMty 
**T  fnuw  whistle— >Bot  here,  wliate'er  gangs  wrnng, 
tbc  pwi  king;  aMnu  pay  ilie  |Hper,  [£«nMC 
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SCENE  H.'^An  apaHmmt  m  Daloabvo*«  Atntse. 
Enier    Lord    Daloarno   etid  Amdrbw    Skirlic« 

WllITTCR. 

DqL  Nig^el  BiTe»te(1, — accused  of  seekiRg  the  kiiig*a 
life, — impriMnecl  in  ibe  tower.  Fortune  I  I  thank  th^ 
—my  vengeance  is  complete. 

Andrew*  Not  quite,  my  Lord.  Heriot  has  found 
some  easy  friendis  and  has  redeeme<l  the  mortgage. 

DaL  Shallow*lNUted  fool  I  Tliis  raiih  attempt  doomt 
Nigel  to  tlie  scsfibld,— >his  lands  rererting  to  the  crown  ; 
— doubt  not  my  interest  will  secure  the  property.  Noir 
mighty  Master  Hcrioti  how  rain  will  be  all  your  eo* 
dcavours  to  wrest  the  lands  from  my  possession.— (wl 
knock  fcUkouL)  How  now, — who*s  there  ? 

Afiifraa.  'Tis  Maxwell  from  the  court.  I  lire  in 
fear. — 

I}aL  So  will  not  L  ^Retire,  coward,  and  wait  yonr 
orders.  [^Exii  Andrbw, 

Enier  Maxwell,  with  Papers. 


Now,  your  errand.  Master  Maxwell  ? 

3Iax,  This  warrant  from  his  Majesty  demands  yoor 

lonlslii|)*s  presence  in  the  Chapel  Uoyal,  for  the  purpone 

of  reuniting  yourself,  by  a  lawful  marriage,  to  tlie  Lady 

^        Hcrmione. 

(  Dal.  And  am  I — Dalganio — to  become  the  tool  of  a 

i  -:        capricious— 

Max.  Pray  hold,  my  lord,  I  can  go  no  farther 
than  my  office ;  which  obliges  mo  to  state,  that  onlcaa 
you  stand  ready  to  obey  the  commands,  not  only  of 
your  sovereign,  but  also  of  your  honoured  father,  my 
Lord  of  Huntinglen,  you  must  consider  yourself  an  ex- 
ile from  the  prottenco,  and  this  country  too,  for  erer... 
This  paper,  by  Win  Mnjesty's  command,  I  leave  for  your 
inspection ;  and  further  add,  the  king  expects  your 
hmUhip  speedily.  C-^^'^ 

Dai.  And  hangs  on  such  a  thread  the  favour  of  bU 
Majesty  ? — Be  compelled  to  marr)r  her  ?— Never  1  ae^ 


48  FOKTUNH  or  moxL ;  ok, 

ml— How  maid  tlw  nmnwr  Aim  tint  ban  ininml 
the  CoBrt  l«ngb  ta  (m  the  praad  Dotgarno,  wlio  nvelied 
in  Um  faimt  ■mile*  of  branty,  fotced  to  a  maniBgo 
wtucU  lit!  bewt  sbhora ;  uil  all  U  imlulge  Uia  capricM 
of  a  iluiing  muaarch.  l«t'i  m#,  ivliat  Mya  the  recon]  ? 
— Aye,  wealilt  indiwtl  to  gralify  Uie  varievt  niiMr  tlut 
e'er — wlint  do  I  lee  ? — do  not  lay  eyn  dec^ro  ma  ?— 
It  M  bara — Ilannioiw  it  minr. — Yea,  proad  beauty, 
.  tbia  record  lecarea  ihre  mine,  tlioogh  a  tbouand  lape* 
rior  baoatiea  lay  pratnia  at  my  f«et.  [£x((. 

SCENE  III.— i<ii  AparlmeM  in  the  Tomer. 

Emtr  Gborob  HcniOT  and  MARCAkBT  Hamiay. 

Heriol'  Ay,  ay,  my  lady ;  come  hitW,  and  tell  ine 
Iww  it  waa  I  found  yon  In  Lun)  Ni([er*  apanincnt? 

Marff.  AIu,  and  well-a-day  [  it  was  agaiiut  my  will, 
god-fatlier. 

Ilerht.  Will  mc  iw  tvilli,  ladyr— Wbat  bronjjbt  yon 
to  tlie  Tuu-cr  Iiere  7 

^litrg,  .\\m  1  niiil  if  I  muit  ii|>cnk  ilio  Irutb,  I  went 
to  Greeiiwidi  tliia  iiioming  tvilli  Monnn  Paula,  to  pre- 
■ent  a  peliiiun  to  ilic  kinj;  on  tlie  part  of  ibe  Laily  Her- 
mione.  Monna  Paula  irai  afraid  to  go  alone,  and  ao  I 
utnined  tlila  drcH  to  be  lier  guard. 

Htriot,  Yen ;  tier  gnard ! 

Marff,  And  nrlwn  we  gut  there,  tlicre  waa  a  cry  of 
murder  and  treason  rained.  Monna  Paula  ran  one  way, 
■nd  I  ran  anuilwr. — The  gaardi  ran  after  us,  and  they 
eanght  me,  and  took  me  before  the  king,  who  tent  mt 
bare,  and  here  I  am,  god-father. 

Htriot,  And  a  pretty  deril'i  dance  yonliare  made  of 
it,  god-deuitblcr ;  but  toll  mo,  maiden,  did  tlM  Lady 
Hermione  know  of  chit  fair  work"  of  your*  7 

Mary,  Oh,  no  ;  not  a  wonl.  Siie  thought  one  of  OMr 
qtprcnlicci  went  with  Monna  Paula. 

Beriot.   And  why  went  tie  not,  fnnooth  ? 

Marg,  ^/JuUaliiiff.)  lie  wat  oilterwite  engaged. 

Btriot.  And  think  ye  the  king  knew  what  you  wera 
when  be  aent  yon  bera  ? 
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Marg.  I  don't  know ;  bat  he  looked  at  me,  and  eailed 
at  me,  and  winked  at  me^  very  oddly.  1  know  not 
what  to  think. 

Herioi.  Gad  ••life  1  had  it  been  hit  irrand-fathcr,  the 
Ued  Tod  of  Saint  Andrewa,  aa  Darie  Limlvay  used  to 
call  him  ;  by  my  faitli,  1  ahould  liaTe  liad  my  own 
thought  of  the  matter:  but  unr  royal  naater,  HeaTca 
bless  him,  is  baith  donee  and  temperate.  Could  not  the 
Lady  Herniioiie  hare  waited  my  time  ?«-Ah,  woman  1  he 
needs  a  double  stock  of  patience,  who  meddles  in  your 
affairs.  But  come  away,  my  pretty  Peg-a-lianiaay,  and 
let  me  consign  you  to  yonr  father.    -  £^EaceumL 


SCENE  IV^An  ApartmaU  m  Si  James s. 

Enter  Georoc  Heuiot  and  Maxwell. 

Ileriot.  Through  your  good  offices.  Master  Maxwell, 
I  niuKt  sec  the  king. 

Maxiccii.  Ilis  Majohty  is  now  in  close  conference  with 
a  strange  nmn  ;  hut  having  given  ordeni  for  your  admit- 
tance, I  will  inform  him.  [^<V  ai  door  in  ctMtrt. 

Ilcrioi.  'i'haiikyo.— So  Nigi*1,  tells  ine,  that  in  tliiv  Al* 
satian  brawl,  the  royal  warrant  has  lieen  lost.  If  so, 
farewell  then  to  the  fair  lands  of  Glenrarlocb, — frith 
and  foresty — lake  and  stream. 


\  I  Enter  Kino  James /rout  centre  door. 

King.  Ah!  Jingling  Geordie,  ye  ken  a*  the  privy  do* 
ings  o'  onr  court,  and  hae  done  sae  these  thirty  yeara  ; 
J       but,  by  my  saul  I  the  warld  grows  wanr  and  waur  erery 
\*^       day.— This  huttinesa  o*  tho  Lord   Dalgarno,   and  your 
freend,  the  Lady  Hermione,  beats  n*. 

HerioL  Thinks  your  Majesty  that  bis  Lord^ip  will 
do  that  lady  justice  ? 
]  King.  Troth,  mnn,  he  was  like  to  brazen  us  a*  ont 

J  Stecnie,  Baby- Charles,  and  our  haill  council,  till  I  spak 
;  o'  tlie  tocher ;  and  when  I  shewed  him  the  schedule  o' 
j  her  warldly  substance,  as  ye  ca'd, — by  my  kingly  crown, 
I  he  lap  like  a  cock  at  a  grossart ;  and  e'en  now,  my  Lord 
I       Bishop  o*  Winchester,  is  making  them  ane^  tho'  Hcaren 
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help  tlw  bride  a*  aie  a  Wilm'd  villuD  u  Dilgamo-^ 
O  *  but,  Muoter  Heriot,  if  wa  aright  remeinber,  we  o\ng- 
nsraleil  to  jron  certain  jeweli  o'  ilie  cronm,  for  a  certain 
raiD  of  monef  lent^— Did  tre,  or  did  we  not  7 

BeriaL  ladiupBiably,  your  Majertjr  waa  plaaaed.to  do 

BO. 

King.  Weel,  Sir,-— wmI,  Sir,  I  prapoae  reatoraticm  o* 
tba  tnm  lent,  and  I  demand  to  be  repoiiew'd  o'  the 
jewel*  ao  opignomed,  or  laid  in  wad. 

SeriaL  1  call  lieann  to  wilneta,  that  I  am  totally 
liarnileM  in  thi*  matter,  and  that  I  would  willingly  lota 
tlw  anm  adranced,  ao  titat  I  Could  reaiore  ihoee  jewels, 
yon  lojaitly  prixe. 

Ki^g.  'Sdeath,  man  !  aro  we  to  anfler  the  loas  o'  onr 
predoni  dmeHa  t 

I/erioL  All  itrict  aearrli  baa  been  made,  may  it  pleaao 
your  Majnty. — So  pleate  yon,  the  peraon  with  whom 
tbey'  were  nle<I|zeit  ha*  l>eeo  murdered, — hit  dangliter 
lia*  Had  will)  all  hi*  wealth,— hne  and  cry  lia*  been  aent 
not  every  where,  and  it  liaa  been  fonna  impoauble  to 
recover  them. 

JSuff.  Difiicult  yoD  mean,  Geordie,^-diJfirall. 

I/triot.  Imposiilila,  yoar  Majesty. 

J&tff.  DifBcnlt,  Sir  i  for  look  there.  Jingling  Geonlie  I 
-~^SAetcmff  lite  Jewels.)  Ha  [  ha  I  ha  I— By  my  tanl, 
tha  man  looks  a«  if  he  toolc  hi*  native  prince  for  a 
warlock  !  we  that  are  the  very  maUeut  maUfiearum,  the 
rootanding  and  conlrilarating  hammer  o'  a'  wiichea, 
aofceran,  magician*,  and  the  like.^  declare  h«  thinks 
we  ire  taking  a  touch  o'  the  black  art  onrsel. — (Riciiik 
VIoKtPLt  a  lauffknoilhotiL)  Tod  Lowiie,  come  onto' 

^iler  BicHiB  MoKiFLiBs,  LaKgkoiff  immoderatdj/. 

But  wbitbt,  man,— whisht ! — Ye  oeedoa  nigber  that  gait, 
like  a  courser  at  a  canp  o'  com. 

Jikh.  Aye,  jut  look  at  them,  Maister  George,  they're 
a*  right  and  tight,  sound  and  ronnd. 

aerict.  So  please  yonr  Majeaiy,  this  is  Ridiie  Moni* 

'Ridi  Of  CMtIa  Colhtpa,  West  Pert*  Embn*. 
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HerioL  A  mere  domeetic^— This  oKNBey  cea  nerer  be 
honestly  st  bis  disposaL 

Fich*  And  what  for  no,  Maister  George  Heriot  ?  Do 
ye  diink  nsebody  should  spraickle  up  the  brae  bat 
yoursel  ? 

King.  Weel  said.  Tod  Lowrie  I — Geordie,  ye're  sao 
damnably  ready  wi'  ye're  gold  ends  o*  wisdom,  and 
sae  deev'ilisli  backwaid  wi*  ye're  gold  ends  o*  siller, 
that  I  was  determined  to  hae  a  hair  i'  yonr  neck* — 
Geordie,  your  ain  cloak  was  thin  enengh  when  yon 
cam  here,  my  man ;  though  you  hae  Ibed  it  gay  and 
weel  now. — Ha  I  ha  1  ha  I 

Jiich.  Hal  hal  ha  I 

King.  (TbUiCHiB.)  Whisht!— whisht  1  Sir.  Speak 
out,  my  man,  speak  the  truth,  and  shame  the  de'il«— Are 
ye  i>098essed  o'  plenary  powers  to  dispose  of  the  redemp« 
tion  money,  as  to  delay  of  payment,  or  die  like  ? 

Etch.  Full  power,  an  it  like  your  Gracious  Majesty ; 
trusting  that  yonr  Majesty's  grace  will  be  kind  to  me 
in  ae  sma*  favour. 

King.  Ou  aye,  tlie  auld  terms ; — plack  for  plack,  eh  ? 
umph  I 

Bich.  Ou  aye,  ju«t  giflfgafr, — ^niflfer  for  niflfer,  yer 
grace. — The  owner  o'  these  monies  pluces  them  at  your 
Majesty's  commsud,  free  o'  a'  pledge  or  usage,  as  lang 
as  it  is  yuur  ruyal  pleasure,  hoping  your  Majesty  will 
ctmdcscend  to  show  some  favour  to  tlie  noble  Lonl 
Glenvarloch. 

King,  How,  sir!  how,  sir! — Sell  our  justice!  sell 
our  mercy !  and  we  a  crowned  king,  sworn  to  do  equal 
justice  to  a'  our  suhjects. — But,  that  ye're  a  puir  ig« 
norant  body,  I  wad  gar  them  rin  a  red-het  aim  through 
your  tongue  in  ierrorem  o'  itbers. — A  wa*  wi*  him,  Geordie ; 
— pay  him  plack  an'  bawbee  out  o*  our  monies  that  ye 
hae  in  your  hands,  and  let  tliem  care  that  come  a)iint«— - 
(Bel ires  up  t/ie  Stage.) 

Heriot.  Master  Mouiplies,  you  improve  in  your  sifili- 
cations. 

Jiicfi.  Never  fash  your  thumb  about  that,  Maister 
George  Heriot ;  but  tell  me  when  and  where  I  am  to 
sifMicate  you  for  eight  hundred  poimds  sterling,  for 
which  these  jewels  stand  engaged  ?. 


VOMTUliu  or  Xioil;  ok. 


BtrioL  Wbrn  jaa.  bring  me  tb*  riglit  oiraor  of  tlw 
nonrjT)  Sir ;  whom  it  b  importut  Uut  1  ■honld  wtt,  u 


Enter  Max  WILL. 

Max.  Mf  iMfgt,  hw  Gnra  of  Bncliiogliani  hu  Hnt 
mo  to  infonn  your  Majoty,  that  iIm  nnpiial  fvmnony 
of  iho  Lonl  Dalgarno,  and  the  Laily  Hermione,  is  con* 
dnded ;  tnd  Uwt  Uwy  now  tttpnd  yonr  Highnew'  plct- 

King,  BU)  thrm  attend  m«  here.  Heriot,  remain  ^ 
yoar  |ire«mre  may  be  trnntetl.  For  that  fcllowi  Max- 
writ)  Bwa'wi'  him  1  a<ra'  tri'  him  I 

.AM.  (7*0  Maxwell.)  laitend  yon.  Weel,  pbwM 
on  y*,  Mnittrr  Herint,  for  a  cunning  anid  ikiiiBint.  Bat 
•leli  be  iu  me,  if  I  be  ue  even  wi'  ya  yet. 

^Exit  wiiA  Maxwkll. 

Enter  tht  Dlke  at  BucKmniiAu,  ihe  Earl  of  Hun> 
TijruLBN,  LoKD  Daloakko,  and  Lady  Hebuiome. 

I/mHume.  Kfott  greciana  hin<r  I  arrrpt  ibe  tribute  of 
an  injornl  vdman,  nliom  your  coiiimmiii*  hare  tBved 
from  miKerj'.     IIciiTPn  blroa  yuur  Alajeityl 

King,  \e  &>«  wcilaled  tlien  ? 

DaL  Aye,  my  lie|^  ;  and  itill  I  conid  ra]>er  lliongb 
in  fetter*.  Well,  I  nn  all  eye*  look  culd  on  me,  and  it 
ia  time  I  »liould  withiiraw.  The  »nn  •Itiiiea  ebewber* 
tlian  in  Englaud.  But  fir*t  I  mnit  aak  linw  thin  fur 
tady  i*  to  be  liettnircil  ?  I*crbBpa  williin  the  palace  of 
Iu*  grace  of  Buckingham. 

JitidL  My  Lonl  Dalgamo— 

Kittff.  Wbivlit!  Steenie; — whiihtl — Well  hu  nae 
bam'i  breaking  hare, 

DaL  Or.  a>  before,  ihii  vonhy  citixen — 

Hunt.  Hold  thy  ribald  tongvc^Tlie  I^dy  Dalgatno 
■hell  remain  ai  ■  nidow  in  my  bou*e : — A  wii!uw  a* 
mai'li  nieemed,  aa  if  the  grave  liad  clowd  over  lier  nn- 
worthy  liiuband. 

DoL  It  yon,  my  Lordi  can  wiih  rae  d«ul,  I  cannot, 
■hough  yonr  heir,  retain  ibt  compliment.    Few,  per- 
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hap*,  nn  nj  m  nnch.  But  I  will  cMtTiiira  yon  en  I 
KO,  iliat  I  am  a  trna  dnMrnlnnt  of  ■  booae  famed  Air 
ill  luemory  of  injariea. 

StidL  1  tnarrel  yonr  Majraty  will  longar  brook  liia 
inaolvnctt. 

Xuiff.  Vr'hialit  1  Sieenie  ; — whialit  1  Let'a  bear  Uw 
fniiillrM  Inon. 

/>)£  Only,  Sir,  titat  bnt  for  tmo  ainglo  line  in  tliia 
M-lieilote,  all  elae  tliat  it  ronuina  ronld  not  liare  bribad 
me  to  take  tliat  woman*>  hand  into  mine. 

Xinff.  I'liat  line  niann  hne  been  tlie  ttimma  tofaiiM  tlieo. 

IJal.  N'ot  ao,  Sire ;  llmogli  the  anin  total  micliE  Imva 
even  inorctl  your  Majwty ; — bat  it  woold  bare  little 
chanoa  for  mc,  tBTO  that  I  •««  lirre  an  cntfy  which 
pivi-a  me  the  power  of  vetiftcanro  orcr  the  family  of 
GltMivarloch :  and  lean)  rroiii  it,  itiat  yoniler  pale  bride, 
when  she  put  tlie  wedding-toTdi  into  my  Iiand,  gara  me 
tlie  power  of  burning  her  moUter'a  hopae  to  naltea. 

King.  What'*  )ie  making  a'  thia  din  aboat.  Jingling 
Geonlia  ? 

Dal.  Tbia  friendly  ciUxen  liere,  bath  expended  a  eiun 
belnnging  to  my  lady,  and  now  to  me,  in  acqairin^  ■ 
rertain  mongM^e,  or  wadset,  orer  die  ealale  of  Glen- 
varloch ;  which,  if  it  be  not  redeemed  before  to-inor> 
row  at  noon,  will  pat  me  in  poaMnion  of  the  bir 
ilemesnea  of  thoae  who  once  called  tbemaelrca  war 
hoDse'a  rivals. 

Kimff.  la  thia  a  hct,  Geonlie  ? 

Htriot.  I  fear,  yimr  Majesty,  it  ia  too  irae. — The 
Lady  Hermlone  hsTing  adranred  tbe  money  for  th« 
original  creditor,  I  waa  obliged,  in  honour  and  liooeaty, 
to  take  the  rights  to  her ;  and  doobtleas,  tliey  paaa  to 
her  liusband. 

King,  Bnt,  odafieah,  man^— the  warrant, — where'a  onr 
royal  warrant  ? 

HerioL  It  i*  tost,  my  liege  I — it  ia  not  to  be  fonnd. 

Jial,  You  tell  ma  newaJ  bnt  I  will  take  no  adraiH 
t«ge. 

Hirni.  Do  not  be  a  bold  rillain,  since  thoa  uiut  Im 
one,  and  seek  revenge  with  arms,  and  not  with  the  lUBtto-  • 
er'a  weapona. 


M  roBTUxis  or  »o  Bt. ;  -or, 

33td,  Panlon  me,  my  I  onl ; — pen  bmI  ink  are  nov 
Mf  Himt  meniw  of  vmgnacv. — But,  u  I  taiil  before, 
I  will  uke  no  MlTamage.< — I  will  amit  in  town  till 
•  noon  to-niorraw :  if  any  one  will  pay  the  reileii>ption 
money  to  my  acriTeDer,  with  wliom  the  tleola  lie,  the 
better  for  Lord  Glennrloch ;  if  not.  I  tnvul  with  all 
diapatch  to  the  north,  to  take  powewion. 

HtmL  Take  .a  htlier'a  roaliaon  with  you,  nnhappy 
wretcli  I 

King.  And  a  king'i  too,  wlia  U  paler  palria. 

DaL  I  mnat  mbmit  to  my  fate,  and  nball  Itear  both 
my  bardena  lightly.  Tin  aun  ■hinei  eliewbere  tlian  in 
England,  and  exile  though  I  may  be,  I  ahall  atill  carry 
vonr  Majeaty'a  picture  wilii  me ;  fur,  go  where  I  will, 
I  khall  never  again  aee  audi  another  king.  [£»/. 

Sml.  Will  your  Alajexty  permit  ni  to  retire?  Cuiiie, 
my  ilanghter,  retire  with  me,  and  we  will  *pck  tlint 
peace  abore,  which  fate  denica  na  here. — ^Exil  with 
J>ADT  HeauioNE. 

iting.  (  JViping  fiit  eyti.')  Puir  thing  1— Puir  thing  1 
— afae'a  nigh  ilemented,  or  alie  wad  hae  kenn'd  that  a 
man  that  con'd  wraii);  a  bonnie  lonie  wadno  Hand  upon 
Iriflea.  But,  Goordie, — lia  1  lia  [~when  I  heard  Slceii- 
io  tber*  laying  doun  tlie  law  about  the  ain  u'  diui- 
BiBlatlon— ( 7Ae  Duxa  hearitig  hit  name  mcniioitetl,  \id- 
vamw  towardt  A*  Kmo,  vsho  lotrert  At*  n>uw,)— ami 
lecturing  on  the  crime  o'  incontinence,  de'il  hao  our 
royal  muI,  but  I  couldna  help  thinking  on  the  auld 
Scotch  proverb,  "  Satan  reprovin'  ain."  Whisht,  Geor- 
dia,  Fhwhtl — (PaOmff  Hie  Dukk  oh  hit  fiooft.)— Com* 
tun!,  Sloeoio ;    coma  awa*,  my  raan^— Come  awa'. 

[£xnuif. 

XMD  or  ACT  IV. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — Skibliewhittm'*  Office 

Andrew  SKiRtlEWHiTTSR  and  Willis  diaeorered  at 
a  table. — Skihliewiiittkh  loolmig  o^xr  papen. 

Attdrtu)'  Tlwre  ia  no  ontlpt  wliidi  lav  ran  najcgeM*— 
no  Ixurk  dour  of  evaiiiaii  ?  None. — Anil  if  Uia  IwwU  of 
Gbnvarlucit  are  not  reilremeil  liefuTc  it  rinfr  ikhiu,  I,Af<l 
Dkl);anio  liu  tlicm  a  clitsap  peiioywurlU.^ Willie,  w)tat« 

Jf'Utie.  Unit  after  elev-m  )iu  cliappit  H»ma  time,  air. 

Aiidrtw.  Gu  to  your  <leiik  wiiliuui. — (/utt  Willik.) 
— 'riko  WliitefriaN  was  a  pruBialiU  buHincra — UalKanio 
paiil  ridily; — but  il  lian  Lecuine  unxara  ainco  thrn.,-^ 
lliat  villain,  Colr|M'|>pcr,  too,  I  fvar  liiin. — Hark  1  what 
nuiie  was  llint?  Wlipii  tlio  <tMt1i  of  tlial  old  lillatn, 
Tra|i1iiii4,  cornea  intu  my  Iwail)  I  can  acarcvljr  bold  iny 
pen.— Willie  I 

Ziidtr  Willie. 

A  nip  of  tliAlilleil  water. 

miUt.  Ou  ay.  Sir.  lExU. 

Andrew.  If  men  alioulit  tee  me  in  iliia  way  ?^ 

ItftnUr  Willis  tetUt  a  ghtu,  givei  it  to  Axdbcw  amd 

ent.— Anuuew  drittki, 

—^,  now,  I  can  face  ilie  ilcni. 

Enttr  Vl.icn Ana  ^Ioniplies,  LowestoffE)  a  Temp- 
LAB,  and  lufo  I'ortert,  Uariuff  Uiffs  1^  thOMty,  wkicA 
they  place  upon  t/ie  table,  and  exeunt. 

Itieh.  Can  ye  ?  If  ye  ran  face  the  ileevil,  Maiater 
Skirliowliiiter,  yo'U  l>n  itie  li»>a  Uk«ly  to  turn  yonr  huk 
on  a  lack  or  twa  o'  ailler,  whilk  I  liaa  la'en  the  rremloiu 
to  bring  ye— Satlianaa  and  Maiumou  are  near  a-kia. 


fiS  roBTtmu  OF  xiabl  ;  ok, 

Am^rmm.  I^I— I  cuinot  gooM  what  yon  mMn,  Sir. 

.fiU.  TlwB  111  tell  78.  I've  jaat  brought  jnm  ibo 
ndomptloa  OMOHf  o'  th«  Glmnrloch  ettato* ;  and  here, 
ingoodtinM,  comw  Mauter  Rcffinald  LawntaSei  and 
anitber  hooonrabl*  gentlaman  o'  uie  Tampla,  to  be  wit< 


;  1 — I   incline  to  tfaiok  that  the  term  U  ex- 

JlkH.  But  I'm  inclined  to  tbink,  that  yen  nae  better 
tlian  ye  mid  be-— II  want*  a  quarter  o'  an  Itonr  by  every 
clodc  in  tlte  city. 

Amdrtm.  I  rauit  have  ttoie  to  examine  tlie  money  by 
tale  and  weight. 

LiMPiM,  Aye,  do  ao  at  your  leianre. — We  hove  alrpady. 
■eea  the  contenta  of  tad)  twk  told  and  wei^liMl,  and 
we  have  pnt  onr  amli  on  titem.  There  they  lund  in 
a  row,  twenty  in  number,  each  containing  three  ban-' 
drod  yellow  bammera.— We  aro  witaenet  lo  the  lawful 
tendar. 

Andme,  Gentlemen,  I  pray  yon  abate  yoar  haute'— 
I<et  SM  aend  for  Lord  Dalgarao— or  rather,  I  will  ran 
for  him  myself. 

ItkA.  (InterceplMg  him.)  Tlie  de'il  a  fit  ye'a  gaiig, 
ny  man.  Maiater  Lowntoffe,  keep  the  iloor  fast. — In 
plain  tenni,  Andrew,  ye  may  wnd  Tor  the  deevil  if  yo 
will,  wba*,  I  take  it,  ii  tlis  miglitiett  lord  o*  your  ac* 
qnaintance,  but  from  hence  ye  atir  not  till  ye  hae 
anawered  our  propoeitiona,  by  rejecting  or  accepting  the 
redemption  money  lawfally  tendered. — There  it  lie*,— 
tak  it,  or  leave  it,  aa  you  like.  I  ken  the  law  ii  migh- 
tier than  ony  lord  in  Britain,  and  lee  that  ye  dtana  - 
trifle  wi'  it,  or  it  may  ahorteo  yer  lang  laga  for  yt. 

Andrew,  Nay,  gentlemen,  if  yon  ihrealea,^!  caniiot 
reaiat  compuluon. 

Lowa.  No  threat  at  all,'  a  little  friendly  advice  only ; 
yOB  forget,  honeat  Andrew,  that  I  have  aeen  yoo  in  Al- 
aatia. 

Andrtw.  Gentlemen,  I,  will  lign  tlw  receipt. — Re* 
nember,  I  take  the  money  on  yonr  report. 

BieA.  Write,  ya  faua  loon  I  write.— (AMDltSWwriM*.) 
.  A»drtto.  I  have  iaaittad  neither  npon  tale  nor  weight 
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Etch,  Si^,  or  1*11  throtUa  yon — 
Andreto.  Should  Uiere  be  deficiency- 


liicL  Sign,  yoa  deenrs  limb  yoo,  mgn^ — (AwDftSW 
signs. —  77ie  clock  sirikcM  twehe. — He  tUdmMvaun  i9  fli* 
gain  the  receipis^  hiU  UiciiiB  prevtmU  kini)  Wcel 
'  i  banfrcd  brave  liamroerB  I — Giule  lock  to  the  chiel  that 
I  I  Diado  you,  and  laiig  life  to  the  Lord  Glenvarlocli  I 
'\  j  Loioes.  Fillip  liin  none  with  a  gold  piece,  Uichiei^— 

\  i       Tuke  up  the  paperty  and  now  wend  we  merrily  to  dmo 
*  j       tliou  wot'rt  where. — 

,'  ;  Rich.  \Veel»  Mai»ter  Lowestofie,  let's  awa'. — (ib  iky 

\  j        are  about  to  exeufU^) — 

I  i|  Enter  Lord  Dalgarvo* 

t 

il 

r. . .  Dal  Huw,  noW|  sirrah  !  whom  do  you  follow  al  prt- 

j-'ri         sent? 

i-j;  Jiic/t,  Whomsoever  goeth  before,  my  Lord. 

(I  -]  Dai.  No  (tAucines!*,  you  knave  ;~-l  desire  to  know,  if 

'  I         you  Mill  serve  Nijcel  Olifuunt  ?    • 
J  Ifich.  I  aui  a  freend  to  llio  noble  Lord  GlenTarloch, 

■  \  — and  a  gude  freend,  if  ye  kend  a** 

.  j  Dol.  Then  tell  him,  sirrah,  I   travel   northward  to* 

i         morrow,  by  EitBeld  Clmre ;  and  shall  linger  a  while  by 
Camlet   MouL — lie   knows   the   place;  and   if  he   1^ 
fiuglit  hut  an    Alsntinu   bully,    will    tliink   it   6tter    for 
1  ■  j  some  ]>urpose8  tluin  tlic  Purk.     He  is,  I  understand,  ct 

j  litHTty,  or  shortly  to  be  bO.     If  ho  fuil  me  at  tlio  place 

i  nominated,  he  must  seek  me  in  Scotland,  where  he  will 

)  find  me  |>os8e8!)ed  of  Iiin  father's  ebtate  and  lands. 

f  Rich.  Humph  I — There  are  twa  words  to  tliat  bar- 

j  piin.      I   shall    do    yer    errand,    my   Lord.— (itfWc&.^ 

•|  VVhilk  is  to  say,  the  doevil  a  word  he  shall  hear  o*t  frae 

I  me.     Gude  day^  my  Lord;  and  1  wish   ye  lang  life 

4  to  enjoy  the  lands  o'  (iIenvarloch.*-[.£Jreiiii<  KiCHlE, 

I  LowESTOFFE,  and  Templah. 

;  JJal  (^Observing  AnD JXEW  sitting  cU  the  table  loei  in 

i  fear.) — "  'i  ho  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-faced 

[  loon  !'*  as  the  man  says  in  the  play ;  **  where  got*st  tlion 

that  goose  look  ?"  What !  ha»t  thou  not  a  word  of  oily 
compliment  to  roe  on  my  happy  marriage?— not  a  wowl  of 
most  philosophical  consolation  on  my  diigrace  at  court? 
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Andrenh  My  lonl»  I  am  glad  ^— that  »» I  am  torry^* 

DaL  Glad  and  aony  I  That  it  blowing  hot  and  cold 
witli  a  witness.  Hark  ye,  yoo  pictnre  of  petty  larceny 
personified^  I  am  to-morrow  northward  hoe  I  At  foor, 
afternoon*  I  sm  to  be  at  Camlet  Moat,  in  the  Enfield 
Chase.  To-night,  most  of  my  retinae  set  forward.— The 
papers  i — the  papers !— Come»  flinpatch. 

Andrew.  My  lord,  the — the  papers  of  the  Gleovar« 
loch  mortgsge— 1— I—- 1  hare  tliem  not. 

DaL  Have  them  not  I  Hast  thon  sent  them  to  my 
loflging,  thon  varlet  ?  Did  I  not  nay  I  was  coming  lii« 
titer?— (Andrew  poitiU  io  the  hags.) — What  mesn  yon 
by  pointing  to  that  money?  What  rillainy  hare  you 
done  for  it  ?    It  is  too  laif^  to  be  honestly  come  by. 

Andrew,  Yonr  lordship  knows  best ;— it  is  yonr  own 

—It  IS— It  IS — 

DoL  (Seizing  himJ)  Not  the  redemption  money  of  the 
Glenrarloch  estate  I  Dare  not  nay  it  is,  or  I  will»  upon 
tlie  spot,  diTorce  yoor  pettifogging  soul  from  yonr  car* 
rion  carcase  I 

Andrew,  My  lonl,  my  lord,  for  mercy's  sake  I  It 
was  the  Isw's  act,  not  mine ;  what  could  I  do  ? 

Dai.  Doest  ask?  Why,  thon  snirelling  dribblet  of 
ilamnation,  were  all  thy  oatliSi  tricks,  and  lies  spent  ? 
Thou  shooldst  have  lied,  cocene^l,  outswom  truth  it- 
self, ratlier  thon  stood  lietwixt  me  and  my  revenge  I 
But  mark  me.  I  know  more  of  thy  pranks  than  would 
bang  thee. 

Andrew.  (Aside.)  And  then  how  fares  your  lordship? 
Come,  my  loni,  storm  not  thus  at  yoor  faitliful  servant. 
All  that  art  and  law  can  .accomplish,  I  will  try. 

Dal.  Well,  well,  take  that  money  hence. — But,  no ; 
I  will  not  trust  thee.  Send  me  this  gold  home  pre« 
sently  to  my  lodging.  I  will  still  forward  to  Scotland, 
and  it  shall  go  hard  but  that  1  hold  out  Glenvarloch 
castle  against  the  owner,  by  means  of  his  own  ammu- 
nition. 

Andrew.  And  would  not  your  Lordship  desire  a  fair 
partner  on  vour  journey  ? 

Dal.  What  mean  you  ? 

Andrew.  How,  mv  Lord,  k  Margaret  Ramsay  quite 
banished  from  yoor  tboughta  ? 
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Dal.  Mafgaret  Ramnf  I — wlat  of  her  ? 

At¥Jr*tc.  Kmpljr  thi*,  my  Lord,  .thrt  tided  by  taj 
trnily  a^nt,  Mn  SiuMlechop,  if  yoa  direct  yonr  ccmfm 
by  Cliiniifrt  yoa  may  cUann  to  find  tha  nwideo  In  old 
HrmpMeil'i  cottaga. 

Dtd.  Can  it  be  poaaiUa  ?— How  baat  tboa  e8act«l 
tlii»? 

Andrtw.  Kdoit,  then,  'twaa  Maigarat'a  »gaaey  that 
raKued  Niifel  from  AUaUa; — 'tmu  abe  praaanted  tha 
petition,  wliicb  caused  your  bated  maniagei  and  novr 
ilK«ived  by  lioneat  Mr*  Suildlechop,  and  your  faitfaral 
Anilrew—  lis  Mai^aivt  baatvna  to  old  Hempwed'a  eot- 
ingp,  lliere  to  deiiia  new  icbenie*  to  aid  Gleavarlodi. 
MeontiiDe,  I  bare  ilemed  aome  papera  from  wbich  it 
will  appear  Ni;^l  contrived  her  flight. 

Dal.  'Sdeath  I  My  olialleiiga  to  Nigel  will  taterfera 
wiiU  iliia : — bat  no, — all  elie  aliall  Im  Mcrificed  for  ra- 
renge  on  tbit  fair  ona^ — Then  remember,  tha  hour  wsa 
paued  ere  payment  waa  tenilerad, — and  aee  thoa  hut 
witneMca  of  truUy  memory  to  prore  that  points— Now, 
Northward  Hoe,  my  borae  there — knarca  my  boraa. 

Andrtw.  How  am  1  ilMckled  I — How  tlirow  ^  tbb 
vindictive  fiend,  who  kuowi  my  practicea  too  wall  to 
iipare  me,  should  I  dare  refiue  him. — How  eniaed  ia 
my  lot,  ju*t  when  fortune  imiled  npoo  ma,  to  have  thia 
tpend- thrift  lord,  coma  like  a>torai,andblaBtinyaBn8bino> 

Emgr  Captain  CoLirBPFKR,— Ac  ttfiku  Ambuw  mi 
(Ac  ^Quld^,  wAo  tIarU  tip. 

Ia  it  yon  7 

Coie.  Who  elte  thonld  it  be  7 
*■  Tbou  wn  of  parchment,  got  betwixt  the  ink-bocQ 
And  the  ttufT'd  proccM-l»g. — that  majmlcall 
The  pen  ihy  father,  and  tlie  ink  th;  mother. 
The  wut  thy  brother,  and  the  wild  thy  siitcr. 
And  tlie  good  pilloiy  lliy  coiuin  allied. — 
Riie,  and  do  reverence  unto  me,  thy  b«uer.' 

Andrtw,  Not  yet  doiva  in  tlio  country,  after  evorr 
wBining  I^Do  not  think  yoar  grasier'a  cloak  will  boor 
yonon^  Captain, —no,  nor  yoaracn^wof  atago-pUya.' 
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Cok.  Wh]r,  wW  woold  yon  luv«  im  to  do  7  Would 
jroQ  hsTo  mo  aUm  7 — If  I  am  to  flf,  yoa  mmt  eke  my 
winfii^  with  ft  fair  Tcatlifra.— Yon  can  apare  ibemt  I 
Uuniu     Bnidei,  yon  were  m  deep  in  u  I. 

A»dmo.  Not  ao,  by  Iwaren  I  I  only  thonght  of  easing 
GlRirarlocli  of  iwme  papen,  and  a  trifle  of  liii  gold,— 
and  yoB  took  tlie  uld  nian'a  life. 

dU-  WIiD  nnflid  tlte  prirate  bolta  of  the  window 
wbra  yon  visited  him  iti  tlie  mornii^?  So  aniufy  yonr* 
■elfi  tut  if  I  am  taken,  I  will  not  *mtig  alone— Pity 
Jack  HenpoSeld  is  dead  ■  it  spoils  the  old  cttcb^ 

"  And  ihrcs  m^r;  mm,  stid  tbrce  mcirj  men, 


Aitdrtto.  For  heaven's  aake  apenlc  lower. — Is  tliia  a 
time  or  place  to  make  your  midniticlit  catches  7— How 
much  will  serve  your  turn  7 — I  tetl  yon  I  am  hot  ill 
providecL 

0)U.  Yon  lie. — Ooe  of  those  bags  will  do  for  the 
present 

Andreio.  I  swear  to  yon,  tliat  tlieoe  bags  are  not  at 
ny  disposal. 

CoU.  Not  honestly,  perhaps;  hnt  that  make*  little 
'diSerence  betwixt  us. 

Amdrtie.  I  swear  to  yon,  I  most  pay  them  over  to  tlw 
Lord  Dalgamo,  and  he  is  Northward  Ho«  witliin  thia 
fcoBf.— ■■■   -But  I  meant  nothing. 

CoU.  Than  liest. — I  uw  thee  pause  like  a  setting* 
dogi^ — Thon  wilt  say  a*  little,  and  make  as  sore  a  sign, 
■a  a  well>bred  spaniel. 

Atidnw.  All  I  meant  to  say,  Captsin,  was,  that  his 
serranta  go  by  Baraet,  aud  he  himself  talk*  of  resting 
at  the  cottage  of  old  Hempseed. 

Cok.  Aha  I  Comest  thon  to  roe  there,  my  boy?  Why, 
this  is  better  than  cock-Sghling ! 

Andrtv.  I  see  not  how  it  can  advantage  yon,  Captain ; 
but,  bowevar,  my  lord  cannot  ride  at  a  fait  pace,  hie 
page  tides  the  sumpler  horse,  which  carries  all  that 
w^^lf— Dalgamo  looks  sharp  to  the  world's  gear. 
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Cole.  And  othen  look  as  iharpt  Master  AndreWi^-— 
Let  me  tee; — Black  Feltham,  and  Didc  Shakabay.^— 
We  tball  want  a  foorth. — J  k>va  to  naako  aara,  and  the 
booty  will  fetand  parting; — bcudea  what  I  can  bodtet 
them  out  of«— <jiro  ye  god-den,  era  to-norrow  yon  nsay 
bear  news*  ^£xUm 

Andrew.  More  blood  1  moce  blood  I— •!  tbooght  lo 
I  hare  done  writh  iU— But  thia  time  tliera  waa  no  fiuilt 
with  roe — ^none ;— and  then  I  shall  have  the  admntage. 
If  tliis  ruffian  falls,  tliere  is  a  trace  with  hie  toga  at  Ay 
purse-strings^ — If  Dalgamo  dies,  as  ia  moat  likety ;  for 
though  he  is'  as  much  afraid  of  cold  steel,  aa  a  debtor 
of  a  dun,  this  fellow  is  a  deadly  shot  behind  a  bttshu 
Tlien  am  I  in  a  thoosand  ways,  aafe    safe    aafe. — 
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SCENE  II.— A  Sirtei. 

Enter  Richard  Moniplixs,  Low£aTorrB,  emd 

Templar. 


?  I         Lowes.  Will  you  delirer  tliis  challenge  of  Dalgamo  to 

i  )     the  Lord  Glenrarloch  ? 

\  \  Rich.  Na,  na,  iny  man  ;  I  received  it  wi*  a  mental 
reservation,  that  I  wad  in  nae  way  peril  my  ain  true  lord 
wi'  siccan  a  scrapegrace;  besides,  be  is  na  out  o*  the 
Tower  yet.  His  5lajesty  has  pardoned  him  for  tlie 
assault  upon  his  ain  gpracious  person,  but  there  ia  atill 

:   ^^     muckle  stir  about  that  collishangy  in  the  Fark  there. 

I 
;  4  Enter  Maxwell,  and  Qffkere. 

j  ;j  Max.  Friends,   can   you   direct  me   to  one  Maater 

j  'j  Andrew  Skirliewhitter,  a  scrivener,  hereabouts  ? 

1  j  Ridu  Troth,  can  we,  sir ;  and  a  pradoos  knave  Ka 

j  is  I 

\'\  Max.  You  may  say  that,   friend.     I   have  a    warw 

\]  rant  against  bis   person,   and  that  of  the  proud  Lord 

S;  l^'^e^rno,  for  being  acceasaries  to  the  murder  of  old 

j..  Trapbois. 

i.l 
*'\ 

r 
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.     Itiek.  8»jj»mm  ? — Tbra  I'm  slanfc  «>'  jv-     I 
MHM  mterwt  in  that  mom  Tnpboui  and  will  diract  . 
ta  iba  •niriiwr^— jMt  •up  mib   and   m'll   lollow.^ 
(Kxnni  Maxwell  owf  Q^cwr») — ^LowwtoSe,  wiU  y« 
■hng? 

Luna.  Ayt,  to  b«  nn ;  for  ■  dinMr,  or  a  fny, 
tnM  tonpUr  U  always  ready. 

Biek.  And  I  waa  bom  and  brad  wbera  cradud 
ooBna  ara  plontiflr  than  liaill  aiiM.  By  n/ceriio  I  for 
m  Udicr,  or  a  colliahangy,  tlmc'a  naao  can  natcb  Um 
Udi  o'  Aald  RnIuc.  ZEmmt. 


Imm     [ 
you     j 

:1 


.fitter  Hiupixxs. 

Hemp.  What  denl'i  deed  Hh  Dalgarno  now  la  band  ? 
lint  it'i  OMy  to  gneaa — bright  eyot,  blade  locks,  and  a 
hir  dieek ; — and  it'n  al>o  my  to  gnMi  why  tlio  maid  ia 
•ent  bore,  where  a  ahriek  would  no  mora  b«  hMnl,  tbao. 
at  iho  depth  of  fi*o  hnndred  fathooM  beneath  the  ground. 
.  ^Opttu  a  lidi  door.) 

Enttr  Maioarkt  Kamiat. 

BImg.  Tell  met  tell  me  in  mercy,  what  U  to  be  the 
conclnnoB  of  the  violence  that  baa  forced  nw  bere? 
Oh,  take  ranaom  and  have  mercy  I     Gold  will  gi*e  tbee 

Sl«a«are,  but  to  dettroy  m«  would  only  bring  ramorae> 
fy  btber  will  aati^fy-yonr  otmott  wiahea.  Yet  are  it 
be  too  latO)  have  pity,  and  do  not  wrong  a  helpUti^  a 
broken- hearted  creature. 

Htmp..  Yon  plead  in  vain,  young  woman.  Yon  have 
to  deal  with  thoM  wbo  havo  neither  aoupleo  nor  pity. 
Farewell^  GowvO      - 

' .  Jfiirp.  Ob,  auy,  eUy ;  Yonc  age, — yo«r  praeeM*  may 
be  aoma  protection. 

Btmp.  The  preaeaco  of  an  angel  would  bt  no  pnUe* 
tlon  agaiuat  Dalgamo. 
Smg.  Dalgamo  I    ' 


oioaoB  BsmioT  6S 

Ddgmo;  «f«B  BOW  hit  9fB  is 


yo««— {Daloarvo  <|MRfflftf  dbor.)— >ABd  •¥«»  if  I  ImiI 
tko  will,  I  poMMi  BOC  the  powtr  to  aovo  ^  Hi*  Biyr- 
midoos  oro  ncor ;  ood  thotigfa  yoor  prooutot  bib  groBt, 
aad  Blight  teoipt  B  bmui  boc  fo  Beody  wm  mjw^ — ^yK 
proouMt  BIB  b«t  words— words  bot  Uooth  BBd  tho 
pertonnooee*- 

DaL  (AAfomet^^  wndikrmm  dowm  upwrmS)  DoBhtfol 
when  delayed.    Thofo,  toko  thy  reward,  aod  Iobto  bb. 

ITor^.  No,  BO ;  do  Bot  leave  bo.  For  Heavca'a  bbLb 
do  not  depart  I 

Dai.  {PrtMmtmg  a  putol  ai  Hbmpsbbd.)  AbocLot 
iiMtant,  and  it  is  tby  last.  Obey  my  ordert  qincUy*  or 
lear  my  TongeaBCO. 

Uemp.  Yob  aiay  rrpent  tliis,  haaghty  lord,  ere  long. 

[£xit — Dalcarwo  boliM  tk§  door. 

JUarg.  In  mercy  speak,  what  is  to  be  my  late?  (>Bee/r.) 

Did.  Kneel  not  to  me,  fair  lady ;  yoa  are  in  the  pre- 
sence of  yonr  raptire,  and  not  yonr  jailor.  From  thoae 
bright  eyes  Dalgamo  must  receive  that  doom,  whi«4i 
you  fear  from  him. 

Alan;.  Oh,  my  Lord  Dalgarno,  what  wonlclst  tboa 
witli  roe?  Tliere  can  be  nooght  in  common  betwixt 
nft.  You  are  a  nolileman,  howe'er  unworthy  of  the  rank, 
is  the  deed  yon  hare  now  committed.  I,  tho  dangliter  of 
a  lowly,  but  an  lionest  roan.  Thy  wife  thou  can'st  not 
make  roe ;  and  tliough  tliy  insolence  of  pride  and  power 
may  help  to  danle  a  weak  woman's  heart,  never,  ao 
help  me  Heaven,  shall  the  cheek  of  my  parent  be  mant- 
led with  a  hlnsli ! — Never  tliall  the  tear  dim  lus  eye, 
for  the  misdoings  of  his  child  ! — Let  me  pass,  my  lord. 

DaL  Well  and  bravely  preached,  fair  lady.-^NoBr 
Itear  me:  I  liave  hitherto  spoken  mildly.  Pirovoke 
me,  and  my  language  shall  be  that  of  the  conqueror. 
Weak  as  ye  are,  your  cunning  has  dared  to  thwart  my 
intentions ;  and  by  plotting  with  Hermione,  made  me 
thy  deadly  foe. — Note  the  result.  Foiled,  vanquished, 
you  are  now  my  prisoner ;  yet,  forbearing  to  exert  my 
power,  if,  under  slielter  of  the  night,  you  fly  to  Soot- 
lAnd,^wea]th  and  unbounded  pleasure  shall  be  yours  ; 
"-*if  you  refuse,  force  shall  obtain  what  you  deny  to  Biy 
entreaties.^ 


S4  nnTDVia  ov  mou.;  or,     . 

Marg.  Stawl  back,  my  Lord,— ttnid  bulc*  My 
■tnagta  imlMd  yon  mky  •abdnei  for  Heaven  mid* 
woman  waak,  and  lnul«d  ber  derenro  to  man ;— tmt 
ahnd  I  will  proclaim  tbM  to  th«  world,  and  vnrf 
iioUe  ahall  bold  tbee  in  abbomnce,  tbon  atwn  to  knight* 
hoodl 

OaL  KMR-witted  girl  l^-«tnnge  that  ■  heart  so  cold 
to  Bw,  afaosld  b«t  ao  wannljr  for  GlenTarlocfa.  Start 
not  1— another  lorar  might  feel  jealonajr  whik  h«  tonchod 
that  atriag ;  bnt  my  parpoae  ia  not  to  be  croaied  by  a 
pMMon  ao  pnerile— ao  nopcleaa.  He  it  in  my  powar, 
and  ere  tliii  tain*  •nmraaded  by  my  emiaaariee. 

Marg.  Sara  bim  I  aan  him  1 — la  marcy  aan  him  ! 

AiA  I  can, — I  will  1— Bnt  yoar  lore  alone  can  pnr- 
diaaa  bit  protacdon.  I  am  not  tha  romantic  fool,  to 
avert  the  fata  of  him  who  stood  between  me  and  my 
hopea.  Again  I  Mter,  in  my  hanila  !•  hi*  fate.  Coneent, 
and  Nigel  lirea, — refue,  he  diee,  and  yon  not  nearer 
to  yonr  freedom. 

Marg.  No,  no,  yon  do  not  mean  it ;— yonr  inlentiona 
cmnot  be  ao  rrael. 

Xi^  Flatter  yonraelf  with  that  hope  till  yon  find  it 
fail.  I  hate  Glenrarloch ; — revenge  ii  a  banquet  for 
the  goda.     Still  ahall  it  be  mine,  and  thn>  by  force — 

J^rg-  Hold  1  hold  I — merry  I  mercy  I — la  there  uo 
lialp  ?  my  acreami 

IM.  Yonr  ecreama  are  vain.  Nor  Heaven,  nor  man, 
can  eave  thee  now.— (i4<  At  u  nukiiig  loteardt  MtTf 
CoLxrmrrERfirut—HefaBi  daad.) 

Marg.  Graoooa  Heaven  1  he  ia  murdered  1 

fMtrCAPTAiaCoLBPiPFiR,  Black  FxtTHAU,  tmd 
Dick  Shakuao. 

CoU.  Seise  ibe  girl,  while  I  eearch  for  the  money.— 
Feltliam,  hnten  the  door. 

Marg.  Merdfnl  Heaven  I  for  what  am  I  reterved  7 
In  mercy  let  mo  depart. 

Colt.  No;  be  ulent,  and  yon  are  lafe.  Bnt  here 
nut  yoB  abide*  till  my  mod  friend*  and  I  are  Eattward 
Hoal— (Jifflni  1MIA01A)  WItM'a  tbw  ?  Look  «l«. 
FaltUn, 
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FdA.  Til  HaniMMd'i  irliMtk.    I  hcur  Um  •onnd  of 
ntnyfeM. 
'  Mary.  H>  I  then  •ncfoor'a  nnr.— Help  I  help  I 

Otb.  Sitennl  or  thw  nhall — 

Jtrax.  (  fVitietUA  lliw  way  I  Xm  down  thit  path. 

fika  (WilAoyL)  Ka,  111  gang  d«wn  Uiia  gate. 

FdA,  Tlwre'*  no  time  M  Iom.  Dead  men  tell  no 
ttlM^  nor  women  eiiher. 

Cole.  I  woald  not  like  to  deetray  the  girl. 

ItkA.  (  fVilAout)  I'm  no  right  yet,  I'm  thinking. 

CoU.  They  are  at  hand — it  miwt  be  M>.  Let'a  atribs 
era  (he  HMpect  oi^ — Do  yon  the  deed,  Fetthan.  Stsoa  ' 
iIm  last  »bot,  my  luind  trrmlilee^ 

Ftbk.  And  your  heart  too.  N«  nailer.  111 — (At  ht 
it  about  to  tbib  Mahoahbt — ) 

Enter  Richie  Moxiplibs. 

Itich.  Stand  back  I  ye  damn'd  •conndre)  1— The  fint 
nun  o'  ye  t)iRt  olTera  to  wrang  the  honnie  laano  in  my 
precpm,  ileil  hae  me,  but  I'll  crack  hU  rrown. 

Cote.  He  ia  but  one, — opon  him  i-~{4t  lAtyare  rictA- 
inff  upon  Richie,  Maxwell,  Lowestoffb,  and  Offi~ 
etTM  enltr,  wAo  ttettrt  Hie  roU/ert,—R\cuim  htoAs  down 

COLEPSPPER.) 

Louxt.  Braru,  Rrdiie,  man,  there  lie*  un,  felled  like 
an  ox, 

U»Ji.  It'a  no  the  fimt  ox  I've  fell'd ;  bat  there'*  am* 
reawn  yo  suld  upbraid  me  wi'  my  up-bringing,  Muatrr 
Loiveainffk. — But  there's  nae  time  to  cnrk  jeata  now, 
—Here's  Li)rd  Dalgamo  mimlered,  and  bonnie  Mis- 
tress Margaret  in  a  swoon, — bwie  wi'  her  to  aoina  ear« 
place. — (Maxiveli.  btan  her  off.) — My  freend  Cole. 
pepper'a  mair  frigliten'd  than  hnrt,  bnt  wall  ye  nte  yer 
shanks, .  or  wnll  we  uy  to  mak  ye. — (  7^  Qffictrt  rotae 
CoLE^BPFER,  and  bear  Aim  t^.) 

Loatt.  What  will  we  do  with  his  gay  Lordship  hero, 
^-at  last  he  is  qniet  ?  - 

BiA.  Then,  dinoa  ye  disturb  him  wi'  yer  imverend 
jesu. — He  was  the  kst  o'  an  auld  and  hononnUa 
hoina  i  «»i  Wi'  if  bw  b«a,  was  a>  bran  ■•  tba  v«i^ 


tW-^-ttlL!! 
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daeriL— Here,  help  ma  to  ctny  him  fima  this  den«— 
(Tk^  aUempiio  ram  Daloahmo's  docii^.)— Eh  I  he's 
m  heavy  load  o*  iniqaity ;  ao  well  leave  him  and  anld 
doutie  to  eettle  aotoiinu  wi'  ane  aoither.  lExeunL 


SCENE  IV^— iln  Apartmeni  in  tka  Tower^ 

JEnter  NioiL,  r§adwg  a  paper. 

KigeL  Juntly  they  exonerate  me  from  a  charge  of 
treason  against  his  majesty,  bnt  still  doom  me  to  pnnish- 
ment  for  striking  that  villain  Dalgamo,  within  the  pre*' 
dncts  of  the  conrt^i— Well«  my  foriitnde  sImH  not  desert 
ne.  (AbcMi)  What  I  new  intniHion  I 

Enier  George  IIeriot. 

^Ha  1  My  good  friend.  Master  Heriot  I 

HerioU  No  courtesies  to  me,  my  Lor«l,  I  come  not 
for  them. 

NigtL  What  new  oflfonce  liave  I  committed  ? 

HerioL  Demand  me  nothing,  my  Lord,  but  tell  me 
at  once,  what  is  become  of  Mai^ret  Ramsay  ?  Where 
s  she  carried  ? 

NigeL  Gracious  heaven  I  come  you  to  ask  a  prisoner 
of  Margaret's  safety  ? 

IIeriot.  She's  gone.  One  Mrs  Suddlerhop,  who,  it 
appears,  has  l>oen  your  go-lietween,  lias  lured  her  from 
the  house  of  her  father. — Affect  surprise  as  you  will, 
my  Lord,  'tis  true ;  and  were  you  at  liberty,  I  would 
allow  yon  the  odds  of  your  youth,  and  make  yoa 
deeply  repent  l«aving  injured  the  honour  of  George 
Heriot. 

filler  King  Jamib,  Me  Duke  of  Buckingham,  Max- 
well, Margaret  Rambay,  and  AUandanU. 

IRng,  Jingling  Geordie,  how  daur  ye  presume  to  put 
yoorsel  into  siccan  a  damn'd  passion  1  I'll  allow  naebotly 
to  be  in  a  passion  here  hot  mysel  I  But  tak  yer  god* 
daaghter,  safe  and  sound  fraa  oar  handa^  «bA  >&m^  Va»& 
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ytr  mn  tn*  Mimcign'M  lawfn'  decUoa.  Tins  nwidcn 
p«tiuwie4l  in  «n  luiaMt  wa^,  for  tha  Olannriodaidca. — 
A  ttiongtit  occnnMl  to  w,  iliat  w»  wad  ihst  dwm  up 
iu  the  Mina  priaM  ea^  tb«gitbn',  and  blra  wT  oar 
ain  royal  lags  to  th^ir  dncoaraa,  my  Lord  NigaL— ' 
IIm  puir  lasna'a  brntkii^  h«r  bean  for  yoa,  moa  ;  aba 
hat  aDflTered  macfa  to  Mve  yoa, — tauTi  Jiagliof  G«op> 
di«,  tlian  ya  lean  o'  yet. — Nigel,  wa  fral  that  von  d^ 
■nre  onr  love  i  and  m,  iailead  o'  taking  yar  light  band 
fiae  ye,  we  allow  it  to  remain  n  MMi  fue  mm  btl^m, 
—adding  tbu  booaia  laMia  IntT  tba  baigain. 

Nisfd.  (£«tt&v  «<i^  Makoakbt.)  Mjr  liaga,  mtw 
bat  with  life,  aball  tlta  patitoda  af  Migel  enaa. 


IS«g.  My 

iUeft.  "Here'tahMlib  totbeKi^ 

WI'  hii  malmier  aoer. 
And  bU  lie  dripped  bi 
And  nng  bey  di 

Kmg.  Wbat  the  deevil't  a'  that  ^  for  ? 


Etiter  RiCHiK  MoMiPLisa. 

BerioL  Knew  ye  the  preMnce,  airnh? 

King.  Wbiibt!  Geoidie,  wbieht  I — Why  thk  ia  Kfoai- 
plicel 

Rich,  O'  CaiUe  Collope,  Wait  Port,  Enibro'.-.RiB 
Majetty  Lena  me. 

King.  Troth  do  I  freend,  and  reaaon  baa  I^— for  jr* 
tared  my  balaa  rabie*. 

HerioL  Whirb  were  pledgad  with  the  mtirdend 
Murer.  Tiapboia. 

Kwg.  But  tell  me,  honest  man,  how  yoB  can  by  tbaoa  ' 
rabie^—taUDiatbat? 


CS  roKTintu  or  nosL  i  or, 

SkL  FiM  ny  ain  mt  wib,  irhft  now  miu  witluMt 
to  b*  prwwttd  to  jw  M^nt^  tn  ber  bridal  gwr. 
JSSrv^  Bring  hor  btfar*  o*. 
AM.  WInt,  bo  I  MirtrcM  MoDiplie*  1  coma  into  tho 


JENbr  Habtba,  iVcsMJ  m  Bb^  VtbMl,  and  Lowsa* 

TOFJK. 

Maj  I  Hfflicata  jw  Maja*t)r  to  be  gradaw  nolo  bar? 

AMp.  Sanl  o'  oar  bodv  t  bat  aba  look*  wondrooa 
grim. — How  th«  tlaaril  lUd  ron  coma  bjr  hn,  man? 

iUcA.  Id  tha  aold  ScottiJi  (whion,  my  li^a,  Sba  ia 
the  ca|rtira  V  my  bow  and  my  •pear,  Tbara  wu  a 
coovaniMiii  that  ilia  aliotild  wed  me  when  I  areagad 
her  faytbar'a  death,     lo  I  went  fonb,— alaw,— and  took 


MarAa.  Peace  I  I  prythee,  peace  I  Let  aa  do  that 
for  wtuch  we  Ktmt—UPndueiHg  parehmaOt.)  I  take 
thii  royal  preeeiice,  and  all  here  to  witnew,  that  I  r^ 
Btora  the  rauomed  lonUhip  at  Glenvarloch  to  tlia  right 
owner,  aa  free  aa  erer  it  waa  held  by  any  of  bia  ancet- 
tor*. 

ZiOWBt.  I,  *o  pleaaa  yon,  witneaaed  the  redemption  of 
the  mortgage ;  bnt  I  little  dreamt  by  whom  it  had  been 
redeemed. 

ifioL  Nae  need  ye  ahoold  j  there  wad  hae  been  ama' 
wiadom  in  dying  raati  meat. 

Marda.  {Ghuiff  a  Ptgitr  to  NiaE£.)  Thia  paper  i« 
alao  yonr  property. 

iuM^.  Body  o  me  1  Oar  ngn  mannel  for  the  money, 
which  wa*  aaa  laog  ont  o'  right.    I  command  ya  tell  m^— 

iZiol.  May  it  pleaae  yer  Majeaiy,  my  deceaaed  gnd^ 
faythar,  though  a  gnde  carefa  man  in  the  main,  had  a 
tondi  o'  wartdly  iriadom  aboat  him,  that  at  timee 
marred  the  nprightneaa  o'  hi*  walk.  He  liked  to 
dabble  amang  hi*  neebonr'a  gear,  and  *oma  o't  wad  at 
rimee  arick  to  hia  finger*  in  the  handling. 

MarAa.  For  ahame  I  For  abame  l—Sioce  the  Wamy 
of  tho  dead  mnat  be  told,  be  it  at  Icait  briefly. — (To 
MiQu..)  Ym,  my  Lord ;  the  pieco  of  gold  waa  not  the 
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wile  liail  whirli  brought  the  miaerahle  okl  mwi  to  ymv 
rliaiiiber  tluit  dreailfal  nights— Hit  object,  anil  ha  acrooi- 
plUlie<l  it,  wa»  to  purloin  this  paper^— Tlw  wrrtched 
Rcrivenor  wan  wiih  liiin  that  morningt  and  I  donbt  not* 
ur^l  the  floating  olil  man  to  thia  villainjrp  to  pfwivt 
the  rannom  of  yonr  f«tato.  If  there  waa  a  J9t  mora 
powerful  agent  at  the  bottom  of  the  oompiraqrt  God 
j  forgiFe  it  to  him  at  thia  moment,,  for  be  it  new  wheie 
the  crime  moat  be  anawerad  I 
King.  Where  ia  that  arriTener  ? 
Max.  My  liege,  lie  ia  in  cnatodyw— >He  it  nma^  in 
hopea  to  sare  himaelf,  directed  na  where  we  might  find 
the  Lonl  Dalgamo,  and  reacae  thia  fair  lady« — He  nW 
confeases  tlie  tmth  of  what  the  nanrer  a  dai^ter  lin« 
advanced* 

King,  V\'liy,  man,  now  ye  hae  married  aic  an  elcio* 
:  I        redo,  ye  Kold  be  ca'd  Monypenniea,  and  not  Moniplies. 
I  Rich.  The  Monypenniea  ia  a  6ne  fiiroily,  my  liege  ; 

the  onlv  loM  \9,  there  are  aae  few  o*  tlie  name* 

King.  Troth,  Mistreaa  Bride,  for  a  fule,— for  a  fale, 
your  gndeman  liaa  a  ready  wit, — a  Tery  ready  wit* 

Martha,  llicre  are  foola  who  hare  no  wit,  and  foola 
who  have,  anil  are  great  foola  notwitlmtanding.— I  wnii 
condemned  to  aeek  a  protector,  and  I  thank  liearen  that 
I  have  come  by  no  wonte. 

King.  Sennibly  mid,  Miatreaa  Martha, — aenaibly  aaid  ; 
—and  by  my  aaul  I'll  try  if  I  canna  mak  him  better^-^— 
Kneel  down,  Uidiie, — Steenie,  lend  mo  your  rapier,—. 
hoot,  tout,  man,  dinna  flash  it  out  that  gate,  man,  aa  if 
\\\  ye  were  about  to  rin  it  through  me  I— (  FuUing  the  sword 
\  «j  en  Kiciiib's  left  s/iou/der.) 
•  ;|  Buck.  Tlie  right,  your  Majeaty,— the  riglit. 

i  7]  lung.  Ou  ay,  the  right, — (Strikes  Riciiis  awkward-^ 

fy') — Kise  up.  Sir  Richard  Monipliea,  o'  the  honourable 
house  o'  ^— - 

I/eriot.  Castle  Collopa — 
King.  Ou  ay, — Castle  Collopa. — Ha  I  ha  I  ha  !' 
RicL  (Siruiiiiig  into  a  comer.)  West  Port,  Embca*. 
King.  And  now,  my  lords  and  liegen,  let's  awa',  and 
>ae  what  the  cooks  hae  been  doing  for  na ;  for  I  ciaur 
•ay,  by  tliia  time,  the  cock-a-leekie  a  cooling.— Bnt  atop, 
Geordie ;  %io^  my  man— We're  a'  fallibk  croatorea, 
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King!  •■  wmI  at  itbar  (ollu^To  ike  audietiee.)^t 
hope  oar  lund  frienik  here  will  not  only  forgie  mine, 
1ml  a*  the  ilher  miaddnge  o'  the  night ;  end  I  tmtt  thc^ 
will  tak  our  rojal  eelf,  and  the  Iteget  here,  under  their 
meal  eapeeial  proteelioD,  in  memory  o*  that  fteend  to 
the  Obphaii  and  the  PATBBiaiea, 
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PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK, 


ACT.  I. 

SCENE  I. — A  romantic  Brook  in  the  IsteofMan^  toiih 
the  exterior  of  Black  Forty  ami  distant  vietv  of  Holm 
Peel  Castlct  boundetl  by  the  ocean. 

Enter  several  Fishermen,  and  their  Wive»,  *c 

First  F.  Well,  lUMglibouns  hore  lias  been  a  plot  detoctetl 
at  tlic  CodtltN  to  luunlor  the  Coiintcm  of  Derby ;  and  one 
of  the  nllains  in  in  custotly. 

Second  F.  Ay,  ay,  neighbour  Wiseman ;  but  let  itsi  away 
to  our  boats,  anil  let  it  be  a  long  pull,  a  strong  pull,  and 
a  pull  altogetlk^r. 

Glee. 

FamreUy  nmrry  nuuiciim  to  liog.  kugh,  ami  rvd, 
Wc  rouiit  (lance  io  tlie  wave*  wiih  the  porpoiae  awl  teal : 
llie  breeie  it  sludl  \n\Vf  so  it  pipe*  not  too  lii|;U, 
And  the  gull  be  our  toug»tKw  wbene*er  she  Hita  b^-. 

We  will  »iug  while  we  loit*  ami  aiug  wlieo  we  haul. 
For  the  (k^ptlia  of  tlie  ocean  hare  |i1ent)'  for  all  i 
Tliere**  ttirbot  lor  gentlemen,  aiul  »kate  Inr  tlie  carl« 
Ami  wraith  for  bohl  Derliy,  both  Countew  ami  EarL 

Z  Exeunt. 

Music. — Enter  Juliak  Pevbril,  with  a  Jishiug^rod  in 
his  hand^Jiti/oxved  by  Dedoraii  Dedditcii. 

Dvb.  I  tell  you  it  must  not  be— -times  are  altenHl— peo|>l« 
are  altered :  it  \\-as  all  ver)-  well  for  you  and  Alice  t4>  play 
and  romp  together  when  you  were  children  ;  but  now  you 
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are  grown  up  'tis  quite  anotlier  Uiing :  so  go  your  ways, 
go  your  waysy  and  don*t  tliink  of  transgressing  in  future. 

JuL  Nay,  Deborah,  but  where's  Alice  ? 

Deh.  Where  you  mil  never  see  her,  Master  Julian ;  you 
may  satisfy  yourself  of  that-— why  can't  you  go  somewhere 
dse  a-fishing  ?  youll  be  the  deatli  of  me,— /  JPaiti  henel/lj 
— 4hat's  what  you  will ;  for  if  Dame  Christian  should  learn 
that  ^11  have  diosen  to  make  your  visits  to  her  niece, 
Mn.  Alice  would  soon  be  obliged  to  find  other  quarters, 
and  so  should  I. 

Jul.  Come  now,  Mistress  Deborah,  be  good-humoured  ; 
consider,  was  not  all  this  intimacy  of  ours  of  your  own 
making?  did  you  not  make  yourself  known  to  me  the 
very  first  time  I  strolled  up  this  glen  with  my  fisliing  rod, 
and  tell  me  you  were  my  former  nuise,  and  that  Alice 
had  been  my  Uttle  playfellow  ere  I  left  the  Peak  to  pursue 
my  education  with  the  young  Earl  of  Derby  here,  in  tlie 
Idt  of  Man. 

Deb.  Well,  and  if  I  did  renew  our  acquaintance,  did  I 
bid  you  fall  in  love  with  her  ?  and  then  for  you  to  hint  at 
such  a  tiling  as  marriage— at  your  age,  too-~while  I— 
ughl 

JuL  Come,  come,  I  know  you  will  forgive  me ;  thou 
wert  ever  the  kindest,  prettiest  nurse  in  tlie  world,  and 
have  said  a  thousand  times  Alice  and  I  were  bom  only 
for  each  other. 

Dib.  0 1  no,  no.  Master  Julian,  no,  no,  no ;  I  may  in- 
deed have  said  your  estates  were  bom  to  be  united ;  and 
sure  enough  they  might  be,  were  you  to  marry  Alice 
BridgenorUi :  but  then  you  know  tliere's  the  knight  your 
fiither,  and  her  &ther  Major  Bridgenortli,  ready  to  cut 
eacii  other's  throats  about  church  and  state  matters ;  then 
there's  her  old  aunt,  who  watches  us  like  a  fox,  and  wears 
eternal  black  grogram  for  that  unlucky  Colonel  Christian, 
who  was  shot  by  command  of  the  Countess  of  Derby 
for  rebelling  against  Iter  supreme  government  here:  all, 
Master  JuUan,  that's  a  matter  not  soon  to  be  forgiven  by 
the  Cliristians  or  the  Dridgenorths— your  £unily  is  upon 
the  wannest  terms  with  the  Countess  liers ;  you  are  lier 
very  page  d'ye  think  they  forget  that  ?  be^fooe ;  away, 
away;  no  longsr  must  you  come  hitber«~its  dangerous  for 
you  to  do  so.  \O^Va%« 
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Jul.  fDelaiuiug  ker.J  Nay,  but  D«4ionli,  nweot  De- 
liumh,  you  han  nevn-  Mm  the  ring  I  bought  for  you  u 
V$ii» — I  will  put  it  oo  your  fingar  myMlf— rtKera,  Debonh 
— iv(«r  it  long  in  rememlinuKe  of  Julian  PpTcril,  your 
fiwii'TiMm.  wboni  you  mm  lond  to  well,  and  took  audi 
rare  of. 

Deb.  f  Admiring  Ike  riMg,a»dtkai  ghing  him  a  kUt. J 
Alt !  yoii  -vftn  a  <lariing  ctiiUl !  it  i^ifin  my  denying 
)-ou  nutliing — but  then  Mim  AUre  Iwnelf  rafiuea  to  aeo 
you. 

Jul.  iHitpoMible?. 

DeO.  Ym,  indee<l ;  for  when  I  mw  you  comiiw  along 
tito  Itaiik  of  the  brook,  with  your  fisliing  rod  in  your  hand— 
lien-  be  is  i^ain,  laid  I-^lten  I  rouat  not  aee  him,  aaid  aha 
— niiil  mn  atray,  like  a  young  deer,  into  her  own  bed-roona, 
and  liolritl  the  door  after  her. 

Jul.  O  !  go  to  her,  Deborali !  only  go— only  try  ;  tdl 
lipr  I  liavc  «  hundred  tbingH  to  my,— tell  her  I  luiTa  no 
tluubt  but  we  may  yet  be  happy. 

Deb,  Kay,  I  anure  you  tin  all  in  nio;  ■beH  not  aee 

Jul.  Welt,  well,  lellber  I  go,— go  for  orer,— go  whera 
xlie  ivill  never  hear  of  me  again — wlu-re  no  ono  diall  beor 
of  )ue  ngaJD. 

Deb.  O  !  the  fetlier !  what  will  become  of  Sir  Geofirey  ? 
niid  yuur  Indy  niothcr  ?  and  me,  and  Alice,  and  all  of  us, 
if  you  go  so  far  an  you  talk  of?  now  111  be  awom  Alien 
like*  you  Iteiter  than  die  rays,— aotl  I  know  nbe  accus- 
tomed herself  to  sit  and  look  the  way  you  used  to  como 
up  tbo  stream,  and  a«k  me  if  tlie  morning  were  good  for 
fiitiin^', — and  all  the  while  )-ou  were  on  the  Condnent,  ah* 
■carccly  smiled  once,  except  when  she  got  your  two  bcou- 
liful  long  letters.— O  !  I'm  quite  sure  slie  loves  yiw. 

Jul.  Once,  indeed,  I  thought  so;  but  as  it  is,  brewdl 
for  erer ! 

Deb.  Now  don't  b«  in  such  haste ;  111  go  up  to  her  and 
tell  her  of  your  distress,  and  bring  her  down  if  *tis  in  wo- 
man's pow«r  to  do  it. 

Jul.  My  dear  excellent  Deborah !  Heaven  reward  you 
(ur  Bucb  kindness. 

Dth,  Come,  com*,  t\ie«e  u^  ;  never  )-et  hint  heart  ha 
I«Iy  woii.  ^Exii. 
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Julian.  M«y  Hmvmi  tpeed  you. — Oh,  Alice,  l«t  ne 
gain  your  lore,  and  UoNBtl  with  mch  ft  prin,  wlwt  •houM 
J  my  youthful  ardour  1 


Far  if  BO  Ulkloi  wtloa  ttua 
Tkf  irat  tmi  tnittnt  wofJ, 

I'D  mdtt  tbK  &BSW  bf  W  P"< 
Aari  f  brioM  bjr  mjr  nrord. 

ini  Bm  ihM  ^  ndi  mU«  wtft 

A*  at'tr  vn  kaowB  balsn  j 

111  deck  a^  <mn  1^  hod  wiib  t 


SCENE  II.— ^M  ApartmaU  in  Black  Fort,  antique  win- 
dowt  and  chitnnty^itee,  over  Ike  loiter  the  pidurt  t^ 
a  Cavalier  with  ouff'  tcarf,  mord  and  title,  croppm 
hair,  Ifc. 

Enter  Alice  Bbidoskorth. 

Met.  Yea,  Julian  ia  hwe  again ;  I  must— I  vrUI  atlfle 
Uwae  enotioiH  which  liae  in  my  boaom ;  notwithatanding 
Debonh'a  awerUona,  that  circumatances  may  one  day  cou- 
afMra  to  bleaa  ua,  alaal  when  I  refiect  on  the  oppoaite 
priadplea  of  our  perenta,  I  Awl  convinced,  that  on  tlw  aum- 
mit  SI  madncaa  only  can  I  aRM>ciM«  with  hope ;  can  I 
cheriah  ideu  which  may  eventually  not  only  wreck  my 
Itappineaa,  but  liia  peace. 


Tlw  pinp  tlu*  faololi  beut  oMrt  M, 
Vnn.  hspa  (luD  Im  for  tnr  Bnre, 
No  PoUn  nnrniin  ihiU  rtnol. 
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Enter  Julian  Pxvkril. 


Jul.  Doamt  Alice !  to  wliat  am  I  to  attribute  tliU  un- 
looketl  for  coldneaa  ?  wh^  am  I  doomtd  to  obtrude  myself 
into  that  pretence,  to  wlucb»  till  this  day,  I  was  erer  wd* 
rome? 

Alice.  Consiftently  witli  my  duty,  Julian,  we  hare  met 
too  often ;  we  must  endeavour,  if  we  would  not  be  eter> 
nsUy  wretched,  to  remember  each  other  only  as  friends. 

JuL  Beloved  Alice,  you  overrate  the  impedimenta  which 
lie  betwixt  us ;  they  must,  they  shall  give  way. 

Alice.  I  have  no  mother  to  intercede  with  my  &iher» 
Julian ;  no,  we  can  never  become  united.  I  am  now  oon- 
rmced,  that  were  I  to  acknowledge  a  passion  mutual  to  the 
one  you  profess,  it  must  be  a  hopeless  one. 

JhL  Major  Bridgenorth,  by  my  mother  s  account,  is  a 
worthy  and  an  esuimd>le  man :  let  me  know  where  to  find 
him,  Alice,  and  you  shall  soon  hear  I  have  not  feared  to 
fkwl  my  cause  with  him. 

Alice.  The  information  you  require,  Jidian,  is  not  mine 
to  give— my  &ther,  you  know,  rarely  visits  this  aeclurion 
— his  steps  are  secret,  and  his  arrival  always  unlooked  for. 
Jul.  ilien,  by  heaven,  I  will  watch  his  arrival  on  this 
island,  and  in  this  house ;  and  ere  lie  has  locked  thee  in 
his  arms,  he  shall  answer  to  me  on  the  subject  nearest  my 
heart. 

Enter  Major  Bridgbkorth,  abruptly. 

Major.  Hien  demand  that  answer  now. 

Altec.  (Sifding  at  his  feet.)  Father!  (athorl  I  mm  not 
to  blame. 

Major.  (Raising  her  kindli/.)  Of  tliat  anon ;  meantime, 
my  child,. retire  to  your  apartment :  I  liave  that  to  iiay  to 
this  youth  wliicJi  will  not  endure  your  presence. 

Alice,  f  Throwing  her  anus  around  him.)  0\  do  him 
no  injury ;  he  meant  mc  no  UTOiig. 

Major.  Gq''^  to  thy  own  chamber— compose  thiue 
own  passions— learn  to  ride  these— and  kavc  me  to  deal 
with  this  stubborn  youth— ^//ir  conducts  her  to  the  dowy 
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<\$  Julian  coiili)UiCs  to  gaze  at  /rer.^— You  sccnici 
now,  sir,  anxious  to  learn  where  I  was  to  be  found. 

JuL  Such— «ir—waa— was  my  wish,  therefore  \ 
pKed  to  Alice. 

Major •  Now  known  to  you  for  the  first  time— an 
to  understand  you  ? 

Julm  (BashjfuUu.)  By  no  means— I  have  been  k 
to  your  daughter  wr  many  years — 

Major.  And  have  long  been  attached  to  her. 

Jul.  Sir! 

Major.  Young  man,  think  you  tliat,  the  father  < 
only  child,  I  could  have  sufTereil  Alice  Bridgenorth 
last  pledge  of  one  who  is  now  an  angel  in  heaven,  to 
remained  in  this  seclusion,  without  tlie  surest  knowled 
her  material  actions  ? 

Jul.  If  tlien  you  have  known  of  this  intercourse  to 
may  I  not  hope  it  has  met  your  approbation  ? 

Major.  Had  I  deemed  aught  in  your  visits  here 
dangerous  tendency,  my  daughter  had  long  since 
removed. 

JuL  Then  I  may  dare  to — 

Major.  Nay,  hear  me :  perliaps  you  know,  that  ii 
protector's  time  I  was  tlie  antagonist  of  your  iifttlier*s 
dples,  but  not  of  his  person. 

JuU  I  have  ever  heard  tliat  you  had  been  my  fal 
friend  and  neighbour. 

Major.  Ay,  when  he  was  in  affliction,  and  I  in 
perity,  my  services,  my  property  was  at  his  comma] 
how  did  he  repay  me  ?  first  by  protecting  from  my 
resentment  the  cruel  Countess  of  Derby,  at  whose 
mand  the  brotlier  of  my  beloved  wife  was  diot  as  a  tn 
in  the  court  of  Holm  Peel  Castle. 

JuL  Had  she  thrown  herself  upon  his  protection— 

Major.  (  With  more  composure.  J  Tliese  I  recall  n 
tlie  bitterness  of  my  heart— yet  to  thee  should  they  b 
lated,  if  only  to  prove  the  inconsistency  of  tliy  desir 
when,  with  mine  own  swonl,  I  did  pursue  the  rourd 
-^when  I  had  nigh  overtaken  her^whoi«e  naked  we 
was  it  barred  my  vengeance  ?  it  w»  your  father's—^ 
can  you  answer  to  all  this  ?  or  how  can  you  reconcile 
your  present  kkas  ? 
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■; 

J„K  Is  it  not  iiolilcr  lo  panlon  tlie 

■ 

lo  l.iiitnw  it  ?  Wm  it  mora  tluui  chai 

• 

iti-fi'iii)  nne  wIk>  tlircw  licrnelf  upon  li 
Major.  We  tiavB  no  rigUi  to  grant 

; 

IuuiUh  witli  one  wlin  hath  pouml  An 

lirctlircn  :  tliCM!  things  I  point  out  to 

, 

j 

•■d  intui  would  be  the  union  wliick 
liut  Heaven  Iiaili  ero  now  o]>cimkI  « 

': 

'• 

lioIiU  no  means  of  issue — )-on  lov«  A' 
not  uiiito  her  to  your  family — of  you 

1 

—he  is  what  tlw  times  and  the  couw 

^ 

liavc  made  him  j  but  your  motlicr — 

Jill.  .Mymotlier! 

1 

Major.  I  cannot  ilecidc^Uy  say  na 

v.. 

Imi  fur  wlwm  I  Imd  U-en  chil<lle«. 
IKior  wife  brouglit  me,  Alice  alone 
ri'nt,  one  after  oae,  a  prey  to  fell  co 

')  ' 

K 

llie  gtai-e  ;  niid  lanllyi  in  giving  bunli 

pariuer  of  my  existence  perislied.    I 

fant— I  fell  t)jat  nhe  too,  a  vicUro  V 

w'ouhl  Koon  lie  snatclied  away ;  but 

j      your  lionouml  mutl^r,  wlio  wan  wii 

1      at  ttio  mumcnt  of  lirr  ileatli,  took  ) 

]      rcanvl  her  up  tvitli  youiaolf,  anil  roay 

^^^^^^^^^I 1                               Moom  ii|ioik  Iter  clicck—thaiik  Go 

^^^^^^^^^^^Hl                              Jut.  Tlici,,  tiear  Kir,  iDny  not  b  mi 

^^^^^^■t)                          /»ril.ai 

^^^^^^^^^■P\                                 Major.  Hic  ]>rotoctioii 

Couiitens  or  Derliy,  mado  mo  resolve 

iicclion  :     i  took  awny  my  child,  an 

tcndence  of  ilio  same  nurse,  Debon 

fretly  to  this  island,  where  most  of 

I 

abode.    Little  tJiought  I  then,  Juliai 

'       ■      • 

I      son  of  a  murtlerew,  the  younir  Earl 

P«ICa.tl<!,«,„o„.ny  Alice. 

JuL  As  litUe  ihou^i  1.  when  fit* 

whidi  rippl™  i-ound  tJiow  walls,  to  a 

water,   to  find  again   the  lost  corop 

, 

Surely,   sir,   »Vn«s  Hpxvch  ,lom;e.l  t) 

•.. 

j.^ 

H  PCVKRII.  or  TUB  riAK. 

Ill,  havs  I  not  dodt  candidly  wiili 
lU  of  your  bouM  aad  mine  itb  at 
praaent  (M  wida  aaundar — thy  religHn  and  tliy  politica 
are  at  pccaent  too  niieli  unlike  my  own.  Reply  not  now, 
Uit  go,  and  pcara  ba  with  you.  lExit  Julian. 

Enter  Dxiokah  Dibbitcii. 

Deb.  Smno  rude  fellow,  who  ia  but  little  acquainted 
wiifa  good  mannen,  tfanwt  ihia  letter  into  my  liand,  and 
galloped  off  without  speaking  a  wmd.  What  ia  luch  a 
Wk>w  good  fur? 

Major.  To  be  trwtad.  Follow  hU  example^  I>am  to 
rule  thy  tongue,  or  you  remain  not  in  ihia  houws 

Dei.  ( Atide.)  Brute!  ruk  my  tongue  inileed!    Rut 
.    thia  i>  alway*  tin  way  with  your  great  patriots;    they 
bOow  nobody  the  freedom  of  ipeedi  but  tliemtelvca. 

lEsU. 

Major.  (Readt.)  "  Our  plan*  hare  hilet).  Rertrain 
haa  iufiered  Jiinuelf  to  be  aurprised,  and  he  ia  now  a  pri- 
aoner  in  the  dungeons  of  Holm  Perl  Castle.  Some  new 
enterprise  miMt  be  concerted  to  reliere  hiro.  Tito  paper* 
with  which  he  was  intruitod  are  now  in  powa— ion  of  tlie 
hated  CountcM  of  Derbyi  and  must  be  redeemed  thence, 
or  the  ruin  of  our  plot  ia  certain, — CiiRiaTiAM."  Wliat 
is  to  be  done  'f  T)ie  CountMs  will  to  a  certainty  forward 
thoae  |)^ien  to  tbe  king,  and  our  great  ptot  will  Ul,  and 
with  ita  Culure  crusli  our  dearest  friends.  Measures  must 
ba  taken  to  prevent  thar  arrival  in  London ;  for  once  there, 
inevitaUe  ruin  must  ensue.  [£xif. 


SCENE  UI.— ^K  apartment  in  Holm  Peel  Ca^le. 

Enter  Sampion,  and  Vauals,  dragging  in  Bxhtrau 
prisoner. 

Samp.  Bring  him  along — bring  the  fratracide  before  mc. 
A  pretty  knave,  indee<l,  to  be  plotting  against  our  noblt 
lady ;  but  you  shall  twing  for*t,  be  anured,  moat  villanouK 
— 40  bring  him  along; — yet  stay,  here  cornea  nuAsvi* 
FeMlla,  our  lady's  favourite.  \M.iiun«- 
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Enter  rEMEtLA.     SMe  it  advancing  to  Sahpsox,  hit  am 
otMTWwg  Dkrtrah,  itmri*. 

Samp.  A>'e,  iiiiatraM  Fmclh,  nw  you  em-  Mirh  * 
lians-tlag ; — diant't  munlv  in  ttta  fchnee  of  liia  krft  eye, 
Mony  Bt  (lie  tip  of  hi*  noM,  ukI  perjuror  io  crery  IWMt  of 
liirt  vilLiuiotu  inoutli ;  in  ahcNl,  Ut  hin  u  a  pocket  fditiui 
of  tlie  Nev^to  Cslendar. 

Enter  a  J'aitttl. 


Vaunt.  Mr.  Sainpaaii,  look  to  the  p 
lu  iIk!  wefh-ni  Tavr«r.  (During  thit  Fentlla  gaea  to 
Uftiram,  and  fonvena  toilk  kim  by  tignt.  Sampsom 
turat  roHwt  tudilenlu. 

Samp.  MlitreM  I^enelb,  no  tiuu)terii)(;  with  tlic  priHoner. 
— Dut  I  forr^l,  tilic't  (luaf  *nil  dumb,  poor  lielplcB*  auioul ; 
a  poor  wreiclietl  ili^iipndeni  on  my  luly'a  bounty.  fMitie. 
— FenrUa,  in  nclioii,  remindt  Bertram  to  be  tUciU,  and 
ezUt.),  TImi  little  girl'*  Uie  tlovil ;  ho  luucli  mystery, — 
w  uiucli  gloom, — mlie  liun't  a  «niile  for  nny  miuI  in  tli« 
liouw  but  Maotor  Julian.  Well,  well,  bII'*  well  lliat  cixh 
wfll ;  Ml  bring  ilio  kiii|;ht  of  t)i«  ugly  mug  jJon(r  witlt  me. 
Oil,  you  dial>olir«l  lookiog  iniMYcsnt !  C£xvjfM/. 


SCENE  IV.— A  GolhU  room  in  Holm  Ptd  Catlie. 

EhIct  the  CouKTBSs  of  Derby  wA  jtapen,  attended  &y 
IvK}  Officen. 

CoHut,  Simdi,  bid  tlwin  look  well  to  the  north  I«9^ih, 
And  ItMten  ito  rquiira.  (Exit  \tt  Officer.)  \Miite  you, 
inxxl  c«|)laiii,  nnler  extra  guanU  to  wstrh  i^piinat  buqirw«>. 
(ExU  Sd  Officer.)  Will  tlie  pemecutor's  cry  no'er  lie 
Ktilled?  ne'er  tilarkini  its  iniptoui  endeavoun  to  ttvenfie 
llio  juat  dftttli  of  tliat  iinhallowcti  traitor,  wIiom  name  «iid 
infiuiiy  •houkl  alike  Itavo  liecn  cxttngtiished  witli  ]ii«  bloot)  ? 
Con  I  doubt  but  tliat  tlie  connpiracy  whirh  tlicM  reconia 
mention  in  a  mere  bubble,  ut  at  random  by  tlw  rolleagura 
<rf  wrvidim,  vi\m  i\e«w  «cbm,  to  ifcric  rengeful  offurta  to 
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Ixtllion?  b  it  iiot  eiiougli  tint  tiii  iingrniri'ul  king  cluwe  to 
iHflict  upon  our  laiiil  a  fine  thnt  vfe  puniilied  ■  monstrr, 
whoM  very  UIuw  wan  leTellLil  at  Iiin  own  iliadem,  but  tl»t 
our  loyal  nun«  iniwt  lie  ininglml  witli  a  list  of  in»lcont«nta 
in  a  plot  sgainat  tlie  royal  life,  wliora  nnnie  anil  glory  ive 
have  riml  our  beat  blootl  to  {trerpire  ?  O,  Engbuiil  1  Eng- 
land I  pride  and  glory  of  tlic  wcn-hl !  ir  in  tity  inonnrdi  tre 
fiml  only  in^ratitudcj  where  aliall  we  look  to  meet  llie 
rpwanl  of  Taiour,  or  tlio  dewrta  of  pturiutimn  ?  r  During 
lAit  tpeech  Fenefla  hat  enttml  unperceivea  fiy  lie 
Counlrii,  and  litlnt  to  her  tolHoijiiif. — TAe  Coituleu 
tHtiileulif  tHrnt  ro«Hd,)  How  now  1  wlio  ilaiva  intrude 
u|)on  iny  privacy?  (Mutic. — Fenella  la>/t  her  haud 
upon  her  heart,  ami  poiutt  out,  bmv'ing  lou)  lo  ihe  Counl- 
eu.)  Julian  ronie*  :  I  ani  prvi>areil  to  speak  with  him— 
I  am  alojw.  AW!  in  roy  agitation  I  forget  Fenella  lieara 
me  not.  ( Mutic^—Ai  the  Coiinleti  xcnvei  her  hand, 
Fenella  aniwen  b^  a  iniile,  bowi,  and  goet  out.}  How 
pitiable,  yci  Imw  enviable  is  tite  fate  of  my  i>oor  penmouer, 
Fenclb:  itiraf  and  dumb,  olia  larkii  tliat  (lelightful  ioter- 
(■ounw  whicli  sweeten!)  the  existenre  of  noble  souls,  but 
■1)C  is  eijunlly  a  Mraiiger  to  arcrnis  wliicti  imbitter  the 
iMvt  monwntn  trf  hunuinity.  ( Mutic,'— Fenella  inhert 
iu  Julian  Pevcril.  The  Connteu  motioiu  her  angrily 
lo  retire — the  ttirt  not— Julian  lake*  her  hand,  and 
mildly  rnlreatt  her  lo  olteg — the  lays  her  hand  upon  her 
kearl,  bawt,  and  exits.) 

Jul.  Madoin,  you  <le«ire<l  to  B|H-nk  witli  me? 

Count,  I  did.  Julian,  you  j)en.'«re  chnnges  in  tlie  cattle 
since  you  Ivft  it  ? 

Jul.  I  iNTCcive,  madam,  tlutt  llie  giuutis  are  (loubleil, 
and  prqMratiuns  making  for  defeiu-e.  I  have  also  linni 
uS  some  mnspiiacy  upon  tlie  island.  Is  it  possible  tliat 
auf^it  call  tbrcaUtn  lUnger  to  you,  lady? 

Count.  DanfCcr,  boy  I  danger  lias  tnck'd  ray  itep*  fur 
years ;  yeit,  Julian,  for  wlien  all  Kngland  liad  submittml 
to  tlto  protector's  triumpli,  I,  a  hapless  widow,  still  waved 
the  royal  Hlandonlalnve  these  towers;  nor  luul  it  ever  been 
turn  down,  but  for  tlie  treacliery  of  a  villainj  who  bad  eaten 
of  OUT  bread  and  drank  of  our  cup  from  childlMKMl,  tl)o 
bailor  Christian. 

Jnl.  Were  you  betrayed  Iknra^t  Vnva,  ww^axQ.*^ 
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mkleuce  of  your  Tatltn-,  whose  ulVice  may  prove  beneficial 
Utourpfauw.  Go,  tltpu,  niy  ton,  jKvpare  fur  your tkpvuuv, 
■ml  Hemven  praeper  your  enteiprise.  [£ird. 

Jul.  Era  I  il^Mft,  I  must  contrive  lonie  interview 
with  Alicv.  Tin  niglit  (Irem  oD)  yet  I  nnnot  leave  tin 
Mland  without  seeing  her.  (EHter  Servant,  uAo  givei 
a  note,  which,  a*  Julian  reatU,  FeneUa  entert  and 
ttanJt  hefart  him.  Exit  Servant. J  From  Alice) 
fitettdstj  "  I  fear  I  am  going  to  do  wrong:  I  muit 
■MM  you — meet  mo  m  toon  a>  ponible  at  GoddanI 
Crowi'i  Stone." — Kind  Prondeniw,  thus  you  anticipate 
r  widiea— I  come  to  theo  inatantly.  FenelU  Iwrot 
Hutie, — At  he  tunu  round  to  go  out  at  the  door, 
Fenelitt  ttandt  lirfort  it,  and  rrfiaet  to  Ut  him  patt.) 
How,  FenelU  oppoM  my  departure— wliat  can  be  lier 
notire,  ah?  (Fenella  take*  out  a  tablet,  writes,  and 
jireteult  it  to  him.  Reads.  J  "  Thera  ia  danger  around  the 
Counteea ;  but  mucli  mor«  in  your  purpoae."  How !  wliat 
can  thci  wlio  U  inwnnble  to  aouod  and  utterance,  know 
of  my  purpuM?  f  Fenella  la^  her  hand  upon  her 
hnm,  then  sketches  on  the  table  and  present*  it  to  him. — 
Afutie  while  she  sketches.)  A  aketcli  of  Goddard'a  Stone, 
— not  meet  Alice  I — wliat  power  can  have  imparted  to 
Fenella  toy  dew^?  !■  thi*  torcery? — not  meet  Altc«l — 
not  aU  tl>e  aubllltiet  of  man  or  (lemon  alalt  oppoM  me. 
(Music. — At  he  stTMggUt  with  Fenella,  and  goes  out, 
he  turns  and  kistes  her  hand,  places  it  on  hit  heart  to 
indicate  no  danger.  She  turns  from  him  indignantly, 
'       "       '■  tite  tiar.J 


and  nuhei  o^  on  the  oppomte 


SCENE  V.^CoddaTd  Crman's  Stone  bif  moonlight, 
Stream,  and  Romantic  Past. 

Enter  Alick  Bridokkokth. 

Alice.  Sunly  )ie  will  not  fail  to  come :  my  Iieart  tromUca 
at  he  own  audacity — alwuld  my  abaeace  be  diecoTeicd. 
— Vinio'atbero-^ullan? 

Enter  JuLtAN  Pbvkhil. 
Jul.  Your  own  devoted  Julian  l 
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Alii:e.  Aka !  I  ■nrcdy  kncnr  how  to  ei 
Jeiuaudiitg  audi  an  interview ;  bat  it  wh 
|)MCP,  Julian.     JuUan,  your  intercoune  with 

Jul.  Alice 


I  myarif  fcr 


Alice.  l)y  your  lore  for  me  be  would  effect  tint  *cb- 
gcanre  wliidi  lie  conaidoa  due  to  your  parents  and  tbo 
CouDtCM  of  Deiity ;  lie  would  pervert  yotu-  notion*  to  1^ 
owu  purpose*,  and  tuni  your  bout  from  tlw  principlea  in 
irludi  it  tias  been  taugbt  to  beat— and  I  am  to  lie  iIm 
reward. 

Jul  Holita  be  a  thought  ao  baw? 

Alice.  Alaa  I  woik'd  upon  by  my  unde,  tlie  LnMbcr  of 
tlie  murdered  Chriatian,  he  b<dda  it  juat  by  any  mnaiM  to 
rompasa  hia  revenge : — once  more,  avoid  ny  ^ber. 

Jul.  Nay,  once  mora  I  muat  beliold  bim.  I  am  about 
lu  leave  diii  inland,  and  wiab  to  warn  him  there  ia  ■'■ngrr 
iu  Ills  aUy.  Tlia  Counteaa  ia  not  ignorant  of  hia  piraf  im>i. 
any  more  tluut  alui  ia  of  liii  detenuioed  hate. 

Alice.  My  uiide  Christian  ia  too  well  acquainted  wiili 
all  tliat  passes  in  die  castle.  Over  hia  aedons  tlw  Couateaa 
ttokln  no  true  authority.  The  blow  he  neditatoa  will  not 
lall  individually,  tlKieTore  I  rejoice  in  your  depaiture. 
Julian,  we  inay  never  meet  again ;  but  remember,  if  over 
you  lietray  your  lionour,  tliat  moment  re^n  aU  tlwogbt 
of  Alice. 

DtlKT. 


Tbc  loooiilielii  p(i«  i 
TLca,  M  lilt  wiU  binl'«  Uj 
iteotlia  tbc  Bf h  of  putipf  if. 


Tim  Ibiak  of  oik  wIhm  lo 
Nor  &U  itwtf  OB  am, 
Ikt  will  mr  toBttml  p«n 
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SCENE  VI.— ^  Hail  m  Holm  Fed  Caalle. 

Emler  Sahmon,  nUk  kei/t  and  a  Utltr. — Femklla 
JbUamng  with  a  lamp. 

Samp.  "Tia  Mnuiga  Uiii,— ^vtign  iny  key* !  Well,  'lu 
tlw  Counlen'  (mlora,  and  muit  be  oboyed..— Resign  my 
keji  for  tlw  night)  wid  to  I'enella,  too ! — tliere'i  always 
miadii^  ill  tlie  trind  irliera  thai  little  dcril  is  concem«).' 
(Frntlla  putU  him  b//  llie  dene,  and  detnandi  lite  tcj/t.J 
Well,  well,  how  impatient  you  ladies  are !  There  are  tlui 
keys  tliat  secure  tlie  dunj];eons,  {giving  her  a  bunch.) 
Tlicse,  wliicli  unlock  tlie  outposts,  I  sliatl  relwn ; — my  knight 
of  tlie  luUer  ivas  coniigned  to  my  care,  aaU  the  Countess' 
orders  allude  not  to  him.  (He  dropt  hit  keys. — Fenella 
haitilti  picks  them  up,  and  changes  iht  bttHch  unperceiveit 
by  SampioH.)  Well,  you  are  of  some  use,  however.  If  you 
wouki  but  talk, — yet  we  are  never  satiifieil,  always  railing 
at  women's  (ungues,  till  we  miss  tlieir  pretty  little  jiritlle 

Ciiile.  (ObservathekeuM.)  IJut  how's  tliis,  maiden ;  you 
ve  given  tlie  wrong  bunch-~~these  are  tlie  keys  you 
want.  (Fenella  hat  previously  utUoeked  the  door  ^  the 
prison,  and  now  exchanges  the  iej/t.J  lliere,  take  rare  of 
them,  anil  good  night, — Imt  I  foi^t  slie  can't  liear  me, 
poor  helpless  anintsL  (Fxil. — Muiic.-~-Fenella  opcnt  the 
door  of  lie  priton,  from  which  Bertram  enters.  Slit 
eoHJnres  him  to  be  eanlioni.  Thfy  are  teparating,  when 
Julian  it  heard  ntthout.J 

Jul.  Gootl  night)  Sampson. 

Samp,  (mithonl.)  Good  night.  Master  JuUau.  (Fe- 
meila  hurries  Bertram  off  a*  Julian  Peveril  enters  at  the 
oppntile  tide.) 

Jul.  Ah,  my  poor  Fiinelk  waits  to  conduct  me.  I  have 
remved  my  papers  from  tlie  Countess,  and  noiv  for  Eng- 
bniL  ( Mutie.— Julian  motions  to  FeueUa  that  he  it 
mdif.)  {^Exeunt. 


SCENE  \ll.~A  Gothic  and  dccjx^  CiniArt  v^vA*.f, 
t9  the  tea  shore — a  vuttl  al  dUtoNce— 4R  vvcKed  dttm 
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frovi  ike  bait  tf  the  Caaie,  conduciiHg  down  to  the 
stage  iy  ajtigkt  of  narrow  etairs. 

Enter  Christian  and  Bertram. 

Ckrh.  How  escaped  you  from  Uie  captivity   wliicli 
yoiir  rash -lolly  plunged  you  iii  ? 

Bert.  By  your  little  deaf  and  dumb  agent,  Feiiella— - 
Hush !  are  wo  not  olM«nrcd  ? 

Chris.  Coward,  'tis  but  Uie  boatmen  waiting  for  young 
Julian. — Leave  me.  (Bertram  retires. J  I  liate  tliis  IV 
Villi, — in  every  way  ho  crosses  me.  When  vengeance 
was  about  to  &11  on  the  munleress  of  my  broUier,  *twaa  he 
who  rescued  lier ;  and  for  yeam  has  slie  eaca|>ed  me.  Now, 
like  a  fiend,  alie  thwarts  our  great  design ;  and  if  not  inter- 
cepted, tills  Peveril  will  prove  the  ruin  of  our  cauae.  In 
tliis  du^ise  must  I  meet  and  endeavour  to  wile  thoee 
important  iiapera  from  him ;  but  if  I  fail  in  tJiat,  revenge 
will  still  be  mine,  and  Uiis  detested  woman  shall  leaiin, 
tliat  though  the  vengeance  of  Christian  waa  but  slow,  yet 
it  waa  certain. 
Bert.  fadvancing.J  Hark !  hark !  I  hear  footstepa. 
Chris.  The  door  unban — ^*tis  Julian ! — Retire.  fMn^ 
sic — As  the^  retire^  enter  FeneUof  lighting  down  Julian 
Jrom  the  arched  door^^-she  looks  ouijbr  the  boat.  J 

Jid.  Yes,  it  shall  be ;  I  will  stay  at  Martindale  Castle. 
and  throw  myself  at  the  feet  of  my  lather.    I  will  beseech 
liim  to  subdue  his  resentment  for  Major  BridgenortJi — 
Alice  must  be  mine.     (Music. — Fendla  comes  Jbnoard 
and  motions  to  the  boat.     Julian  takes  leave^  hui  she 
expresses  a  xoish  to  accompany  him.)      Slie  wishes  to 
foUow  me  to  England!  strange  being!    Wliat  can  be  her 
motive — tlie   Countess  cannot   be  acquainted   with    it. 
f  Music. — He  motions  her  to  return — she  refuses^  shakes 
ker  heady  jJaccs  his  hand  on  her  hearty  them  kisses  ii 
totcards  the  boat.  J     Surely  the  interest  slie  takes  in  my 
departure  seems  unusuaL   Ah !  perhaps  the  little  kindness 
I  have  sliewn  her  lias  been  minconoeived.     If  so,  unfor- 
tunate Fenelhi,  Julian  cannot  return  thy  estoom.  (Music. 
— He  motions  her  to  retire^^e  kneds  at  his  Jeet""^ 
raises  her  up^  touches  his  hearty  shakes  hit  k^d^  amd 
leads  ker  to  tike  stairs^-^e  sinks  hyslrricaU^  ujsom  them 
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mt  ke  nUert  Ike  boat  and  nave*  hit  hand— At  rtuhet 
temardt  kim  at  Ckrittian  eiUtra  tuddenijf. 

Ckrii.  F«nrila,be«ranl  ( Fendta  tereamt  and  falU.) 


SCENE  I. — iHtfrior  ^Matiiew  Ciiauberlain'm  Inn. 
— Matiiew  Chahbkklain,  Dsrtrah,  and  Dams 
Chanbbrlain,  ditcctxred  at  table. 


SoNO. — Mathew. 


^Vbiah  DBbodr  aa  itny. 

Tbm  WW  Usff eU  Sir  GteKnj  lov'd  hnuij  ud  nim  wM, 
Awl  la  nt  ■  bttt  gUa  tanKd  onr  tlw  (kunb  wdl ; 
Bal  be  M  li]»  (Im  vi*l  bcbra  Ftirbi  *ii<l  Cremird, 

WhiebMifaoHrcwdnv. 

Dame  C,  (To  Bertram.)  I  ho[w  your  nimter  will 
•leep  welL     Poor  gentlrmati,  he  aeema  itorely  tired. 

Bert.  Fmt  not,  IkmUm  ;  \on.^  joiirniea  mnke  •ounil 
•Wpera.  Dut  pr'ytlxw.  Muter  MAtlicw,  wliat  wuiled 
ihow  trooixn  up  itt  tbs  nwtle  wIm  lately  left  ua  ? 

Mat.  W1iy,  tltey'ra  aAer  Sir  Geoffrey  of  llw  Petik,  wIh> 
i*  ninpected  of  being  roncemed  ia  tliia  plot,  wliidi  liM 
tumed  old  EngUml  topay  turry. 

Bert.  WIiBl  ia  tliU  plot  tliat  oTery  iKidy'e  talking  of? 

Mat.  Wliat  in  it?  Xvby,  it  i*  llie  most  Itomble  plot — 
tite  most  iliuiinuble  plot — b  bloo<l-lIiirBty  boMt  of  «  plot.— 
But  hold,  Itohl ;  ]'ou  muat  in  tlie  fint  jilaca  iwy  thu  you 
beliere  in  tlte  plot. 

Bert.  Cmaiitly,  m  ftr  a*  » loan  no  belicre  wluU  Im 
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Mat.  Umlflnuuid!  Hmvhi  fbrliid  tliat  any  body  ibooU 
pretend  to  undcntand  it;  for  Ids  wonhip  the  JiMtaoo  aaji 
it  in  a  mile  beyond  bim ;  and  lie  be  aa  deep  aa  iMMt  of 
tlicni.    But  we  must  believe  in.it»  though  we  awpi't 

luidcnitand. 

Bert.  Undoubtedly. 

Mai.  Aff  it  will  eoon  be  orer  with  the  pole  atar  of 
PevcriU 

Bert.  Tlie  pole  ttar  of  Peveril !  What  mean  yoa? 

Mat.  Why,  it  in  the  custom  to  hare  a  light  constantly 
burning  on  one  of  tlie  towen  of  Martindale  Caittle,  wluca 
in  never  nufferetl  to  be  left  unliglited  but  on  tlie  death  of 
tiic  head  of  the  fiunily ;  but  it  will  now  noon  be  put  out 
hkn  an  extinguislier  upon  a  candlesticlu  (Knockiug  toiik" 
ottt.J 

Dame  C.  Who's  tlicre  ? 

JtiL  (  Without.)  It  is  I,  cUuno— I,  Julian  PcveriL— Tell 

your  IiuhIhumI  to  come  to  me  presently.  (Bertram,  leavtt 

///c  singe  tiuperceivcd  by  Mathew  or  Dame  ChamberlatH.) 

^v{|   !  Dame  C.  Never  stir,  if  here  be  not  Master  Julian's 

1       own  self;  and  he  wants  a  lionie,  and  wlwt  not,  an<l  all  as 

*i       if  things  were  as  they  wont  to  be.— Sliall  I  open  tlie  door  ? 

j  Mat.  No,  no,  let  him  be  jogging  while  his  boots  are 

I       greon.     We  undo  no  doors  at  this  time  of  night,  for  it  is 

against  the  Justice's  onleiv,  and  iniglit  cost  us  oiu*  license ; 

anil  for  tlic  castle,  tlie  road  up  to  it  lies  before  you,  and  I 

think  you  know  it  as  well  as  we  do. 

Jul.  ( IViihout.J  And  I  know  you  for  a  rascally  un- 
grateful knave,  whom  on  tlie  first  occasion  I  will  cudgel 
to  a  mummy. 

Mat.  Do  as  ye  list,  <bime ;  do  as  ye  list.  Z^ii' 

Dame  C.  (Goinrr  and  unboltiug  the  door.)  Hist. 
hist.  Master  Julian ;  be  you  gone  ? 

Julian.  (Entering.)  Not  yet,  dame,  though  it  seems 
my  Btay  is  unwelcome. 

Dame  C.  Indeetl,  I  was  sorry ;  but  Mat 

JuL  Well,  well,  no  excuses,  dame;  but  tell  me  wliat  hai* 
liappened  at  Martindale  Castle.  I  see  the  beacon  b  ex* 
tinguialied. 

Dame  C.  Tlie  beacon  extinguished !— then  good  ^ 
Geofirey  is  gone  to  heaven  at  last,  with  my  poor  husband 
Ko^  \\«Ae. 


Si  Mvuiit  or  Tilt  riAK. 

Jul'  SnettA  Ilmmi  1  wiicn  wm  my  Aitlior  talu*!)  ill? 

Damt  C.  Ncrer  tint  I  knuw  of:  Imt  almit  ihnw  Irauni 
Mim  arrirrd  m  party  of  MliIiiTt,  wiili  a  warmnt  lo  anvnt 
Nr  Gpoflrpy :  nnd  tlioy  all  nviit  u[>  to  iIil'  nuitlc. 

Jul.  GaoA  iliuno,  for  loro  or  pAiI  let  nio  iiavo  a  \tano, 
lo  nwk«  (tir  tbo  nullo. 

Dame  C.  A  hone !  you  n-ill  find  DoUiin  in  th«  >tal)W ; 
but  yoii  rnuat  MM  go  wiiliuut  iu>nu>  ri'lrealuiimt.  (Ckrh- 
turn  and  Jterlram  have  eulered  at  the  back  during  the 
ahme  tcme,  ami  obtrrvcti  Julian  allriilivr/tf,  RtU 
Ckritliaa.     Brrtratn  comet  Junrard. 

Bert.  I'mt  iiot,  nmtrcw  look  iiot>>iiqiriar(l~-t»uNii«M 
alio  my  uumuir  Miiltlenly  away.  lie  luia  Idt  tlie  refknuuift 
witli  nip,  aiul  at  tlay<brnk  I  iliall  rouiluct  tlie  lady  lo 
Major  lWi<l|;e»ortli. 

JhK  To  Major  llriilgcnonli !  Wliat  lady  ngtcak  ymi  of  i' 

lirrt.  Your  panloit,  m :  liut  titetc  are  iio  tiuw*  lo 
(waulo  iik-~IIoMnM,  kpihI  your  huntiand  lo  mo^        ^Etit. 

Dame  C  Why  atey  you  ?  Ilaclr,  ItasiP  I 

JuL  Farewell,  aud  many  ttiaiilu  for  your  kiiulncM. 

[_Ejtil  at  door. 

Mat.  fWilhottl.}  Wir«!~wire,lMy! 

Dame  C.  Coming,  romiiin;,  MaL  [^Ejrit, 


SCENE  IL— ^  H'ood,  n-tVA  a  dittatd  iv'no  a/tke  Peak. 
Dark. 

Kuter  Ji'LiAN  I'EVEniL. 

Jul,  I  fear  my  nnnplianro  willi  ilto  aUiiM.'**  ailvice,  of 
Itillitwiiig  iImi  famt  track,  will  ViiA  me  into  trror.  'Hm 
nigirt  ix  ikwk,  atul  mm  paili  w  rlMoly  reacnilitva  anothpr. 
Umi  1  liaro  lout  ihe  true  way— 

CiiHDTiAN  riitcrt  bihiud, 

Ckrit.  Vtv  mill,  sir,  kee|i  it  in  tlH>M<  iroidiloiui  linitv. 
—Start  not— you  know  me,  aiid  Iiave  M-fii  iiii>  fmiut-iitly. 

Jot.  1  laiTe.  but  nuuuit  fcuow  tlie  molivf  iImi  kndn  ytni 
llniB  re|ivalrtlly  lo  mtn  my  iMilk  Voii  know  itot  uk^ 
aad  10  ur  you  arc  tviolty  unVwmtt\  "jcv  '&nw>.'^'«ra^  '^o^ 
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jiinnii'y  Imvo  you  folVivml  M  luy  iJhuIow.     I  like  w( 
iiiv^ltTVi  Mill  *o  ^''ira  wr  nuty  vniilintie  ■tmiipiih 

I'/iiii.  YtMi  rvM-iiiliIi'  tin'  ukl  llunwim,  wIm  lirU  Uol  ' 
hMlis  invwit  Uitli  B  ■intnKM-  luiil  nii  mnuy.  1  will  \htn- 
fun'  Iw  iiu  litiipT  n  nimuinv — my  iwiiiv  ia  Gknlrwr;  by 
liri>l'(<wiitH  1  nui  n  Uuiimh  I'miImiIu'  |iriiiiu  I  aui  tniTvllii^ 
lion-  ill  <1n-Ml  itf  luy  lilV,  whI  I  uu  *wy  glmd  ta  \mvt  jrou 
liir  II  r<mi{miii<ni. 

Jul.  Mnnltt  (iniil«w,  krt*p  jiiiir  umi  nmH,  aa  I  will 
ki-i'i*  tiiiiii^     1  lUfMte  iiut  ymir  rwupaiiy.   aod  wmiU  ba 

Ci^r/A  N«y.  timi,  ill  ■irUtr  anntluT  kt.>y ; — I  un  im 
\mfflv  (iniiliiwi'.  llip  iwtniuiw)-  )n-i««t.  tint  Siinon  Cantrr.  ■ 
)HH>r  (trnu-licr  uf  lite  wonL — Wliat  My  j-ou  lu  ilii*.  vir  ?M 
iiiv  iMuiiiitiiy  iiMro  wi'IvuiiiP  now? 

'./»/.  Not  a  n-liii,  nir;  your  vcrKntility  m  juliiiimblc.  but 
1  i>ri';iT  iiiiu'onty. 

CJiris.  Siiicmty !  lui,  Im.  Ita !  A  (liiUrit  wliiaik*,  witit 
but  twi»  liotcs  in  it — y«t  yi-n,  nuil  iiay  luiy.  Why,  lunn, 
ili<>  vny  (jiiakors  Imvo  ronoiiiicvd  it>  mi<1  luiw  put  in  ii> 
■K'ml  n  pillnut  rmmk-r,  rnlliHl  IhiMNrrwy,  limt  u  miuo- 
wlini  like  8iiH^>rit)-  in  form,  hut  of  luurh  i^-atrr  cam[mw. 
niitl  miiihiiii'ii  the  ivIiuU'  ptnitit. 

,liif,  1  ivi!!!!  yi>ii  fffnid  nii;liTi  oir;  my  hiininras  mc« 
linxti',  mill  tiiir  tuiiiiiiicntH  lUDVr  iviik'Iy.  'I1k>  tiuuii  on: 
|ii'ril(>ii«,  niiil  n  iiinii'a  lil'f  timv  dqimil  tni  tlui  aoriviv  in 
Hl.i.-li  h.<  imv.-K 

Clirit.  Villi  Imiv  ini'urmt  tW  tlanpT  nlivaily ;— you 
liiivo  travt-lloil  in  luy  ruiii|inuy  luii^;  eiuxi)^!  to  deriM*  « 
luiiiitmiiiii'.  bn»u-h  of  tin-  ruiii>h  l*k>I.  1  low  will  yuu  lituk 
wlifi)  you  M>>>  i-oiku!  forth,  in  CDim'ty  folio  fonii,  'nw  Nar- 
Rilivi>  of  i^inioii  CaittvT,  oiIm'twuh'  nuh-<l  Siojilmi  GaiilvMtf, 
i^Hii'pmiiii;  tlw  horriil  Popiiih  Connpinu*)*.  tut  \ha  niitrtlicr 
of  tlw  kiii)i,  Aiiil  tniuwiCTv  of  all  l*n>l(vtuntis  as  frivuii  an 
onib  to  tbi'  Honourable  Moiim.'  of  CoinnMni* ;  OL'ttitii;  fonli 
luiw  fiir  Jiiliau  IVvoril,  yoitnpn  of  Monimlalo  Ciib||%>,  ia 
roiici'nH'il  in  mrryiiifr  on  tlH>  anuic? 

JhL  How,  nirl  my  tiami< !— Vou  know  nu>,  titeii  ? 

Chrit.  Vauiifi  nun.  whpn  llw  )toatil«M-o  ia  tlifTiunl 
tliroii|;li  ilw  air  of  a  city,  it  ia  in  rain  lucn  woiiM  avoial 
ihr  fliacMo  hy  iicfkiujr  Moliliulo,  ami  alinnninft  tito  «Nn- 
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J»l,  In  what,  then,  coiuUu  titeir  Mfuty? 

Cirh.  In  fotUnving  tlie  cwimieli  of  wiso  pliyuduu. 
You  yourwlf  nro  in  ilai^cirr ;— bownre  I 

JiU.  Whitt  mean  you  ?  Of  trliat  am  I  auititecteil  ? 

CArh.  You  bear  tlmpKtche*  to  tlio  king  from  tlie  lintcd 
woman  of  DcHty. 

Jul.  Ono  woril  iDora  againat  tliat  honoured  lady,  and 
yoiir  life-  — 

Chrit,  My  hfol  Im,  Im,  Iia!  your  own  ia  mora  in  dan- 
ger. 1l««ign  thoM  papci^  or,  rre  you  are  aware,  you  will 
•tarlln  aa  tlK>  BOund  of  traitor  burnln  upon  your  car. 

Jul.  Whaiercr  may  b«  t)w  dinrgc  I  licar  about  me,  with 
life  alone  will  I  rpnli^  it.  A  l*ereril  nvvpr  provetl  traitor 
to  hia  Iniat,  nor  am  1  tlio  fimt  n  to  (lebai>e  iIm  nauw. 

Chrit.  Unthinking  foul,  you  liavo  iltwtroyed  youraelL 
You  hafo  proroked  tb«  enmity  of  him  wlw  ia  the  master 
aS  your  &te  and  lliU  of  Alice  Uriilgenonh.  \^ExU. 

JuL  Stay,  atny-— one  moment,  I  implore  you, — what, 
'  what  of  Alice  7  He  in  gone— niyaterioua  being!  my  every 
action,  every  feeling  of  my  hnut,  aeema  known  to  him.— 
Ahcel  let  nui  baniah  thaie  feeliiiga ;  they  unman  me. — 
la  not  my  fatlter  in  tltc  toiU  of  Itia  pcraecutora  ?  Away, 
away,  deluaive  tltonj^it ;  let  me  not,  in  the  feeliiiga  of  a 
lorcr,  forget  the  dutica  of  the  eon.  ^KxU. 


SCENE  III.— i4n  AMiiiHe  Parlour  ><t  MartiadaU 
CiutU. 
Major  BntDCEVonTii  nWToriiAM  tUihg  at  the  table. 
-—Sir  Geoffrey  Pkvebil,  Ktlk  hit  armt  levured  al 
the  etbaut,  guarded ;  Ladv  Piveril,  ia  an  attitude 
of  deep  Morrou,  it  gazing  at  Aim. 

Major,  Sir  Geoffrey,  I  have  alrmly  told  you  I  am  a 
m^trate :  and  I  execute  a  warrant  addreMed  to  me  by 
llie  fint  magiatcale  dT  llie  etate. 

Sir  G.  Vou  a  magiatrato  1  ai  much  a  roagialrato  oa  Obi 
Noll  wai  a  king.  Your  lieait  ia  up  becamw  you  liavc  tlx 
king'a  pardon  for  old  vflencca,  and  are  replaccti  upon  the 
lieiKh,  foraooth,  to  peraecuto  tlie  poor  napinta.  Jlten 
nerer  wia  turawil  iu  the  atate,  but  knave*  iiad  the  vaniaga 
nf  it-r-Kcrrr  pot  boilod,  but  tlw  Kiua  >«•»  w^ywoMah. 
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Tmi.  Why,  I»w  now,  traitor !  rf««  you  c^ipOM  Um 
nmnt  of  »he  honourable  tlie  House  of  CammoM  ? 

Sir  G.  Traitor!  tliou  rasolly  ignorant  roundhead,  were 
1  not  bound  thius  I'd  aliake  the«  into  atom*. 

Top.  Mold  him  faot,  l>old  him  &•( ;  don't  let  luin  covm 
acar  aw.     S«i>e  lum,  and  bear  bim  to 

Enter  JuLiAM  Pkvbrii- 

JhI.  Unhand  him,  rilloina !  f  TojAam  ntMet  ttp  and 
hide*  kimtelf  under  ike  laUe.) 

Lady.  >fy  aon !  tlien  tlw  mitety  of  our  kotiae  la  ««•»- 
pWta. 

Sir  G.  My  Mm  I  Thou  art  conM  in  tlte  right  time, 
Julian,— etrike  me  a  good  blow, — cleav«  me  that  trutonNU 
tliief  from  the  crawn  to  iIm  brisket ;  tint  done  I  care  IMrt 
n-liAt  comn  next,— only  let  me  Iiare  three  bknra  at  them:. 
Undo  this  belt  for  tnc,  ilaine  ;  well  hare  three  blowa  for  it 
ycl:  ihoy  must  6glit  well  tliat  lieat  father  and  aoii.  ^A 
truffle  rniuM,  during  tehich  Major  Bridgeaorth  eetzet 
J^inn  at  hit  hack  it  turned  tmvardt  him,  and  wrettt  his 
ra-ord/rom  hint,  nt  which  Julian  draKt  a  pittol  and_firet. 
Major  Dridgenorih  tinki  into  a  chair,  iul  intmediat^if 
ritct.     Julian  gazet  xrith  wild  aiionhhmenUj 

Major.  Voung  man,  you  may  thank  Heaven,  that  Iiaa 
iltia  day  saved  you  from  the  commission  of  a  great  crime. 

Sir  G.  Thank  Hearea !— Thank  the  de»il.  you  crop- 
eared  k»a*e ;  for  nothing  les*  tlian  the  father  of  aD  fanatica 
■avml  your  braiiiH  from  U'lng  blown  about  like  the  rinsing* 
of  Beelzebiib't  jiorriiige  pot. 

t^dif.  Nay,  for  Heaven 'a  sake,  hu«bani1,  ceaae  this  wiU 
tnik  :  it  can  but  iiu:en»e  Muster  Briilgenonli. 

Sir  G.  Incen»e  liiui,  truly !  the  cowardly  knare  Iwa 
eviT  liad  too  much  kiiulnnui  at  my  hand.  Had  I  cual^llml 
!  llip  cur  soundly  wlien  he  iinil  bnyed  at  me,  the  cowardly 
'•  iiHinpvl  Iiad  now  been  crouching  at  my  feet  instead  of 
{  Bj-ing  at  my  ihrunt.  But  if  I  get  through  thbt  action,  aa 
1   I  hare  got  through  worse  weather,  I  nill  pay  off  old  acorea, 

Ins  fiir  as  tough  crab-tree  and  old  iron  will  beer  me  out. 
Major.  Gentlemen,  to  you  I  awign  the  charge  of  Sir 
Geofffvy  and  Lady  Feveril ;  but  at  preaeot  tbia  youth  nuat 
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■uuitl  comniitMil  ujMm  b  wamint,  wltu'li  I  will  |KeMiitly 
■igu,  of  )Mviii}r  MMHillcd  loe  while  in  discliarge  of  my  duty 
MK  nMp«trw«. 

Top.  ( Popping  hit  tiend  Jroui  under  Ihr  table.)  111 
uk«  my  OBtli  to  lluit — I'D  take  my  oatli  ii>  tlio  autuilt. 

Lad  If.  MnMcr  Bridp-uortli,  if  you  ercr  luvc<t  one  ofilN 
innny  rliiiilmi  you  \axe  lost— if  ynu  forj^ft  not,  iliAt  10 
my  funlrriiig  i-an}  you  owe  perliBps  tlw  lire  of  Alicei  do 
not  piirsTie  ycnir  wnppnncp  to  tlw  blooil  of  my  poor  lioy,— 
■il  (iie  ntt  will  1 1'uTKiva. 

Mnjor.  ^ladmii,  I  wuiilil  I  ImiI  tlw  meuu  of  relierii^ 
yotir  iliatrem,  Imt  I  aiu  unly  a  rati  in  dw  luuid  of  power. 
I  am  roinpcllnl  to  excnite  b  wBtrwit  ui>oii  yoiir  liiubaiiil 
for  Ilia  tciiioi'bI  to  tlte  Tower  uf  London.  Your  «on  ii> 
lluUty  of  an  Ratault  upon  liiii  Majesty's  reivteaentative ;  on 
liini.  theiwfuro,  for  tlie  present,  <lo  I  lay  tlie  strong  liandr 
only  to  roufine  liiui  in  my  own  Ikiusc. 

Juh  Major  Briil^iHirtli,  I  knuw  not  whctlier  thi«  sepa- 
ration  be  ivi-ll  or  ill  meant  nu  your  port;  but  on  mine,  1 
Bin  only  dmiruus  tu  sliare  tlie  bte  uf  my  <lrar  parcnti>. 

Lait^.  Say  not  nu,  Julian— olii<lo  with  Mauler  Uridge- 
nonli;  my  mind  IcIIm  me  lie  cannot  mean  so  ill  by  us  B» 
Ilia  ron;;!)  eonduct  woidil  nintr  Imtl  u»  to  infer. 

Sir  (1.  And  I  know,  tbnt  between  llw  iloors  of  my 
failHTs  liotwe  and  tlie  gntea  of  liell,  tliero  Meps  not  •iicli  »   < 
villain  on  tlie  ground  I— And  now,  MMt<>r  Dridjcenortli.   ' 
you  ami  tlicy  may  du  your  worst,  for  I  will  not  open  my   | 
uHNitli  to  utter  a  single  word  wliile  1  am  in  tlw  cam|iany 
of  Mich  knaves. 

AJa/or.  PeHiaps,  Sir  Geofiirey,  you  trould  better  liare 
consuiteti  your  own  safety  in  adoptinjc  that  rvsolutimi  ■ 
little  MHmer.— You,  Matter  Julian,  n-ill  please  to  follow 
Hie,  and  witlnmi  renioniilrance  or  resiatanre,  for  yon  uiui-i 
be  aware  tliat  1  liare  ti>e  means  of  compelUntr. 

Jul,  Sir,  in  ube«lience  to  a  mollicr's  wialte*,  I  oliey  you. 
—Vet,  ere  I  go,  deansi  and  l>elove«l  fatUer,  grant  me  your 
Ueasing. 

Sir  G.  Tltou  liaM  it,  boy ;  and  Hearen  keep  tliee  true 
to  king  aiul  rounlry.     f  Exeunt  Sir  Gr^ffre^  and  Ladii  \ 
Pevcrit  guarded  bg  Topkam  and  guardt.  Major  Bridge-  1 
north  and  Julian.) 
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SCENE  W.— Interior  i/Daiib  Elluuere's  Cottage. 

Enter  Lance  Outrasii  ^/rom  door,  and  Dame  Ellks- 

nsn^Jrom  the  tHlerior. 

Lance.  Ab,  nauitt— wliat,  tliere  you  uv;  come,  let  dm 
iMrc  souielliinfc  lo  ttii> 

Dame  E.  WeU,  latt)  I  trill.  I*ie  munuit  you  are  a 
little  Imngeretl,  nnd  I  liari?  nirlt  &  nice  nulier  of  bocon     ■ 

Lance.  A  raalier  of  bacon !  I  My  a  alice  of  reutaon. 
We  ait't  gnioekeeper  to  ijir  (icoflrcy  Peveril  for  iMKlting. 

Dame  E.  Well,  boy,  lonil  a  Wiiil ;  it'a  all  ready. 

I^anee.  Well,  well.  III  Iwlp  you.  (Thei,  bring  oh 
talile,  chairs,  meal,  ]t!atet,  bottle,  glatt,  Sfc.J  Konr, 
uauiit,  aiul  let  un  Imve  a  bottle  of  your  pjod  home-brewed 
l«  u'uhU  it  <loivn  wiili.  {Deborah  DebbitcA  kMoci-M  vcilhout.) 

Dei.  Wlio'Bwitliin? 

Lance.  Nobody— thnt  it,  I'm  in,  but  my  naunt'a  <hiU~- 
Haiig  mp  if  tliat  isn't  ilie  partun ;  a  liody  can  ncrer  bar* 
a  iliin  of  vciiiwin  but  lie  acenta  it  out. 

Deb.  Pray,  otliiiit  mc,  gooil  people ;  it's  a  lady. 

Lance.  A  wlint  ? 

Deb.  A  latly. 

Lance.  A  Iwly !  Ob,  tlien,  it  will  Ite  aome  of  tlte  great 
viviiora  from  tlie  ensile.  Put  atvay  tlie  tilings,  naunt,  or 
(■ise  nlie  may  iufonu  Sir  GeUfrey  ^wt  we  lire  upon  *eni- 
Kun,  mid  ilieii  tlii>Fe  would  be  a  pretty  to  tlu.  fDame 
Klletmere  taktt  away  the  veniitm,  and  Lance  open*  tkt 
door.) 

Enter  Deborah  DcBDirrti. 

Dame  E.  Your  Indyaliip  in  wclconx-  to  my  poor  cottage. 
Will  your  ladyahip  |>lciu>o  fo  he  sraletl  ? 

Laiice.  Will  your  lulyiiliip  cboote  to  liave  any  refrvali.  ■ 
ment?  We  Iwve  a  nice  raiiht^r  of  Vmcon. 

Deb.  1  t^ov>'x  CMQ  if  1  take  a  ulice  or  two  of  j-our  reni- 
\   ««i,ti\\i\K^a**(i^'j»i^\««aift-'\aw«'t4. 
I         LnnM.  f  Allele.)    K  *«%  w  vs-*  *&  -'t»i«iw._-tfc. 
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Eilcsmere  rc-prodncei  the  vcnUoth  f^nd  prepares   the 
SHpper.) 

Deb,  (A»i(lf.)  Blew  me,  bow  greatly  n  feir  yearn  mimt 
liare  iiiiiirove^l  nie; — doubtless  tlie/H  see  Tni  groiiii  a 
person  of  some  consequence  and  desportmeot.  Tlie  poor 
kretcrs  liave  no  recollection  of  me. 

Dame  E,  Suppers  ready,  my  Indy. 

Lance*  Here's  a  glass  of  liome-l>rewed,  your  UidyKliip. 

Deb.  Give  me  tlie  precious  beverage!  f Drinks. J 
Here's  thy  licalth,  dame.  Fill  me  anotlier  glass.  Lance, 
liere's  to  thee,  my  lad. 

Lance,  (Aside. J  Slie*s  going  it.  Dang  me,  if  tier 
bidysliip  won't  get  muzi*d.-..\ViIl  your  ladphip  please  to 
have  anotlier  glass  ? 

Deb.  Couu*,  conio.  Lance  Outmm,  don't  ladynliip  me. 
What,  don't  you  know  me  ?^Wliy,  I'm  Debliy,  as  you 
used  to  call  me,  ha,  ba,  lia ! 

Lance.  Wliat  I  Deb  1  shoot  me  if  you  l>e'nt  she,  and 
gro^\-n  fatter  as  a  summer  buck,  Im,  ha,  lia  1 

Datne  E.  Lonl,  LonI,  woman,  how  oUl  a  few  years  hnvo 
made  you !  (Putting  on  her  spectacles^  and  examining 
her  face.) 

Lance.  Ay,  my  okl  girl,  you're  grown  quite  squat. 

Deb.  Sqimt !  Old  girl !  Tlie  vulgnr  i\Tetclics !  (Aside.) 

lAince.  Come  along,  okl  one — sit  you  down;  I've  a 
main  of  questions  to  ask ;— kud,  I'm  so  pleased  to  see  you, 
ha,  ha,  1»! 

Dame  E.  Well,  girl,  I'm  glad  to  see  you  once  more ; 
it  makes  me  think  of  old  times,  wlien  master  Julian  and 
Alice  Bridgenorth  were  babies,  and  you  use^l  to  carry  thoui 
about  tlie  |mrk  after  the  Major's  wife  died  like,  and  our  latly 
took  Alice  to  tlie  castle :  how  we  all  stared  when  the  Major 
coyed  )*ou  away  to  nurse  his  little  daughter,  after  tliat 
affront  aliout  tlie  Countess  of  Derby. 

Lance.  Come,  Deb,  take  a  sup  of  naunt's  home-brewed ; 
'twill  clieer  your  old  lieart,  my  girU 

Dame  E.  And  live  you  still  with  Major  Bridgenortb, 
girl? 

Deb.  I  must  leave  him ;  he  doesn't  know  tlio  value  of 
a  good  servant.  He  hat  just  hurried  us  all  over  here  again, 
and  he  himself  is  gone  witli  a  party  of  soldiers  to  Martin* 
cUde  Castfe. 
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D,inf  K.  Wlinlf>.iy'Httliou?  tlndgf 
of  ilir  Trnk  ! — \»  tliu  woiiinii  niivil  ? 

^ri.  True,  upon  my  wont.  Wlij',  i 
out  1(1  be  ni  tlie  licatl  of  the  PopUL 
uirniit'ii  gono  to  vcize  liiu  liy  oriliT 
(Aiiilc.)   Till'  kri'tpra  kiiow  iiulliiiip. 

Lnnce.  Eli  1  n-Iial !  Cau  iliis  be  true 

Dame  K.  \\ni\pHion\i  seiac  a  Veve 
1jiili-l-,  iiinlic  out  if  all  be  not  right  at  i 

LoHcc.  Til  <1o  ilmt,  iiaiiiii;  nrnl  iT  a 
i^vi'ii  too  lonj  lien-.  (Sfizct  hit  box\ 
rii.'liri  mf.J 

Deb.  \\'cll-a-(by !  ace  if  my  novH 
aivay  Lnnre  Ouinuit,  too,  wliom  ibi-y 


Dame  B.  IIiisUl  licrc  Lnuco  re 
l.niice  OHlranif  in  ditmai/.}   Wi-ll,  L4 

Lance.  I  doubt  it'a  all  true.  'Ilii'  1 
ii  liiii  litfoii  ilie  I'UKtom  of  llie  Povi-rils, 
lu  kinitli;  Hficr  aiinwt  oit  tlic  toiver,  doi 
— \Vluit  (Iocs  tliat  bvttikcn? 

Damt  E.  Di-atli,  niin.  nn.l  cnpii^ 
rasili',  kiinvc,  anil  olrikc  for  llii'  1k>um 
il'  tliuM  art  biiricil  uiiiKt  llic  ruinn, 
lii-alli. 

Lame,  ni  ii.it  fiiil  vc.     But  Lore 


Enter  Cicely,  Nell,  tind  oilier  f 

Ciecli/.  Oh,  Lrik'd,  my  mn«t<T  is  |ii 
\cll.  My  Iniiy,  too ;  oiiil  young  nia 
Lniicf.  (Saalching  i,i>  head.)  \1 
Duller  it,  if  uhl  Sir  GroiTrey  go  to  tbo  v 
for  it!— Here  ymi,  Nell, — but  no,  yoi 
ttf  n  cat,  ami  ara  ufnud  of  your  own  ah 
lliil,  Cis,  j-ou  arc  a  Bioui-liearutl  wi 
lu  iIh!  fnntlo,  tis  ye  Imjio  to  be  iiiorritil 
liiM  a  Ii(<a<l  >rortli  twenty  of  ours. — If  I 
li)[bt  up  the  Ihwcou  for  n  Bi^al ;  and  »\ 
oil  U — K\m,  C\»,  tM»  ■,  -jout  lo^  «re  loi 
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Cieelg.  \Vli«iIi«r  tlwy  are  or  no,  I'm  ■uro  you  know 
Bodiing  mbout  the  matteri  irawter  Lmkc.  \_Exit. 

Lance.  And,  naunt.  III  tony  down  to  tlia  ninen' 
'   Imum*  >t  BonMlvvntuTF. 

Dame  E.  they  mn  inulin)ring  tar  their  wagee  ontf 
ynwrday. 

Lamee.  Tlwa  llwyll  be  the  better  rewly  for  ■  row  to- 
day. 

J)ei.  What'*  to  Itecwne  of  ne  ? 

Lama.  Take  care  of  youtaelf.  [^Exeunt  tcoeraUi/. 


SCENE  y,—An  Apartment  at  itoullrauie  Hall.  l» 
Ike  back  att  Alcove,  and  a  Gothic  xoindow,  through 
uAkh  i$  aecH  a  dittant  view  of  Marlindale  Cattle. 
Night, 

Enter  Major  Bhidoesohtii  and  Julian  Peveril. 

Major.  1  unut  be  tlie  uncoimly  clianiberlain,  wlw  am 
to  ualin-  you  to  a  pbce  of  repoee,  wore  rudp,  |>eriiap^,  lliaii 
yoii  hare  liccn  arcuitomnl  to  ocrupy.  Your  bed  U  not 
of  llie  Boft«Mt;  but  innocmce  alreps  a*  nouiul  on  atraw  a> 
upon  (k>wn. 

Jul.  Sorrow,  Mait«r  Bridpenortli,  fiiutu  little  rt>at  on 
eitlier.  Tell  me,  I  biwecli  you,  wliat  U  to  be  tlie  fate  of 
my  parents,  and  wliy  you  ariiacate  me  from  litem  ? 

Major.  Jidinn  I'cTeril,  fur  tby  mullier'i  ioke  have  I 
taken  tltee  from  tlw  graap  of  tlioee  wlio  wwli  tite  ruin  of 
your  )KHMe.  To  tltoe,  tlwii,  1  give  tIte  nieana  of  ewape : 
Uw  atair-caae  of  tliia  turret  dewM^<U  to  tlw  Kanlen,— ^ly 
Imtm  i«  at  tlie  jioatem, — mount  it,  and  fly  a  kingdom 

Jul.  Major  llridgcnortli,  your  pardon  for  tliia  iiiter- 
niptioo— but  I  u-ill  not  deceire  tlicw.  Wpre  I  to  accept 
your  afdet,  it  would  be  to  attend  my  pan-nln, — tlwy  are  in 
aomw  and  in  danfrer.  I  am  ilifir  oidy  diilil— Uieir  only 
hope ;  ami  I  tnlt  aid  or  pcrip)!  wiili  tl^em. 

Major,  Aid  ilieni  thou  cwia't  not;  pmah  witli  them 
thou  well  may'at,  and  even  acrrlerate  ilteir  ruin ;  for,  in 
addition  to  the  dvgn  witli  whitrVt  ll\^  wc\*y^  VtilNn'^ 


Ill 


I 


•  *r 


■» 
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UmuUmI,  it  \rouUl  be  no  sUicht  aggravmiou  if  liiii  son  alMNild 
prove  to  be  the  confidential  agent  of  the  munlmrcae  Cliar- 
lotte  of  Defby. 

Jul.  What  leaAon  Imve  you  for  nuch  an  allegation  ? 

»'  Major.  Let  thia  miilioe :  Are  not  these  tlie  last  ironb 

r  kIig  uiieil  to  you  on  your  quitting  lier  castle  ?— .**  I  am  a 

lorloni  widow,  wliom  sorrow  has  maile  selfish.** 
JmL  By  wliat  mysterious  means  you  hare  procureil 
1   \       your  information  I  know  not ;  but  I  do  defy  it*  aa  fiu*  as  it 
attaches  guilt  to  me,  or  to  tliat  noble  Countess. 

Major,  llien  perUh  in  thine  obstinacy.  Thy  father  is 
ruiiUKit  And  must  die  tlie  death.  [JExiif. 

Jul.  For  what  am  I  reservetl  ?  Oh,  dearest  Alices  my 
Apirits  £ul  wlien  I  contemplate  the  scene  of  wretchedness 
Wfore  nie,  and,  to  secure  my  fat1)er*s  safety,  anti  thy  luuidv 
resign  tliose  fatal  papers  which  Iiave  iiirolted  me  in  such 
misery.  (A  lute  is  heard  vcithouLj  Wliat  soumls  are 
these? 


Alice  Bridgenortii  tinss  behi,ul. 


O' 


Wlitn  torrow  with  Lcr  ikad'siii;  tx^ss* 

DRrtnn-A  thv  rert, 
Ot  sCmi  alfliction**  nithloM  fiuigt 
A«aib  tliy  breast ; 
I    I  TImni  tlitnk  of  one  wluMe  lore 

'  [  ^!  N«tr  fiite  itwlf  «an  morv, 

But  uiU  errr  comtaut  pnrre^ 
Ami  mneniber  me. 


Jul.  Yes,  fairest  maid,  I  understan<l.  Vou  then  atill 
watch  orer  the  fortunes  of  your  faithful  Julian,  and  but 
with  life  will  I  desert  my  duty. 

FcNBLLA,  enveloped  in  a  cloaks  appears  Mind  in  the 
Alcove^  unseen  bt^  Julian. 

Fen.  Tliere  are  otlien  who  watch  orer  the  safety  of 
Julian. 

Jul.  WTiat  witchery  is  this  ?  Tis  the  voice  of  a  female, 
but  resembles  not  the  tones  of  Alice. 

Fen.  Ate  tliere  no  otliers  who  chum  an  interest  in  thjr 
beart  ?  Swear  to  renounce  Alice  Bridgeuorth  for  ever,  and 
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«a  tho  iuUBt  win  1  mtore  thn  to  ireedom ;  and  llif 
pramiM  to  tbe  CountMi  of  Darbjr  may  be  prwerred  in- 

JuL  I  ranoot  pnrcliaae  liberty  at  «uch  a  price. 

Fen.  Then  tlio  in  your  obatinacy,  lor  Alice  and  the* 
■erer  alwU  be  unitetL 

JuL  iloir!  never  1 

Fen-  Nerer!  yoiir  iloom  i*  aealed.  ^Ditappean. 

Jul.  My  neniea  sra  lien-iklered  t  U  itiii  a  plot  to  aid 
ilie  projects  of  my  jailor,  or  do  in  tnitli  tlie  vpirita  ot  an- 
othar  worU  hold  couverie  with  ui.  Tu  aaid,  that  in  au 
Imhit  like  tliia,  llw  eril  one  ha*  tempted,  haa  *ubtluod>— 
AlicO)  let  thy  pure  influenco  watdi  orer,  and  preaerva  me 
from  every  thouglit  of  Uwely  yielding  to  my  e 


CllRtsTlAlt,  tvio  hat  ntercd  nnpercelvfd  by  Juuam 
during  iht  above  ipteca,  advances. 

Chrit.  By  my  faiili,  Master  Fereril,  your  Tnnity  murt 
be  oxtreme,  to  rail  apiriu  from  tlte  rarty  deep. 

JuL  You  beta!  Uy  what  meant  are  you  diua  enablnl 
to  follow  e'eu  aa  my  iludutv? 

CkrU.  Your  •luulowl  Wron^  not  my  kiailneaai  your 
■liadow  foUowa  only  in  tbe  aunaliino  of  your  proaperity ; 
nut  ao  me—In  pronperity  and  adrenity  I  attend  you,  and 
here  offer  you  tlie  lame  condition*  I  propoaeU  before. 
RcMfpi  tlie  papeni  you  carry  from  the  Counteat  of  Dt^rliy, 
and  you  are  at  liberty,  and  ahall  be  ponwawd  of  AUre 
Bridgrnorth ;  rvfuM  my  re<)uc«t,  and  aiie  it  loat  to  ibee 
far  ev«r. 

Jtd.  Matter  Gnnleete,  or  by  whatever  name  you  pleate 
to  br  atldresRMl,  tltcM  miglity  promiaea  you  rnado  Iwfore. 
At  liberty,  anal  ere  I  knetr  tlte  ruin  of  our  Imuae,  I  apumed 
your  offer ;  and  now,  tliouf;li  in  raptirity,  I  will  not  pur* 
rhate  free<Iom  by  a  deiiertion  of  my  truat.  I  have  pledged 
my  word— and  wlicn  wat  a  Pereril  known  to  break  iti* 

CArif.  Ay,  a  Peveril  I  a  Pereril  of  iIm  Ppok !  a  name 
that  h«  tounded  like  a  war-cry  throng  the  land,  but  now 
haa  bmatlted  ita  laak     Look,  yming  man,  on  the  darkened 
Onrefa  of  ^owr  anceatora,  and  think,  ll«\  \vj  t^c<w>w%-^i«aA 
I MW  dMtr^  you  but  arccWnie  iWvt  tan*. 
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JiJ.  I  Am  dw  wont.    My  bther'i  I 

unlMOoured ;  nor  w31  it  bU,  if  bll  it  muat,  ii 
VoriieMri  tlieni  if  you  an  ■  awn,  to  ravel  iu  tin  niaerinn 
of  otlwn.  If  the  liglit  of  our  bouM  be  qucnclwil,  HesTcn 
can  in  ita  good  time  rriiindle  it.  (A  ntalt  li^t  Aat  6cna 
limHiag  duriHg  ihlt  tpeeck  ok  okc  of  Ike  tmrrei*  of  Mar- 
tiudale  Cnlle—it  MOm  biirtlt_fi>nh  im  a  Haze,  Juliam  mmd 
Ckriitlax  tiart  oUouitlied.}  Merciful  powera  1  look  tlicrB  s 
bdiold !  again  tlM  atar  of  Fcritil  blaxea!  See,  from  tlw 
■nnlcr'a  uirrct  it  M-iula  iWfiaiice  to  our  loca!  fSkonU 
without,  "  A  Pevmll  A  I>evcriin  And,  Lark  I  tbe  dm- 
tant  wmr^cry  of  our  Imww. 

CirU,  TIm  w<ry  be  it,  tlien.  Juliaiif  you  new  nra 
in  my  power,  and  tluu  my  poninid 

Enter  Alice  DridcexohtiI)  icAo  rutha  to  Juliam. 

AUct.  JuUan,  Julian,  pmerra  my  btber!  Vanala  of 
your  fiitlier'a  botuw  are  munluring  liim. 

Skoult.     Enter  Majok   BkI[>genoktii   aud  Servant*, 
retrvaliHg  befvrv  Lanck  OurnAM  and  Mitiert. 

Lance.  If  ynu.do  not  reatore  our  }-oun)c  niaatmr,  well 
bum  your  liouac  to  tlw  grouub — Come,  lada ;  bum,  burn, 
anl  di-atro)-. 

Jul.  ( Ritihlatr  Jiiniard.)  Then,  fricntb,  )-our  Julian 
lauat  bum  wilt)  tlie  n<itt ;  for  being  bound  by  parole  of 
IxHiour  to  ^lajor  Briilgenorth,  I  wiU  not  Icarc  t)io  liouaa 
till  bnrfully  dismuweU. — Deeply  ib>  I  feel  your  (calbiotry  ; 
but  youi  brare  men,  would  sconi  the  Peveril  that  betn^d 
hia  word,     f  Lance  and  Miner*  hurrah.) 

Lance.  Now,  111  tell  you  lybat,  air :  you  had  better  let 
our  young  nuwtcr  go,  ot  damn  me  but  well  knock  your 
liead«  off  for  you. 

Alice.  Dearest  bther,  giant  their  requcat.— Let  Julian 

Major.  Peace,  diilil  i  we  hare  both  the  mean*  and  dw 
heart  to  repay  any  riolence  thoy  out  offer. 

Lanee.  Indec«l!  Let'*  liaro  a  toucb-~on  them,  laiU. 
JmI.  f  To  Major  B.)  lite  rioknce  I  hare  Hifferad'ia 


•(Alw*— w«a 

CkrU.  8*  i^  MM  L — ^Wc  MM*  apim. 

M  our  heoM.     (Exemml  Mmjor,  J&r,  mmd  Cifi^immj 

AIL  A7«,^«;totUIVA! 


no  or  ACT  II. 


SCENE  V^A»  Apartmnt  U  Ike  Dtnie  or 
BL'CKixouAM'a  UoUL 

Emier  the  DuKB  aw  Bvckimiiiam,  ami  Jzu(ik«u ah, 

Dnke.  'S.l»ih,  liwt,  km  jroa  find  wkh  M  •»  iMw, 
mhI  nniMt  (GMwrn  that  tW  erto  af  tm  iBlf%M  h  mL 
mr  worth  all  tba  rert  ? 

Jrrm,  But  yei  your  Gner 

i>Hir.  (loU  your  p«acv,  tool  t— I  tHl  jnu  tLai  ywMT  mm 
ilwarfith  (pirit  caoBM  mthmv  iW  M«p«  ^d  —^-n  f  riirff 
hare  tha  couiM  af  Bjr  Efc  a  urmn.  I  a*  w««ri  i<  *w^ 
arUmMCHU.  and  iridi  Ibr  dbatttV^  JM.  \  n*  »>•* 
bcfaw  my  irmiitflib  <— wa. 


PEVBHIL  0»  TUB  FIAK.  »' 

Jem.  I  «««  y"'"  Gnu»'«  pudoo,  but  Muter  Chr»- 
liaii  u  W  iioportunatii  th»t ,  ,  - 

n„if  TeU  liim  to  cM  ilwee  lwui»  bcoce:  dMon  hn 
lH4ilic  i«W,  tlM*  w«iU  Budw  lU  iwa  »1«m»  •»«  hi. 

Enter  Chrhtiam. 

CA«».  I  lIuuiV  you,  my  lord  duko;  it  ia  preoMly  my 
inwiiiwn  lo  pipe  >wi,  md  you  may  Jmiw  u»  yw  <m 
iirulit  if  yoii  will.  .       ,.  , 

Z>«i«.  (Uaugblllif.)  "iou  UM  but  litlle  ceremony, 
MurtiT  Clirisliaw.— «  pnwcHt,  mntl.-w  of  importance— 
•omi^  love  |«is»iit'w— JeniinKliamI— fTiirH*  hit  back  om 
aristiai,  aud  ffivri  iiulruclioiu  lo  Jcrtun^hantJ 

Chrit.  I'll  wwt  your  Grace'*  loiMire.  fDrmct  aehatr, 
(III,/  silt.)  , 

Ihike,  ( Pcevidiij/J  Vm- well,  «r;a»  tbc  evil  niu-itb« 
emluntl,  llio  «H«ior  it  com  lu.ie*  tlie  better :  »o  jiroi-etiL 

Chn$.  WImt  I  Iwvc  lu  «iy  uiust  be  l>etw«'ii  ounelvea. 

Daif.  Jcniiii^linm,  ri-tire,  and  miwiu  ^titltoul  till  I 
n.lL  Look  to  ilww  inntiera  tlmt  I  qwke  of,— onlcr  uiy 
tsiiiiimge.  (  Erit  Jrnihi«haM~-il'e  D'lte  itU.J  And  now, 
MwitT  Clirimiaii,  liuit  be  ii  g:one,  n»y  I  oiico  more  aura 
)'our  iilewHiro  ? 

Chris.  Coauot  your  Gruce  guew  tlw  puqMwo  of  my 

Date.  Swie  it  u  once,  oad  save  my  Grace  tlia  toil  of 
putting. 

Chrit.  My  lord,  you  Uvc  coniplaiiied  tliat  ilw  Kiiip'a 
bvoiirit(>,  llie  DucIh-m  of  I'ortMiiotitli.  Imtli  M-t  lu-ntelf  to 
tliwjirt  tdid  comnulift  you  of  late  wiili  bis  .Mujeoty : — Um 
I'oiimcM  of  Derlt)',  too,  «uiipoci«  yoiir  Gnu-«  of  being 
<-uiMvrned  iii  die  Pupi>li  llot;  and  tliose  jwitcn  Kiit  from 
yuii  to  mc  M«  now  in  her  posiiL-sitioD. 

Dukr.  \MiBt  N»v  you  f  It  cannot  be ! 

Chrit.  My  loni,'  "ti*  true ;  and  bIiouIiI  tbey  onec  fall  into 
lite  pou-er  of  tlie  Duchess  of  I'onsinoudi,  oho  will  io  iioiauH 
lite  ear  of  tlte  Kin^,  aa  ellbctually  to  foil  your  Grac«*a 

DuJ^e.  TW  4ev\\  K^ccA  W, — a  mercenary  jade.      If 


e  ^iw  ^(WWfwfJW ' 


(  Vwo»c\e*.WCTs  Aw  AjSww.  \oV 
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to  the  centre.— And  ilnU  the  OMt  of  Buckiiwfaam  bend 
to  the  artifice*  of  »  wantoo?  Nerar ! — Chriatian,  devM* 
whM  loeuw  you  pIcMo— tiy  my  power  to  the  uttennoet. 
it  •Iwll  not  fail  yoiu 

Chris.  But  will  your  lordahip  couleaceiKl  to  eeoept  my 
temu? 

Date.  Name  them,  and  doubt  me  not. 

Chrit.  You  mtut  jwn  your  intemt  for  a  betvo  at  llw 
bouH  of  Derby,  to  rsrenge  my  broUier'a  ileath. 

Duke.  Tm  decreed,  nwet  chriatian  CbriatiaiL — Wlwt 
moro? 

ChrU.  Sir  GeoSrey  Feraril  of  Martindala  Castle,  and 
hi*  MMi  Julian,  muat  be  included  in  the  nmo  clwrKe, 

Duie.  Whatl  Peveril  of  the  Peak! — the  very  lieart  of 
loyalty.  I  will  not  aid  hia  ruin, — and  for  wliat  ?  tite  plot, 
(onootli — tlio  bbrication  of  rttlaina  and  of  Bpies.  Tlicy 
nurt  be  buihed  off  nich  tcettts, — and  will  be,  wlien  tlM 
country  wakes,  and  aeea  the  folly  of  ila  preaeiit  feara. 

ChrU.  It  is  of  more  than  the  last  importance,  in  the 
mean  time,  to  tlie  (urtberaoce  of  our  plan,  tltat  your  Grace 
•Iwuld  atuul  for  a  spare  between  tliem  and  tlw  King's 
favour.  This  Julian  is  tlie  bearer  of  those  lettcn  from  tlw 
Countess  of  Derby  to  his  Majesty;  aoil,  bexidcs,  lialh 
influence  wiUi  tlie  maiden  whom  I  intcuil  to  supplant  tlw 
Duclteas  of  Portsmouth— Will  your  lonlsliip  then  decide  1' 

Duie,  'Sdoaihl  you  Itave  me  in  llie  toiU.  Let  ine 
but  are  that  harlot  crusltal,  and  the  rile  party  who  sup- 
port Iter  groreUing  at  my  feet,  and  gratify  thy  vengeance 
M  tltou  hstest.  Some  trusty  followers  anal)  secure  tliis 
Julian, — meanwhile,  Christian,  I  roust  behold  this  beauteous 
Mgino,  liy  which  such  wonders  are  to  be  effected, 

Cirlt.  Under  your  Grace's  favour,  tliat  cannot  he. 

Duie.  Why,  thou  suspicious  fool,  tliink'st  thou  I  would 
spoil  a  plan  so  much  to  my  own  atlvantage  ? 

CMrit.  I  cannot  tell,  my  lord.  Our  partixana  an  all 
impatient,  and  I  liavo  in  the  dty  friends  who 

Dtike.  The  city  too !  By  my  faith.  Master  Cliristiaa, 
your  rule  seens  absolute.  I  marvel  that  the  sobw  inmatas 
of  the  city  would  e'er  pdlute  thomselvea  by  iat««SNB» 
with  one  ao  tfiictly  virtuous  aa  thyieU. 

Ckrii.  Oh,coatMtyoii,myW&;\nu'<N«iWi&i^R^ 


nmntyou, 


s/oMmm  m'tfc  M  add  t  fan  H  itu  da& 


rmma.  o*  rut  nak.  M 

Duie.  Oimtian,  not  t«  flttlor  Hme,  ilwu  «rt  tlw  moM 
liHrflKcd  knmre  win  ever  Imuhed. 

Ckrii,  or  m  eomimoner,  my  krd,  I  may  be  j — m>  I  am 
your  Graoe'a  Dwat  demKal  dan  ud  iemnt.  [Keiir. 

Dwitr.  Farewell,  uoet  duwdui  CbriMian ;  uul  go  thy 
tny»  for  *  proAigBte,  deigning  nlkin ;  end  wbat  prorokM 
me  UHMt  of  allt  u  the  luUTe'a  coaipaMd  iaeoleiK^ — your 
Gnce  will  do  due,  and  your  Gmca  will  copileectnd  to  da 
tint.  A  pretty  puppet  I  AaM  be,  to  jhy  a  aerand,  or 
istlwr  the  tlurd  part,  ia  audi  a  »Am».  I  will  find  tliia 
pri  out  in  epite  wf  them,  aad  judge  if  their  edieine  ia  Ukely 
to  be  micceoaful — if  ao,  it  bImII  bo  miae ;— at  all  evcuti^ 
ibe  knare  ahnU  be  dof^jod. — 8ul  by  iky  compoM,  truly  I 
No;  Budunghsm  miut  keep  lua  own  ateci^s  tliromh 
■Ileal  aad  through  weather.  C''^"* 


SCENE  U.~A  vim  tjf  WhUekall,  and  the  Canal  in  ikt 
Park.     An  ancimt  Seai  and  Tret. 

Enter  JuLiAH  Petxbii.  and  Laxck  Outkau. 

JuL  Now,  I^ance,  while  I  deliver  tbeae  diapatchee,  ac- 
cording  to  the  directiona  of  the  Counteaa,  haata  and  dla- 
eorer  where  my  unhappy  motlicT  ia  concealed,  and  then 
rgoin  me  at  our  inn. 

Lance.  Tint  n-ill  I,  Master  Julian.  Lord,  nr,  our 
fricnda  in  DeihyHliLre  wouldn't  know  me  now,  aince  1  ana 
lume<l  from  a  gamekeepor  into  a  genlleman'a  gentleman. 

JuL  llaate  tliee,  man — fly  1 

Lance,  Uke  an  arrow.  [£r//. 

JuL  Alaa  I  wliat  will  be  tlie  reeult  of  time  unliappy 
llinea,  when  no  mon'a  integrity  can  enaure  him  from  tJie 
triumphs  of  bad  men?  My  gentle  Ahce,  too,  confided  to 
tliii  Gaiilcnc,  a  man  devoid  of  every  principle-Jier  fatlier 
mu>t  be  miul,  to  truat  Ilia  daughter  in  inch  hands ; — a  tliou- 
aaud  thoudits  disttact  me.  (Going.  Euler  Fendla,  taking 
hold  ofku  arm.)  FeiioUa  in  London  I  can  it  bo  poMible? 
'  Hu  slie  any  camroiasion  from  the  Countees?    f  Placet 


hit  haxd  on  kii  heart,  andaoinU  to  a  diUance. 
■mtlei,  kiuet  her  hand,  a«d  «><iku»A  dm  «of  to  g 


Fenei/a 
■J 


r  TUK  rSAK. 


CountM*.  fMiuic — He  maket  tigiu.  FtuJla  tmSet, 
dratai  Urn  tuide,  andpoinU  otd.J 

Enter  the  Kimo,  CouxTizita,  OnuoHD,  SsLBT,  Efsou, 

King.  Bf  m^  iMmour,  lonU,  tliU  braciDg  moniing  mtts 
well  wiUi  our  npirita,  and  renden  lu  Bimtwt  xa  blytbe  M  if 
W0  bad  tlie  fefirity  of  being  a  Bubject.  Well  lit  ouTself 
(Itnrn  aod  enjoy  the  breccM,  while  Epsom  girci  us  tbo 
itrain  we  Itesrd  laat  night  at  the  tlieatre ; — quick,  quick, 
man;  out  witJi  your  musir.  fThe  King  having  teaied 
kimtdf,  FeneUa  wtatet  tigiu  lo  Peveril,  throat  itff  her 
doak,  and  6egiiu  a  Janlattic  movement  to  tie  air  played 
by  Eptom  on  the JIageolet  i^-ihe  King  and  ekaractert  oit- 
terce  keriaith  turprite  i~^it  length,  at  the  air  change*, 
the  auumet  a  more  languid  motion,  and  then  boat  to  the 
King  Hie  an  Eaitern.)  By  ray  honour,  but  alie  trips  it 
li([)itlyi  like  a  fiiiry  in  the  moonlight; — come,  gcntlemenr 
wliich  eS  you  lian  contriTed  tliia  preily  piece  <^  mMuii^ 
pastims?— or  I  tuapcct,  now,  tliis  ii  done  by  tlie  Duke  of 
lJu(;kiiiglMro,  to  durpriae  u*.— 'Ii  it  not  no,  pretty  one? 
(Mutic — fenella  maket  signt  that  the  doet  not  under- 
ttaiui.J  Odd'*  fish,  tliat'i  true — she  is  a  foreiftner;  but 
that  young  loan — An)  you  master  of  t)ic  show,  friei  (1 7—~ 
we  thank  iliee  Tor  this  plcflsure.— My  Lorxl  Marquis,  give 
lua  two  piecen. 

Sdbi/.  (Offering  money. J  So  please  yo,  from  tbe  King. 

JuL  (Kneeling  J  Tbe  King  1  Sire,  I  liare  no  title  to  be 
bene6ted  by  tills  young  person  a  perfonnaace. 

King.  And  who  art  tliou  then,  friend  ?— but  abore  tD, 
who  b  this  (landag  nymph? 

JuL  A  retainer  in  the  Counteaa  oT  Derby's  bmily^ 
My  name  is  Julian  Pereril,  son  of  Pereril  of  the  P^ 
■ow  wnngfully  impriMNied  in  the  Tower  on  auapidon  of 
aiding  in  a  pkit  against  your  Majesty, 

King.  Wl»tl  ktyal  Su-  GeoSreyi'  I  can  scarae  eac^ 
au«pici4>n  of  thr  plot  myself,  tliouph  tlie  principal  object  is 

to  take  away  my  own  life.     But  111  do  him  ridit LU  iSio 

him  right,  1  say.  (During  tkit  tpeteh  FcHella  w^utx  a»A. 
gioee  Jidiam  her  taUett  -lu  micU->ltMelu  a-nd  tff«K«dLi 
r^mUlktKimg.J  ^^  ' 


rerun,  or  thi  rak.  41 

JuL  Sira,  pcnmt  ae  U  phn  within  Tour  liuuli  pMpen 
rdlataiig  to  uy  roirtrw  th«  CmmtiM  of  Dcfby,  and  wbid^ 
I  inut,  will  proTB  tin  innocaaea  of  the  wriur. 

King.  H«  1  tlua  ia  »  dance  to  ■aotbar  tuna,  ami  not  fit 
r«r  M  public  a  placa^ — Harit  thee,  ^mkd,  taka  theaa 
[Mpen  and  lay  tlient  before  tbe  coondl.  (Alice  Bridgt- 
MTik  nuAa  OH,  JaiUmed  iy  tie  Dute  of  Bmciimgkmm 
and  Jemii^tmm.  Wkem  i%  m»  the  SMg  the^  dram 
both  and  etcape  tumoticed.  During  tke  remaimder  ^tKe 
tcene,  the  Duke  ghet  diretttont  ia  Janum^iam,Jrrfiieat- 
If  pointing  to  Jidian  and  Alice,  mod  then  rttim. 

OmoMd.  H«ddl  'tiathoKii^ 

Alice.  The  King!  tben  ba  w3l  d«lc^  bm  from  iaault: 
be  b  Om  btber  of  Hia  people. 

Ormond.  (Aiide.)  Of  a  great  many  of  ibem  cortainly, 

Jtd.  Alice  1  deareat  Alice  1 

Alice.  Oh,  Julian,  Hearen  baa  aent  you  to  my  aid. 
f  Turning  to  the  King.J  Suffer  me,  I  beaeech  you,  b> 
letuni  to  my  fiuber. 

King.  Tbou  liaat  my  pnitsction,  and  aoDM  of  my  petals 
UmU  conduct  you. 

Alice,  I  need  no  other  eacort  tban  Maata  Julian  Pen- 
■il:  in  liim  I  rely,  ao  please  you. 

King.  Well,  then,  you  may  retire.  (ExenuU  Jidian 
and  Mice.  Fenella  gazet  on  them  toildlj/,  and  rtuhee 
out.)     How,  my  lonla,  to  tbo  couaciL  {.Exeunt, 


SCENE  UL—A  Street.    Shontt  nithoat. 
Euter  Alice  Br  iDOtxoKTH  and  Lakcb  Ootbam. 

Alice.  Hearaia  1  what  ia  become  of  Julian  ?  He  will 
be  oTerpowered  by  numben. 

Lance.  Indeed!  I'll  hare  a  touch.  (Enter  Fenetta. 
She  moiiont  Alice  to  taic  o^  her  claai,  with  wAicA  tie 
endopet  Lance,  then  hurrtet  off"  with  Alice.  Tie  wuA 
nui  on,  tdte  Lance,  and  carry  him  t^. 

Eater  JuLiAH  Pzvibil,  vMh  Watermen, 
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tFaler.  Wlaeh  ?  tbero  were  k  pair  of  tbem. 

Jul.  Bollil  botlil  but  firrt  tbe  ullcT. 

tfaler.  What,  sbe  wbo  Mreamed  wben 

JuL  Wlipn  what  i* 

tyater.  Vihoa  the  wu  tosed  by  miiiio  oT  the  Duke  of 
Bucking^HUD't  nicii,  umI  forced  into  a  boat,  whidi  went  up 
tbe  river  wiili  wind  and  tide  beliind  lier. 

Jul.  Gncioua  heuTen,  and  I  atand  here  I 

Enter  Jekmimoiiau  and  Offieen. 

Jem,  Tlua  way,  and  ^eaee  your  honour;  ia  the  Irag** 
Bame  I  arreel  you. 

Jul.  But  bMT  tM.     (Utit  draggtd  i^,) 


SCENE  Vi.^An  Apartment  at  the  Dvkk  or 
Buckinoiiam's. 

Enter  Ike  Dukb  or  UucKiKaiiAU,  and  a  Servant. 

DtOie,  Let  Muter  CbrUtian  atttmd  me  line.  (Exit 
Senyinl'J  He  lias  doubtlcM  heard  of  my  visit  to  liia  fiur 
niece,  ami  cotuea  to  demmid  of  mo  llie  place  of  her  cwn- 
cealmcitt.  By  thia  time  tiiy  wntantu  muMt  liaro  wciired 
this  ecomful  beauty ;  and  Jemingliam,  aided  by  liia  war- 
rant*, luw  doubllcm  lodfced  Iier  gay  |iratector  iu  a  priauii. 
So  now,  my  politic  Clui«tian,  baulk  my  adTcnlure  if  you 
can.  (Enter  Ckrutian.J  Wekome,  thou  prince  of 
plottem. 

Cirit.  My  lonl,  I  eoroe  on  eerious  bu«inen.  ilai 
your  Grace  Iteanl  lately  of  your  Durlina'  bealtli. 

Dulic.  Health )  humpli  I  no — nothing  particular.  Why 
do  you  a>k '/ 

thru.  Slie  i*  no  morc—dieJ  in  Yoriuliire  eigitt  uwl 
forty  iKHira  nnrc. 

:   Dnke.  DoKt  thou  deal  with  tbe  derU?  I  have  beard  tlte 
newa  but  tlin'<*  ttoun  myiidf. 

Chrii.  Which  you  bare  occupie<l  in  makinff  propeeali 
to  tlie  Kia|c  fix  the  band  of  Lady  Ann,  aecMMd.  4Ka^>«B  ^ 
tb«  Duke  of  Yoifc,  wUdi  pMjrHll  \m  >>««»  ^ftiiu.  «»>" 
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«iiw  him  bjf  the  etilar.J  Dcuh  and  dia- 
1 1  \\1»  hiiL  toU  Umm  that? 


vprapoBs  II 


Dukt.  (& 
mriion,  nllai 

Ckrit.  Take  your  iMnil  rroiu  my  ralkr,  my  lord,  or  I 
win  finil  mcatu  M  nuke  you  unkraae  it.  (The  Dute  lets 
Hm  go.  J  Soli,  my  dook  being  at  liberty,  wo  i^ieak  on 
eqiul  tenm.  I  oome  not  to  innih  your  Grace,  but  t« 
oAcf  you  reogcanro  for  the  inwk  you  hsTv  TPceiratL 

Dute,  Vengeaaro  1  it  ii  the  dearest  pr^er  tnan  can 
pKMMit  to  me  in  my  |>re*ent  mood.  1  tliint  for  reugi»nca 
— Itungcr  fur  it—could  die  to  eneun  vei^cance^— 'Sdoatti ! 
my  (li>|;7«re  ia  knott-n,  and  to  theei  CliiiitiBn.^But  eay, 
what  rrnpNiwo  can  yoti  offer  ?  Speak,  muk— WouU  I 
could  raul  wlwt  tkunnoble  viUany  tlHM  hart  to  pro] 
thy  coiinlonmire,  n-itliout  the  need  of  word*. 

Clirit.  Vuur  Gnce  can  but  \iy, 

Duke.  No :  tlwu  art  to  deeply  dj-cd  on  Ii\-porritc,  tint 
tUy  inenn  foatuiv,  ami  clear  tlark  eye,  am  as  likely  to  cou- 
cod  imtMin,  aa  any  |tclty  (vhcmo  of  llwft  or  larceny, 

Ckrh,  Tn-aiMin,  my  lonl !  I  lionour  yotv  Gnu,-c'«  pene- 
tntiou ;— call  it  vcngmnco— Tengeanco  on  Arlingtou,  Or> 
luond,  iwy,  Clwrlca  liimnclf. 

Duke.  L'poii  llto  King !  nerer !  never !  If  tmuon  would 
put  iiie  on  hvt  t1iruiH>,  I  Imve  no  i^kf^  lor  it ;  it  vrero 
war«o  ilinii  liedtial  ini^titutlc. 

Ckriu  But  it  KigniGm  not.  Tlie  coniinanil  wltich  you 
fcfuH-,  Slmftmbury  or  Moiimoutli  will  accept. 

Duke,  Scoundn-U  iliiiik  you  tlutt  you  itltall  carry  oa 
with  other*  an  entt!htriiie  wliicU  I  lure  rcftued?  Noi  Ity 
ever)'  licatlien  and  chrialiau  god !— Hark  ye,  Chnatian.  I 
will  arreiit  )-oii  on  llio  Rpot— I  n-ill,  liy  godw  and  ilevib, 
and  CUT)'  you  lu  unravel  yuur  pint  at  Wliili^ludL 

CArit.  \\1ien;  the  fin>t  wuTds  I  i>[>eak,  will  be  to  inform 
ilic  Privy  Council  wlicre  tlicy  may  liiul  certain  letterw, 
wlierewitJi  yoiu-  timce  !«*  Wnwircd  )'our  poor  Taxxtd, 
rwituining  ]>nnii-utnn«  wliidi  bta  Mnjevty  will  bo  eoaiewliat 
Mtrprined  to  rciwL 

Duke.  TlHMe  paper*  wilb  the  King  l—'Sdeatli,  villain, 
tbou  bnit  mo  at  advantage  ; — I  know  not  wliy  I  f^rltear  to 
poniard  you  wliere  you  aland. 

Chru.  Paliaw  1  my  loril — you  deal  with  a  man  of  aeniie 
•nd  c«ni»^,  -jcv  ^fWL  «fMk  tn  him  aa  a  child  and  cowanl. 
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I  bars  ft  nilEcient  force  to  Mom  Whitehall  Uui  very  vm- 
ing,  and  make  all  wittiin  it  priaonen. 

Date.  Thia  night,  »y  you  ? 

Cir».  Thia  nigh^  my  lord. — Shall  I  know  your  Gnce'a 
pleamire? 

I>uie.  Now  will  I  ten  you  why  yon  thus  headloi^  ilrin 
me  to  nbellion,  witlmit  allowing  met  a  peer  of  the  realm, 
time  either  to  pwue  tipou,  or  to  fnfm  for  «  atcp  ao 
deapetmte.  The  Countem  of  Deiby  ia  tUa  day  arriTed ; 
abe  attend!  the  Court  titia  eveniiig  with  hopea  of  the  Idndeat 
reception,  and  'midat  the  tumult  may  be  aurpriMd.  Said 
I  not  right,  Maater  Cliriatiao,— you  who  pretend  to  oAr 
me  rerenge,  know  youraelf  ita  exquisite  aweetneaa. 

Chrit.  I  would  not  preaume  to  offer  your  Gnce  a  diab, 
witliout  fint  acting  aa  your  purveyor.  But  fini,  thia 
Julian  Pererit 

Dukf,  Tlie  doril  ipeed  him  I— that  youngater  croaaoa 
ua  at  ovny  turn.   But  for  him,  Alice  had  era  thia  beei^^ 

ChrU.  Ha!  iHiat  of  Alice  P 

DhIk.  'SdcBth,  I  aliall  betray  myaclfl— To  be  honeat 
with  you,  Cliriatian,  your  niece  hu  fled  from  Chiffinch'a, 
under  the  protection  of  thia  Julian. 

Chrit.  Wltich  way  took  they  ? 

Duke,  To  DerbyabirO)  I  ahcnild  prenime— alia  spoke  aa 
if  paternal  protection  would  be  prcierahlo  eren  to  yoora, 
moat  virtuoiia  Chrialian. 

Ckriu  Adieu,  my  lord ;  I  go  to  haaten  the  rerolt. 

Dtike.  Givo  Ukwd  thia  ring,— lie  Imuws  it,  end  how 
to  obey  him  that  beers  iu  Tlta  old  aoheme  of  tlie  Ger^ 
roan  music  may  be  retorted  to.  But  remember,  old 
Uowley  must  bo  aafe.  By  Heeron  1  I  will  hum  and 
bang  on  all  sides,  if  but  a  hair  of  Ids  black  periwig  be 
■uged. 

Chrit.  Fear  not,  my  lord.  Hokl  youraelf  in  prepora- 
tieo  upon  %  moment's  notice,  to  put  youraelf  at  the  bead 
of  a  band  of  bonounhle  friemla  and  allies,  ami  come  pre- 
sently to  the  lUaee,  wl>ere  you  will  be  received  by  tba 
vtctocB  aa  a  commander,  and  by  the  wiquiihed  Iw  <•• 
teemed  aa  the  pnceerver  of  your  monarch'a  life. 

Duke.  I  coneeiTo  you,  and  will  be  mAf. 

ChrU.  Tlien,  my  Isn^  bt  fins,  »s&dM  ^i '«  ««»' 
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Dnie.  Fmt  nM>    Wlwn  ahiU  vra  UMet  iftBia  ? 

Ciris.  >Vlien  your  Gnee  U  Lonl'Lieutonaiit  of  tbe 

J)Hie.  SuHild  I  Imto  duno  tlii*  ?  Sltould  I  not  luxicn 
to  ttw  Court,  sikI  nuke  Clnrirs  owaro  ot  tliia  tivnaoo 
trliicii  Ittnota  Liio?^!  will,  by  Uearen,  tlirow  niyMflf  %t 
bit  foc-i,  Biid — wlMt-~4ie  i>puiue«] — aye,  vpumed  fhtin  Li> 
I'lMtiitool,  a»  vrbou  I  n»kcd  tlia  Loily  Ann  in  manugo  ;  to 
Ira  b)*  Ormontl  an<l  tin  mt  li»iulu<l  oa  traitor.  Nu^  by 
HcAVRtl  Ilia  lift  laMlu:  but  luttcriy  •luiU  liu  ■"■"!""  me 
tlwtr  iiinalent  defiuiGo  of  my  pow«r.  [ilnf. 


SCENE  V^^  P£uK  Ckamifr. 
Enter  CiiitisriAN  ohJ  Fenella. 

Fea,  Wiy  ntn  I  tlms  iniruiW  oa? 

Chrit.  A  {iivtty  (jiiuKtion  from  ft  aluTo  to  lier  muter! 
Frcliily  moiilbiil,  truly  ! 

Fen.  Vw,  I  fan  tipcat  ■omctimon :  I  c«n  aim  be  mute, 

that  no  one  knonra  bcltrr  tlian  younelf. 

Chrit.  Tliou  art  nuul — iby  mia  Uavo  1>ccn  diMturbed 
ever  siiico  thy  landtug  in  England,  and  aU  br  ooo  that 
cam  not  fur  t  W. 

Fen.  It  nignilics  not  tluU  Im  lorn  anoilier— none,  non^ 
rail  love  liim  tut  I  lovo  hiiu. 

Clirit.    ( SvoruJuH^.)    I  pity  tW,  Fcnplla. 

Fen.  I  deserve  thy  pity  ;  whom  luvo  I  to  tlwnk  fur 
my  ivrcirhcduoss  but  yoii,  wlio,  'vre  I  knew  good  froui 
evil,  bred  nic  up  willi  a  thinit  of  vengunucc  on  a  woiuaii, 
H-lio,  if  tJiG  did  ill  iu  munleriiig  Clirislian  my  failior,  lias 
beon  bitterly  repaid  by  nouriBhing  a  neqient  in  Iier  IiouHe, 
wlio  Itad  tlie  tooth  but  not  tlie  denTcneil  ear  of  tliu  addor. 

Chrit.  I  placed  you  in  tlio  home  of  Derby  for  tlie  ptir>- 
pose  of  reven^>,  and  but  for  tliia  fooliah  punioa  it  bod 
lieen  youia. 

Fta.  I  might  liave  Blabbed  tlic  Counteaa  to  tlic  lieart; 
out  tlicre  wM  one,  wImmc  good  opinion  I  prized  too  iburli 
~4H>e  whoM  nneroua  feelioga  induced  him  to  treat  llw 
pow  dumb  ^  «T«a  h  W  water.     You  tell  ma  it  U  «Tmi|- 
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■MM  u  lore  him — Iwillbamu],  tbm— lor  IwSllloTeMin 
irliilo  I  )>omeM  exUtenco. 

Cirit.  Tliiiik  but  for  b  moment,  nlly  girl— to  dupoM 
of  tliy  riral  Alico  Bridf^nortli,  tUd  I  not  nibject  Iwr  ta 
ruin  and  temptation — if  >he  i*  again  vith  Juliu,  am  I  to 
blamo?  Tliink  what  I  propoM  to  Owe  for  the  loMof  luch 
ft  man  aa  Julian  Peveril — tliink  only  tliat  it  ratta  witb  mo 
to  n>ak«  tbeo  Duckinghuo'a  wife — miatrsM  of  Eoglwiri 
•df. 

Fen.  Buckingliam'*  wife  I  where  or  how  will  thjr  am- 
bitton  end  ?  Waa  it  for  Mich  a  purpoM  you  Iwaougfat  dm 
to  take  the  place  of  Alice,  at  the  Duke'o,  that  ha  m^ 
gaze  unholily  upon  me  ? — Hypocrite ! 

ChrU.  Ingratel.do  you  owe  me  nothing — notlui^;  l« 
him  wlio  reacued  ymi  from  a  item  Feature  Marter,  awl 
placed  you  in  eoae  and  affluence  ?  taught  you  to  avenge 
your  faUier'a  M  7  But  for  that  hated  ComileM,  we  had 
been  perpetual  monarclw  of  the  Ue  of  Man— we  had  been 
rich 

Fen.  A^'hile  n  noble  motira  fired  tikee ;  tot  I  wm  bom  to 
gaze  upon  the  aun,  which  the  pale  daughter*  of  Europe 
■hrioklrom.  I  could  serve  tlwe— I  could  bare  fulloweil  llwa 
wlule  I  thought  ambition  or  revenge  thy  motive ;  but  now 
I  know  that  lu*t  of  wealth  akmc,  yea,  alone  baa  been  th^ 
God— I  deiptM  thee.  For  gold  you  were  ready  to  aam- 
fie*  Alice  your  niece,  me,  nay  all  your  bkwd,  to  perdi- 
tion— deny  me  thu  Chriatian,  and,  bj*  Heaven  1 1  atidi  yon 
to  the  heart  1  (Dnmt  a  dagger.) 

Chrit.  Maniac!  bearkentome;— Chriatian, my  brother, 
wM  not  thy  lather — 

Feu.  ( Dnau  ike  dagger.)    Oh! 

CkrU.  Ma '  ha  1  thy  mother  waa  an  Indian,  abe  wU 
tliee  to  cheoto  and  mountebanka — I  nw  you — you  aerved 
my  purpoae— believed  younelf  (he  daughter  of  my  muf^ 
deml  brother,  the  victim  of  lliat  Imtcil  Countcas,  who, 
but  for  thy  accursed  love  of  Julian  Peveril,  which  led  you 
la  prolong  nther  tliao  annihilate  tl»e  estnbluliment  of  tiM 
lola  of  Man  t  but  I  go  to  my  revenge — to-night  ahe  diee— 
loo)  that  I  wne  to  tnist  thee ;  I  go  to  my  revenge.   [£iif- 

Fern,  Cfaiiitiaa  not  my  fiuher  1  Can  tliU  \m  \rtu^,  w 
dMejrMMHtor  Ndt  tomftOAeikiDA.    V^4a«.d>M&<' 
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werqr  yei*  O9  YiQaiiii  v3bdn !  I  know  thy  secret^  and 
in  be  reTenged— ^ye  kirget  thai  the  nakes  of  my  horn* 
iag  country  are  noTor  ao  fierce  as  when  ye  grai^  thorn. 

lExii. 

Enter  Major  BniDosNORTn  and  Christiak. 

Major.  N0W9  brother»  tliat  we  are  aloncv  inform  me  of 
my  ckiki— 4iow  does  die?  where  is  ahe?  Oh,  tdl  mc^ 
ami  caae  tlie  racking  expectation  of  a  fiulier^a  heart. 

Ckrit*  She  is  well,  and  you  will  abortly  aee  her ;  hut 
nowhere  can  ahe  be  ao  aafo  as  with  her  prooent  guarcUan. 

Enter  Fbkslla  and  Alice  Bridoknorth. 

Exit  Frnblla. 

Alice*  Myfiither! 

Major, '  My  child !     fEmbracin^r  her.  J 

Chris.  AUce^  why  havo  you  Icfl  the  asylum  wliere  I 

idacMl 

'  Alice*  Asylum ! — ^Tliink  you  it  waa  just  and  proper  I 

]      vliouUl  liarbour  tlicre  in  a  scene  of  infamy. 

i         Major.  How!  infamy! — Christian,  if  Umni  liast  actcil 

foully  with  my  daughter,  beware,  I  aay 

Alice.  Fatlicr,  withilraw  with  me,  and  all  aliall  he  rc- 
vcalccL  Uncle,  i\nth  wliat  intent  you  placed  mo  in  that 
;  \roman*8  house,  finom  wliidi  I  liavo  cacapc<l,  I  know  not ; 
nor  if  the  iMuiencMi  of  her  character  he  known  to  you.— 
Nay,  fifolier,  speak  not  now.  I  fear  lie  lias  dealt  hardly 
with  me,  thougb  for  my  dcail  modier*s  sake  I  panlon  him. 

[^Exii  toiih  Major^^^CkriUian. 

Enter  the  Cutler^  JbUowed  by  Sir  Gsoffrsy  Pevbril 
and  Julian,  vdth  drawn  swonU — tkomi  Jrom  the 
Street. 

i  Cutler.   Ye  are  heartily  welcome   to  abide    in   this 

diamber  till  the  noisome  rabble  be  disperHccL 

Sir  G.  Why  did  you  drag  me  away,  boy  ?  I  would  I 
liad  pricked  lialf  a  score  of  the  knavea — to  assault  honest 
gentlemen  in  the  atreet. 
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JnL  My  motb«r  will  die  with  Inglili  if  die  noiM  of  Uua 
•cuflle  mclira  her  ewi  before  we  we  Iter. 

Cutler.  How  come*  thi*  oAir,  gentlemen  ?  hen)  I 
Sir  G.  Wiiy,  mt,  tbtu  il  coun, — my  bod  and  myMlf 
haruig  been  tried  tliia  tuominK,  M  tlw  Court  of  King'a 
Hcncb)  for  aidinfr,  u  titey  iwid,  in  the  damn'd  Pointli  llo^ 
were,  to  iIm  Kin{('a  mdit,  bonounblyi^  acquitted ;  Mid 
wJiile  returning  peaceably  enough  to  our  lodging!,  a  aet  of 
prick  cnr'd  cuts  umuUetl  ua  in  the  atreet,  when,  but 
for  your  frinidly  dow  being  tlutnm  open  to  receive  tH, 
daion  me,  but  I  think  they  meant  to  make  minced  meU 

Culler.  You  are  aafe  here  for  tlio  present — 111  look  out 
bmI  inform  you  when  tlte  ikmger  ia  paal.  [_Exil. 

Jul.  I  marrel  wlint  becnnie  of  our  little  friend  Sir 
Geoffrey  Hudaon — lie  waa  with  ua  in  tlie  skinuiiJi. 

Sir  (1.  I  aet  him  on  the  top  of  the  door.  I  hope  in 
cacnpctl,  after  beini*  acijiiitted  of  liigli-imuon,  aa  well  ai 
ouTM-Ircfti  No  womler,  Julian,  au<-b  fellow*  a*  you  and 
in)-iiclf  are  mvpcctetl,  wlwn  eren  tliia  pigmy  king  of  Hw 
pigmiea  waa  important  enmigh  to  excite  auapicion,  and 
become  a  Rlate  jniaoner— I  \ronder  Ite  did'nt  eacspe 
through  tlio  key-lu>le.  Ilon-'a  thia  I  tite  door  locked  1 
Jk/.  Lorkril — 'tia  aingular !  hark  I 

(Sir  Geffrey  Iltiiltoji  looit  in  at  Ihe  wniaoh) 
Sir  Gettf.  II.  HvAi  I  or,  by  my  valour,  we  are  kwt. 
Aiaiat  me  down,  young  kniglit,  and  if  tlwy  enter  111  protect 
ymi.     (Eulen,  anitted  by  Jitlian.) 

Sir  G,  Wliat  the  devil  are  we  to  encounter  next  ?  let 
ua  break  open  I  lie  door. 

Sir  Geof.  II.  Slay — ^while  I  waa  on  the  ratWa 
bulk,  I  aaw  a  beautiful  ladyttflw  told  me  lo  enter  tbia 
room,  and  tarry  in  aafety  till  alte  could  *ee  we.  Sitch 
eyea.  Sir  Geoflireyl  dam'me,  but  they  mado  my  bMrt 
gkw. 

Sir  G.  IVhaw  I  I'm  not  to  bo  quietly  gulled  into  my 
ruin  by  tlie  beat  nuioolli  face  canter  in  tlie  kingdom— •» 
here  goea.  {At  he  kiekt  the  door,  Enter  Major  Bridge- 
north  t  Sir  Geoffrev  Hudton  tlridet  under  the  lable.\ 
Briilgenorth  1  villain  T  by  Saint  George,  I  ha,t«  VMWft,''& 
•wlgM  myiMda  out  ofyon  nacdi\^  ^nNft,  liWOeiaV 
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K-M  Kilt  iniicli  tlvouKb  your  ibmiw,  UbMct  DfitlMDonhi 
tint  you  iltouU  pay  th»  rackouii^  for  my  bwl  lod^ag^— 

Couwon. 

Jul.  fDaaimnghim.J  FMheri  bold! 

Major.  Wban  I  wm  a  yoongcr  nwn  I  !«*•  nfuMtl 
your  diallenge— it  h  not  likdy_I  iliOBld  accept  it  dow  ym 
•n  in  ray  power. 

Sir  G.  Comnl  1  dog  I  !■  it  iben  your  dcaign  to  murdei 
m,  berauao  we  Imlto  atood  the  tnt  of  %  public  trial, 

Jul.  But  eonnler,  hthtr,  Mqor  Sndgenonh  did  noi 
i^ipeor  againet  ua. 

Major.  You  an  ri^t,  young  man-  ■  hail  I  been  bent  on 
punuing  your  niin,  I  would  not  bare  been  abvcnt  ctuting 
llie  trial ;  recollect  your  attempt  at  my  lifo  wimt  acting 
Mily  u  a  magiitrate— it  needed  only  a  ten  ntinutoa  wnU 
10  WcDtiiiiiwtpr  Hall  to  liare  enaured  your  conilemnation 
but  rould  1  haro  done  tliia,  knowinj;.  aa  I  did,  tliat  to  you, 
'  Julian  Pcveril,  I  \na  indebted  for  tlie  advice  loudiing  mj 
linugliter  Alice,  liut  for  which  I  bad  reated  <Iece!red  ;— 
but  piKHigli,  I  cante  lo  LoiHlon,  and  Alice  i*  aafe. 

Jul.  Arc  you  aure,  very  inre  of  that  ? 

Major.  Very  Rure;  >1h>  is  with  your  moilier. 

Jal.  'i1iaid<  Heaven  I  Aud  tbe  villain  wbo  placed  Itct 
will)  Cbilfindi— 

Major.  111  not  now  rebuke  liim,  mdcc  he  reatored  liei 
to  nie ;  but  wo  lose  time — at  tbia  moment  you  an  in  tlie 
hmims  of  Uhmo  who  aMemble  liere  to  do  the  great  worlc 
nhich  may  make  thinga  aa  tliey  were  with  Cromwell. 

Sir  G.  £ro  tliat  day  I  Iioi>e  to  be  in  my  pjAvt — any 
wliere  better  than  *ec  a  pack  of  canting,  ancaking  acoun- 
•Irela  at  tlio  IkwI  of  alfiiiia,  wtioso  beat  ruligion  ia  tel/i  and 
wbono  wliolo  life  la  »pent  in  cheating  open-hearted  men. 

Major.  It  ia  my  wi»h,  wliatever  bo  my  cauae,  to  aavo 
your  life,  and  tluU  of  your  aon— tlierefore  came  I  liitber : 
lorgci  the  paat.  Sir  Geoffrey,  aa  I  am  fain  lo  do. 

Sir  G.  On  my  Ikniour,  Master  Bridgenortb,  a  true 
Briton  nrill  nevL-r  be  backnrard  in  ofiiiriiig  bin  lumd  wliera 
a  mail  begiiia  to  act  upriglitly — ao  here,  and  let  ua  liops 
for  meiry  daj-a  at  old  Martindalo  Caalk  yet. 

Mnjor.  You  would  do  well  to  aoek  that  placo  imnie. 
i\\bt^>f  ;r— SMemux.  xuA  >!bL']  VaiA  ■M\d^  what  ia  about   la 
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will  iM  Ibea  yet  Bgaia  on  my  duM'a  Mcounti  wIhm 
WDttdly  itore  I  would  confitle  to  your  an.  Tlui  w^y,  i 
h>*e  not  a  mooMnt  to  loae.   -  ^EmuO, 

'  Sir  Geqfi  //.  (  Cranlt  out.  J  By  my  nlour,  bat  llMy'*e 
lift  BM  to di*  by  nyirif.^ — SoImI  oobol 

Enter  Fkxklla. 

(Hekmedt.J  Tm  the  dirinity  1  beautiful,  lofdy  chaiBMr, 
wkoM  ms,  Kko  the  twia  •tan  of  Led>— 

(Fntlla  taktt  km  mtgUif  iy  tMe  luuid,  and  drop 
him  mUj 


SCENE  Vl^-A  Magnijicent  AparUnaU  m  Whitehall, 
lighted  up  witk  Chanddiert  Jrom  the  ceiling  on  eadt 
tide,  to  ai  to  give  effect  to  a  rich  tqaare  canopy  at 
the  extTemitu  ijflhe  itage,  bearing  the  King't  Anu  m 
the  baek  and  top.  An  Orchatra  filed  leith  Miuieiant 
in  Turkith  iabiU  i  Tablet  with  Ladiet  and  Gentleme» 
at 'ombre.  Sir  Geoffrfu  Pever'il,  Lady,  Julian  and 
Alice,  kneeling  to  the  King,     Cotinteu  of  Derbt/,  ifc 

King.  Now,  ptoA  Sir  Geoffiwy,  oik«  moro  welcoma  i* 
Court— you  have  Iwl  twao  bonl  meoaureis  but  we  owr 
you  ukmIi,  and  will  find  timo  to  pav  our  debt.  Yvu,  nji 
Lady  Ponril,  and  Mm  Bridgcuortii,  Onuond  will  cm- 
duct  to  tbe  Icet  of  her  Majeety. 

ZKxevnt  Lady  and  Atin. 

Sir  G.  I  did  long  to  beat  the  regucK,  tvlwii  they  «dN 
mo  tiaitor,  my  lin^ :  but  to  liave  Mich  an  oariy  oppoita- 
■aty  of  paying  my  raq>ecta  at  Court,  according  to  yew 
Miyeety'a  tommande,  anply  compenmlea  for  alL 
'    King.  But  your  ton. 

Sir  G.  JuUan,  come  forward  and  kneel — (Jaliait 
kiurU,J—*tiua  him  to  your  lerricet  Mr^if  ho  fear*  firr. 
an,  ae  pJlowa,  iu  your  Majeety'a  ilefenre,  I  rcnouMV 
Un — I  diaowa  hiiu— he  ii  no  mm  of  mine.  ■ . 

King.  (To  Julian.)  Uiap,  »ir,  and  hewa.'fatlJft '•A ■».\ 

■M  you  often  at.  Courb.    My  Wnl  (A  Chtt(n<&>  -««« ix^ 

,  not  to  ban  ban  MHNd  by  ikw  vvrionMiK*  <A  MM  *>« 
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Ormiwd.  U  «»«*  to  my  inquiriw,  •ir,  I  mi  toU, 
owing  lu  wne  n^Usct,  the  iiwtniiuenu  of  tlie  pcrtonaen 
hkre  noi  yH  ■m«d— lnw  Owr  an,  I  wppw-. 

Enter  ftw  AttfndanU,  baring  a  hrgfJi^^ceUo-iMe, 
^Mth  the!,puldm»t  with  coiutdenhUd»«adt]f,  and 
Sir  Geogrtji  Hudson  comei  out  and  knetii  to  tkt 
King. 

Kilt'.  Hudfoo.  my  little  old  ftieod,  welcome  to  Court. 
Sir'Ceof.  //.  Will  your  M»je«ty  hooaat  U>U  paper  by 
R  momenta  attention ? 

Kin".  Aewiwfly— »  petition  toudiiog  llw  wwa^  yon 
have  unile^onc,  or  toucliiug  Uie  plot?  U  [—(Rtadt.J— 
'  What  do  I  •«»  ?  coBspiratoM  iu  the  sliape  of  muMciaiM ! 
(Seriit'Tone  or  two  of  the  Muticioni  about  to  quit  the 
'  OrrAfriVaJ— Guani*,  tliere,  let  no  one  p«M  bom  thui 
!  apartment !  My  lorcU,  ihia  paper  speak*  of  an  immeUlate 
]  Bsnult  upon  our  person;  of  utat,  too,  concealed  in  tb« 
1  (litfercnt  instmment-casei.  Ewunine! — ( Stveral  itutni- 
I    ment-tatet  which  have  been  brought  in  are  opened,  and 

iamtt  takfH  out.) — By  hearena,  lis  true  !  perhaps  oomo 
JMi  of  Uuckingbiun's.  How  cwne  you  in  that  cue,  &r 
tieoflVey  ? 
5(>  Geo/.  H.  After  my  acfjuitial  tbia  morning,  air, 
\  Wing  ilri*en  into  a  culWa  houte,  witiv  Sir  Geoffrey  Pie- 
\    veril  and  his  son ;  for  you  know,  air,  allowing  me  to  be 

!the  bmvctit  man  in  tlic  world,  I  could'nt  defend  my  com- 
paniona  from  all  London. 
King.  Certainly  not — but  in  the  cutler's  bouse  ? 
Sir  G.  Tlift  dwarf  aaji  true,  my  liege ;  wo  did  take 
rpfupc  in  a  cutler's  house,  from  a  crop-eared  set  of  knave* 
— hut  found  to  our  coat  we  were  in  the  honiet'a  neat,  till 
one  Itridgennrtli,  a  half  crasy  bigot,  effected  our  escape. 
I  remeinlwr  little  Sir  Geoffrey  wm  left  behind. 

Sir  Gcof.  H.  Little  Sir  Geofrey!  Hy  ««  hu  sared 
my  country. 

K\«g.  lliia  paper  accuses  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  of 
being  acceisory  to  this  plot:  let  Chiffinch  immediately 
summon  XuaWit^v^  vi  «^^«u  \w£m«  me,  while  some  of 
yoa  tioa^^McV  wi  >i>»  \am*wi  \««*  ■« 
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paper.)— Lf^  me  faave  guaids  rcmiMl  the  archestniF— could 
I  imagine  Buckingliam  ? 

Ormond*  May  it  please  year  Majesty,  I  think  tlie 
tiling  ia  impoaaibley  unless  your  Majesty,  has  bad  some 
<{uarrel  with  the  Duke,  of  which  we  know  nothing. 

King.  Why,  faith,  some  wonls  passed  betwixt  us  this 
morning — his  wife  scarcely  dead,  he  had  the  assurance  to 
ask  tlie  liand  of  my  niece,  Lady  Ann,  Sir  Geoflrey  Hud* 
son,  retire — ^Let  Selby  order  the  horse^guards  to  be  in  reap 
diness.— (£xi^  Dwarfs  pompoudy^^l!h%  Countese  of 
Derby  I 

Countetu  Permit  the  widowed  mother  of  Derby  thus 
to  throw  herself  at  the  King's  feet. 

King.  Welcome,  Countess  of  Derby,  though  on  my 
honour,  madam,  I  can  scarcely  inform  you  wliether  I  am 
«  king  or  not  at  tliis  moment. 

Coufiless.  I  come,  Sire^  to  demand  a  ftdr  and  open  trial 
I  am  imiocent  of  being  accessory  to  the  vile  Popish  Plot, 
as  my  enemies  allege— those  unseen  enemies,  who,  I  know 
not  why  or  how,  are  acquainted  with  every  secret  of  my 
venerable  house,  which  tliey  blason  and  exaggerate  to  its 
wo  and  downfioJ.  My  King,  I  am  innocent  of  all  tliat 
ImmIcs  not  good  to  tliee. 

King.  That,  madam,  your  letters  delivered  to  our  hands 
Itave  sufficiently  proved. 

Conniess.  Sufier  me  also,  Sire,  to  plead  in  behalf  of  the 
two  Peverils,  father  and  son,  who,  I  fear,  from  their  attach- 
ment to  my  unhappy  cause    . 

King.  Hold,  my  lady,  your  fnends  are  set  at  liberty ; 
thai  is  tlie  best  excuse  I  can  offer— Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril— 
fSir  Geoffrey  and  Julian  comejbnoard^  presented 
by  the  King.) 

Countess.  Now  Heaven  be  praised !  I  have  scarce  slept 
since  I  heard  tlie  news  of  their  impeadimenU  Are  they 
indeed  acquitted  ? 

King.  Tliey  are,  by  my  lionour. 

Enter  Fbmella,  guarded. 

King.  And  is  it  to  you,  maiden,  we  are  indebted  for 
tlie  Jevelopement  of  this  black  plot  ?   How  shall  we  best 
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^  u  ?     (FtKeBa,  iu  turnitig  timarJa  tie  Kh^, 
tea  iMe  CaHnteu,  troKUes,  mud  attiime$  h<r  ajtptarmiiet 
^  icing  deaf  amd  dimi.J 
CwNteM.  Fcadtel  mjr  poor  dumb  «ri.l 

fMMtk  t—Ftnellm  nuit  at  tMefitt  ^ik*  CoumUta, 
nJUr  At  EatUn  /aAian.) 
King.  Dumb  1  And  do  jrou,  i 


A 


Counieti.  Sin,  I  Lara  mum  meuM  td  habitual  conwr- 
ntion  Willi  one  iriio  liaa  Mrrad  Hrcnl  ytmn  about  my 
Mnon,  and  only  left  lua  at  tba  tine  Julian  Pereril  quitted 
Engiland. 

King.  Pmbapi  Iho  young  gantlemaa  bu  tlic  moat  direct 
key  to  ber  beart,  and  by  my  tratli  it  wm  witli  liioi,  now  I 
nrogDiM  tbe  fieaturaa,  wa  &M  bdwld  tliia  maiden. 

ComhUu.  I  beliera  my  oNuia  Psreril  da^rrea  not  tliii 
MKaun  ; — With  your  leara  III  consult  Fenell^ 

(A/mic- — Coiutlctt  raiui  her  np,  and  maiet  tignt 

i}fJor^ivena*  y  Fenella  poinli  to  the  boMt-Ziti 

coMt,  then  to  the  King,  asdjbrmt  an  attitude 

of  ttabbiHg  ;  theti  Mhaiet  her  head,  and  ttoopt 

to  imitate  Sir  Ge^rey  Hudson — then  laut  her 

haudon  her  heart,  andj^oiiUt  to  tlie  Orehettra. 

Couutett,   Sbfl  does  kuow  tliu  caaajucacy — ahe  per- 

•iiulcd  tlie  dwarf  to  eater  the  bau  riol  caM,  and  aoma  of 

tbe  conipiraton  are  in  yonder  orcbeatia. 

King.  Let  tliem  be  brougbt  forward. — (Seoeral  i^f  the 
batid  tire  uixed— their  dreuet  rent  open  discovert  them 
armed.  The  characteri  give  a  ^art  of  turyritt,) — Tlumk 
Heaven,  whidi  baa  brougbt  to  light  tliU  diabolical  plob 
Keep  thoM  men  tccure — a  tbougbt  itrilce*  me — (  Whia- 
pert  to  OnHond,  vAo  lalei  Julian  out.J — Will  your  lady- 
diip  forgire  me — I  bavo  tuidied  tbe  aex  longi  and  am  mw* 
taken  if  your  little  maidon  baa  not  tlie  faculty  of  apecch  m 
well  a.  1  bave. 

Counteu.  Impomblel 

King.  PoMibl4i,  and  moat  true.     I  will  conTinco  you. 
{nfiuici—WkiU  FenMittandt  torpidly  gazing  oh 
vaatHCy,  a  loud  crtf  u  heanf,   ana    Ormowf 
rvtket  in.J 
King.  Gracioui  Hearen  I  what  ■■  llie  nutter  ? 
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*       Onuoiul.  O,  any  liege !  this  ia  a  liorrid  AueA  \  on  omu- 
Bin  1ms  HiabliiHl  youiig  I'evenl. 

(  Ftne/la  alien  a  wild  tcreaiti,  and  ruthet  luddtnlg 

fomard.) 

Fen,  ito,  no— I  un  betnyed  ;  but  it  it  tD«et  ■lie  wbo 

liM  tpent  ber  life  in  pnctiiiiig  tresMn  oo  othm,  iboiild  be 

caught  in  her  own  aiuuv  ;  but  where  ie  my  tutor  in  ini- 

r'  ;y  ?  where  ia  CliHitian  ?  He  waa  tlie  uventor  of  sU 
miKliieT — he  hu  mwle  me  e  wretch,— taught  tn«  to 
become  a  guilty  hypocrite,— tempted  me  to  the  deed  ef 
murder.  I  luut  done  it  for  my  htlier'a  Mke,  but  my  Iteait, 
Heaven  taught  il  to  butter  in  the  (eared  altboiienGe  of 

Comidfu.  FraeDal 

Ftn.  Yet,  madam— Fenella,  the  traitroM  Fenellal  But 
where  ie  the  monater  who  firat  introduced  me  to  your  un- 
nwpectiag  confidence,  to  play  the  part  of  a  apy,  tiU  I  bad 
well  nigh  delivered  you  into  bloody  handa  ? 

Chru.  fCoMiKg  from  behind  t*  Mutidan't  drtu.)— 
She  acclu  to  betray  w»,  but  I  will  Im  revenged,  and  tbua, 
—fAi  ht  Aarii  JitTvaard  to  ttab  the  Co*nteu,  FetieUa 
nddtnly  interpotft  with  a  tcream,  and  receivei  the  dag' 
ger  in  her  own  botom.)—V/\»X  bare  I  dona?  ilrea«mil 
relrilMition  I  I  have  alain  my  own  daugfateTp 

Fen.  Tliy  daughter !  thine  I — Oh  I 

King.  Conduct  the  auaaaia  hence  I 

Chrit,  Ye«,  lead  me  to  the  Tower— one  moment  bad 
made  me  even  vrith  that  proud  woman— and  aa  it  i«> 
though  I  aink  to  perdition,  1  die  lamenting  only  that  ahe 
liveato  triumph. — ( After gaang  a  moment  at  teneUa)— 
To  the  Tower!  to  the  Tower! 

Fen,  I  am  juatly  punished— I  heeded  not  the  ruin  of 
other*.  \Vbat  do  1  see?  yea, 'lia he ! 'tia  Julian — (Thrmt- 
ing  her  ormt  about  him  with  a  burtt  of  anguish. J ^ 
Heaven  !  Heaven  Uesa  tbee,  Julian,  and  rendw  Alice  an 
anitel  lor  your  eake ;  may  the  love  tlioe  long  and  icU' 
deriy  i  but  bIm  can  never  love  tlioe  aa  I  have  done— nenr 
lore  thee  like  tlte  abuaed,  loat,  guilty  Fenetla.  Oh! 
ttmt  star  no,  Alice  Bridgnwnh — 
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EMer  Alici  Bbidokxobth. 

('ooa  DMr  nw,  JuUan  PaTcril. — I  hare  been  gtiihj  of 
■tilling  Bka  k  vipor  th*  boMim  that  cimuhed  iiw.  I  bMV 
b«iii  K  wretch— wbat  mjr  heart  eufien,  Mcmtmi  can  beet 
permrat    I  htm  been    kneel,  and  let  thk  aione^.i 

(Mtuk  i—Femetla,  lifting  ker  eyet  lu  tn  m/cmI 
prai/er,  joiui  the  haMt  ^  JiUian  and  Alice, 
who  kneel ;  «Ae  titen  tuUts  bait  oh  Ike  Cotmleu 
of  Derigi  rigU  ahn  ;  tke  Counteu  ttrttdtet 
Her  left  kamd  tcnanU  HeavcK,  Jbrmimg  a  JUe 
pebtre  ^  ave  and  devolion.  A  itrUctMg  group 
ujormed,  and  the  CMrtain /alU.} 
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SAXONS. 

Ceilrie  <^  nMemood,  Mr.  Faulknor. 

Iranhoe,  hit  Son, Mr.  IMtcbftnL 

Ifamba,  Jeder  to  Cttlnc, Mr.  Murray. 

OnraU,  Mr.  Aikin. 

RoueMa,  a  Stuon  PriHCtMt,  /K«rrfl     jjj^  lUfonL 

lo  Crdric, ./ 

I'Jsitlia,  her  Attendant, Mum  Nkttl. 

Virka,  the  Uciret*  of  Torquihlone,  Mn.  Uuuaud. 

NORMANS. 
iSfV  Luau  d«  Benuwauoir,   Grand\  . ■    -^ 

Matter  ff  the  TcMjilan,  ) 

Sir  licginald  Front  de  Ba-it/, Mr.  Donlmiti. 

Sir  Brian  de  Bois  Guilbert, Mr.  CntmiTt. 

.SfV  Maurice  de  Draei/,  Mr.  lllnnil. 

The  Prior  Aynter,  Mr.  IJwI.lio. 

Enttaee,    Mr.  llilljnnl. 

SI.  Manr,   Mr.  Power. 

Comrade,  Mr.  MilW. 

n'arder  ^Tor^niitlone  Cattle,  Mr.  Croly. 

Saracen  Sltivet,  Soldien,  tfc. 

TIIBUERRV  BIEN  OF  SIIERWOOn  KORI^-r. 

Holiu  Hood, Mr.  OorilAn. 

J-'riar  Tuct,  Chaplaiii  lo  the  Onllimt,  Mr.  .>ra<-tuiy. 

AlluH-a-Dalc, - Mr.  YivS. 

'ike  Miller, Mr.  Elwtvunli. 

Archers,  ffc,  SfC, 

.JEWS. 

/■nnr  o/  Vorf,  Mr.  ^\maa. 

Hct«ca,  hU  DaMehtcT, Mn.  H.  J 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I— SAmiMKM/  Forec/,  with  a  dlsiaHt  view  of 
Torquilstone  CVw/fc—ALLAN-A-DALK,  iAe  Milier^ 
and  other  of  Uobin  Hood's  meny^mcft,  lying  in 
groups  in  different  parts  of  the  Stage^Ai.i.Ati  motuH^ 
edas  though  keeping  toatch.  Thejf  rite  and  sing  the 
jotlaunng 

CrLBC 

Ob.  nKiry  it  the  Outlaw's  lift^ 

Ffwn  curt  ofcitiet  free ; 
Serare  from  wmot,  and  Us  fros  ttrUr, 

UmItt  the  grecswood  tn*. 

Eadi  traveller  hit  pufae-bearcr, 

The  buck  and  doe  his  luod  ; 
His  home  'ncMh  beav'a's  broad  caaopf, 

Under  the  good  greenwood. 
Oh»  merry  is  the  Outlaw's  life,  Ik. 

Fltit  Out.  Ay,  merry— tbe  Outlaw's  is  a  merry  life  in 
tnitlH  under  such  a  Jaailer  as  ouw— the  noble   KoUin 

llOiHU 

Second  Out.  Hush,  hiwh,  man!  Loclaley,  thou 
would  »t  «iy.  Has  he  not  commanded  us  to  caU  him  by 
that  name  ?  {Horn  tvUhout.)  Tliere  is  his  horn.  None 
but  U.e  hold  Uobin  Hood  dtti  blow  so  loud  a  bL  iSSr 


EHltr  IlOBtN  Hood. 

AUati.  Wckomr,  HotHn  Ilcmd  t 

ItobiH,  Noir,  tny  nwciy  men  I  onr  xport  i*  orcr  for  iIm 
niglit.  They  arc  prciMring  to  jouniry  in  ntunben  from 
Ton|uibtoao ;  mkI  wlum  the  Nonnui  Knighu  and  Lances 
wan  »-f<)ot  in  Slienrood  Foreati  tha  King*!  ttecr  am  wfe  - 
I  winh  I  could  My  a*  much  for  bis  auUecta. 

/liiaH.  CJrout  tht  natch  plact.)  The  Ught  dimiBithn 
in  the  tMtIo  tv-indum — a  line  of  torcbea  Itlana  alon(p  tho 
RHii  )e*diu([  from  iho  UoujoirJceep. 

Uoh'iH.  Well  to  our  green  bantr,  tlteik  In  the  ■«• 
ttwBi  of  our  forest  dwdling,  we  arcben  may  ddy  them, 
yet  Bake  tliein  fool  tlte  twang  oi  our  bowa,  and  the  pmata 
of  our  amwa— for  they  an  tba  enemiea  of  mory  Eng- 
land. 

GLEE  AND  CHOBUS. 

RosiM,  Allak,  Millbr — ("  CtpMMf  ^M»lmmdr\ 

Tbio. 

neafb  wa  kf  4owa  an  bnrit 

Yet  n'r*  w'll  tWn  liiU  wtU, 
A,  «r  proul  NonMO  CiM 

la  tLr  iHUk  a>  IdL 

Vmm  wt'n  imAj  be  iLa  fight,  when  tht  |aHt  tftmn  ia  Mtt ' 

nn,  wW.  w  amm  tj, 

•Om  King'a  &t  iImt  MMt  die, 
'     Aad  «•  «tw  tlw  ridi  pri»,  lb*  ritk  frii^  with  Wi^  t 

tutu.  ntbMMhiiMwtl 

Jifil.      Alte,  n^  On  bwrn  m  tUa*  1 

'     JM^  KqiBl  ikai  ilw  fpwl  n  Ah«, 

Tb  MC  wgMl  Iht  ullcn  bnr  I 

IVa  MI  (tuil  with  frin^  AridioKt 

W*  nrnwl  MTlmt^;  tiM, 

'  2(anM>  town  iiai  J«Uii«, 

Whifa  w«  ■!■(  with  ninh  and  |kh 
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Emter  £ustacb»  St.  ^Liur,  amd  Nokm axs,  dSrerf  wp 
Faresiertf  they  Uick  tkiir  iardket  im  difftraU  pm 
^tkegrammdm 

Si*  Maur*  Here  we  w31  wnt  our  lorcTe  amTil— Egi 
the  Teiy  trees  teem  to  weloome  our  foceat  tunici. 

Eust.  Welly  for  my  part,  St.  Maur,  I  cea*t  see  any  n 
■OQ  that  Sir  Brian  eliould  witfh  to  dimguiae  our  Norn 
limbe  in  tlic  garb  of  theM  Saxon  outlaws. 

SU  Maur.  ^V1lyy  dont  you  see,  Eustace,  tbat  i 
adopUng  this  dress  gites  our  master  the  opportunity 
many  great  men  need. 

Eusl.  What's  tliat  ? 

St,  Maur.  That  of*  laying  soma  of  their  deeds  at  otl 
men's  doors. 

Eust*  Well,  there's  something  in  that,  to  be  sure ;  ai 
'tis  true  enough,  we  get  tlie  plunder  of  tliese  niglitly  ez] 
ditions,  without  hearing  tlie  shame  of  tlicm. 

Si.  Maur.  Aye,  and  throw  an  odium  on  die  me 
men  of  the  wood,  which  gives  our  Norman  lords  an  a; 
logy  to  Prince  John  for  oppressing  them. 

Eusi.  And  what  are  we  ordered  upon. now? 

Si.  Maur.  It  is  yet  a  secret ;  but,  if  I  goess  righi 
Cedric  of  RothenvtNKl  will  come  the  wone  off  for  < 
arms  to-night. 

Euii.   Wliat,  Cedric  the  Saxon,  who  glories  in 
enmity  to  us  his  conquerors  ? 

Si.  Maur.   The  same.    His  fair  ward,  Rowena,  p 

sesses  lands  and  money  in  plenty,  which  our  lords  th 

had  better  grace  a  Norman  conqueror  tlian  a  Saxon  sla^ 

and  were  she  and  her  guardian  xmce  in  our  castle,  i 

would  not  quit  it  till  sho  became  a  Norman's  bride,  ] 

«^  tall  Us  people  had  raised  a  good  ransom  for  Us  liber 


Eutt.    Hilt  Kir  Driui  mnil  U^  Brary  arc  after  ocber' 

gaiiHs  an'  iltuy  ihh  ? 
_  /a.  j\/(f  Mr.  nifjr  am ;  tlw  wli  Jew,  Imac  of  York,  «tul 
-  litM  fitir  lbl^IhILT  tCvliotrm,  ant  travflling  from  tite  louma- 
lUFUt ;  nml  iltn  rii-lira  of  Uto  oiia^  mmI  Uw  bright  eye*  of 
■lie  oiltrr,  will  nwko  tlwiD  both  welcome  gunta  M  tho 
CMtIo  of  TorquiUtMic. 

£tttl.  But  wliat  ran  Iwr  bri^t  me*  Iiavo  to  do  with 
Sir  Brian,  wlw  Li  a  Kn^lit  Teniplar  f 

Si,  Maur,  Tiuli,  mau  I  be  nover  tbuglit  boliler  yet  for 
iIm  Holy  Land,  tltaa  be  would  tot  brown  lock*  and  briglit 

KmI.  But  a  JoweM  ?  [A  trvmpet  ktard. 

SI.  Alaur.  Hark  I  'tie  Sir  Briaa'a  ugnaL 

Enter  Sir  Duiaw  dk  Don  Guilbkrt,  Dk  Oractt,  emf 
Followert,  in  the  dreu  of  the  OntiatM  oflAe  t'»r«Mt, 
leading  in  Uxbxcca,  pruoacr. 

De  Bnicj/.  Wo  bavo  Mnscd  but  half  our  priie,  Sir 
Brian. 

Sir  lirian.  No ;  but,  tlianka  to  fimiiiiv,  'tia  tI)D  fiurMt 
Lalf  I  llie  olil  Jew  iiiunt  linve  prom-dttl  by  Hinie  oUkt 
route.  Lead  the  priKOiirr  furwanl,  {atiiU)  let  niu  pffaiit 
fiaat  my  eyce  upon  tlie  bcautic*  wbicli  bavo  tlimt  tired  my 

bcRTL 

Rti,  (Ltd/amarH.)  Wliitlter,  wbitlier  would  you  Icaal 
mo  7  \Vhy  not  aufltsr  me  to  deport  widi  my  attonilaoiH  'f 
Hero  are  my  jcweb  (laktM  off"  bractlfl,  Sfc.  ^■c.\  toko 
ihem,  tlicy  are  of  value;  )■«(  aro  tridlng  ii>  wliat  niy 
fatker  would  bevtow  to  obtain  my  liberty. 

Sir  JlrioH.  Time  diamonda  aro  brilliant,  but  tltey  can- 
■ot  natcli  your  eyt*,  fidr  lady ;  rkht  too,  may  bo  your 
puTMS  but  not  ao  rirh  u  tho  red  roao  that  ever  aiul  anon 
wantlee  on  tky  pale  diock,  to  *hame  the  lily  there.  And 
in  this  wild  traale  I  Itavc  roado  a  vow  to  prefer  beauty  to 
we«lth — 'tie  Itobecca  t  chamia,  and  not  hor  gM,  mu»t  lie 
my  priMl 

;ie&.  Ob.  lake  nrnMrn,  awl  have  mercy  I  Gokl  will 
purrbMe  [dcatun*— to  injure  a  hriplMt  woaaan  wiU  1kw% 
ealy  reaNcw. 
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* 
Sir  Briatu   Tl«y  nuMom,  buly>  miat  bo  paid  in  lofe, 
not  ill  Bonliil  gold. 

Reb.  All  I  UuMi  art  no  oatlaw»  to  rofine  tucJi  ofo>. 
TIhhi  art  a  Normaut  noble  peiiiapa  in  birth ;  oh,  ba  to  ia 
thy  actions! 

SiV«  Brian*  Thou  ny*at  tnio»  buly— I  am  no  ootbw; 
but  ono  wlio  will  be  more  prompt  to  hang  tliy  nedc  and 
arma  wilh  pearb  and  diainondiiy  tnan  to  ikprire  theo  of 
thcni. 

Rcb.  Wliat  would*iit  thou  hare  of  me  ?  We  can  have 
nouglit  in  common— You  are  a  pnmd  Chriatiany  I  a  det- 
puietl  Jewess. 

Sir  Brian*  Wo  will  not  waste  our  time  in  aipiiag 
tlie  doctrine  of  our  fidth ;  to-morrow  thou  slodt  know  tbe 
price  at  which  I  fix  tliy  raiUHmu  Your  pleading  is  in 
vain ! — Eustace !  St.  Mhut  !  Conduct  tlte  &ir  Ucbccca  to 
tlie  state  a|Nirtniciits  of  Torquilstoncy  and  aee  that  nothing 
be  wautiiij;  to  lior  eutertainmenU 

lieb.  I  go,  hard-ht^artcd  man  ;  but  think  not.  Sir  Xsr- 
l  maii»  tliat  a  gilded  ciige  can  make  me  U*ss  rpgret  my  Ulier* 

*  ty»  or  loss  despise  the  tymnt  who  depri\'os  iiic  of  it. 

[/vjr//,  liui  6^  Euslacc  and  Si  Maur. 
Dc  Bracif.  By  iiiy  fuith»  Sir  Uriaiiy   I  think  you  lisro 
Cfuight  a  Tartar  instcail  of  a  Jewess ;  but  rouiember  ths 
vit^ilaiioo  of  your  Order,  and  the  superstition  of  tJie  Gnusl 
1^  ^Iastery  which  induces  hiui  to  travel  from  preceptory  to 

preceptory  to  tliscover  and  punish  tlie  Teuiplim  for  die 
most  venial  transgression  of  tlicir  oatlu 

Sir  Brian.  I  fi*nr  him  not ;  tlie  arm  and  lance  of  Sir 
*  Brian  ile  Bois  (iiuU>ert  are  too  necessary  to  tlio  Holy 
Temple,  to  enable  tlio  Gmnd  Master  to  dispense  with  iu 
aitl. 

Dc  Bracy.  We  know  it  is  your  %*aIoiir  olono  which  has 
long  shice  prescr^'cd  you  from  expuUion :  hut,  bea'are ! 
I  jl  Sir  Lucas  and  his  knights  alreaily  lioiid  tlieir  course  to- 

ward the  adjoining  preceptor)'. 

Sir  Brian.  Well,  let  him  come !  Tliink  ye  tlK*ir  power 
f  ;  shall  interrupt  me  in  my  bold  career  ?  Pleasure  and  ambi- 

tion liavc  l>een  my  gods  from  youth,  and  when  is  it  they 
have  not  Iieen  propitious  to  my  wisli  ? — Wlien  is  it  I  liarv 
failed  ? — Cedric,  also,  must  Iw  dur  prii«onor ;  his  dogged* 
n««s  already  inflames  tlie  Saxons  to  cavil  at  our  power. 
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D€  Bracg.  Our  power !  Wlnt  will  it  be  IT  RldAnl 

Cwiir  de  Lion  ulioukl  mum  ? 

Sir  Brian,  Let  tlioM  mrm  wlio  will*  at  RichanT* 
nainc,  anil  at  lii*  unknown  minimi,  Ivanfaoe,  who  in  !■!■ 
aLwnce  unlMltli  lii*  tnaat«r'«  anna.  Tlie  vaKilatiiig  Jotrn 
forme :  tl)c  weaknew  of  princea  ia  the  atraiigth  of  aml»- 
tioua  minda  lilce  mina  I 

De  Brtrrif.  Aye,  if  we  nn  but  aeat  John  finnly  on  th* 
tltrono  wliik)  Riclianl  i*  atiU  a  priioaer,  we  aliall  be  Mte> 
SImniU  he  return  before 

Sir  Brian,  We  muat  be  aafe  anotlwr  yny—{pittliug 
Ait  hand  oh  Am  neon/.)— But  we  loiter  lime.  I  with 
I^rior  Aymer  will  to  Itottierwood, — be  mtdy  at  the  nisnal  t 
and  uaik  aw,  acour  the  fonal  well,  and  Me  tliat  old  Imbo 
of  Yortt  eampe  thee  not.  His  nptintjr  may  mpply  Sir 
Reginald'*  araricc  with  iiq;oU,  and  lecure  to  ate  the  poa* 
iMiiw  of  Ilia  fiur  daui^tcr.  (,Exit. 

De  Braeg._  Now  ibm  for  Rotherwood  ;  for  I  wiU  uot 
irud  Sir  Brian  under  the  tame  roof  with  fiur  RoweDa, 
napanied  bjr  myaelll 


He-enter  EcKTACS  and  St.  Maur. 

Now  lar  Rotherwood  and  fdmider  1 — Lead  on  1 

Giii  AND  CiioRus. — (Mahmond.) 

Ut  iW  diHM  of  Nwnw  Mad  ( 
JU  Ibr  (iJt  «f  bUUt  nging. 
Rmt  dMid,  Mil  rd  Hmad  r 

iExennt. 

BCESZ  It—Cedrie'i  I laU  at  Rotherwood  i  Ur^e  ehim- 
my,  Saxon  arthrt,  bare  rnfiert,  komiekM  dittrihnted 
aSont  {  mixture  of  magnificence  tsilh  rudeneu. 

^Mler  Ckdric  oh^  an  Attendant. 

Ced.  ytltm  M  mjr  ward,  Rgwem?  Goy  Mjr  I  ntipeA 
tvaeeber. 
Atlm  My  lord,  ibe'e  ben. 


Euttr  RowutA. 

Ctd,  VftLeone,  bir  Rowcfwl  my  vUict,  nay  my  «alf 
Mtlncct  Man  Uw  Sowm  neck  Ihm  Imwvd  lu  Um*  Notman 
yoke. 

Aomu  Nay,  my  good  CedrVi  real  your  aon — wml  tin 
pciMToun  Iranlno,  drinn  frvu  his  patcnul  roof  £»-  me! 
Still  It^t  iw  rMollect.  ilut  wa  Ini-e  rccsirod  mmso  goMl  U 
NornMu  liaiula. 

Cttl.  Tma;  the  Normaa  Knight  of  Inmhoo  rigliUd 
llio  uiiarluvf  wlatU  Um  Noniuut  Kni^it  Do  Itnnr  a^ 
tein[itGd  upon  yoor  &ir  pmoik  I  rouUl  wdl  faava  wvbei 
a  tJMCoa  Mnd  had  fatmight  yoa  leKuc— — 

JZow.  Hut  Iw  wu  Bo  Ixave  nml  gnmoiis  and  upoke  w 
fairly  (if  tlw  Saxons,  nnd  w  fiiolingiy  of  their  0[>pT«arioiM. 

CfiL  On  tltia  nilijcct,  Kou-eno,  I  will  Iwar  no  mora. 
Ivnnboe  ia  with  liis  niaatcr,  Uidian)  IJon-honrt,  a*  tlifj 
call  him,  fif^tting  hia  fool's  Itatttm  in  tho  Holy  LnruL  This 
ituhjcct  niflles  mo;  tlw  unnrontetl  stay  of  Gurth  with  oar 
luTil*— 4be — in  short,  tlw  yoko  presses  on  my  firca  neck) 
Biid  renders  um  impstipnt  when  ibo  word  Nonnnn  comca 
upon  my  ear  t— Driro  it  from  my  memory'  with  ono  of  ibj 
aweot  itrsins. 

Itttto.  That  imleetl  will  I!  For  mu*ic  nercr  ginw 
Itowona  so  much  delight,  as  when  it  rantrihutaa  to  tho 
|dc«suc»  of  her  guardian  ] 

Soxo^"  Lullaby' —Cltenixe.) 

Uwia  a'<T  thy  paMioai  ilMlinei 
On  iby  Uut  iM  pown  ilidl  Xrf, 


ilonc  «rtlh  ill  nm'M  numitKn^ 

Kta  tiif  eoucli  AtU  pally  HRb, 
Aad  ModM  ibM  isM  pnetfu)  drabi 

With  it!  Bkiuira  IuIUh  ! 

Ced,  (Looting  afttr  htr^ — Yes,  y«;  tlmt  Nonaan 
lM»^t&\iwib««  w^  %c^s«  \a.  her  Iwnrt  I  1  would  aoMO 
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Saracen  bnce  niAy— but  no— 'tin  an  unworthy  wimIi-* 
(Si/</c/r///y.)— Wlmt  keepn  Gurtli  so  long  a-field?  Some 
Nonnan  outrage  m\  tlie  lieni,  no  doubt.  Where's  Wamliay 
too?  IIiw  lie  not  a  jost  ready  to  amuse  bis  master? 
Whcro's  Wamba,  I  say  ? 

Atien.  Gone  fortli,  to  seek  for  Gurth* 

Ced.  My  poor  (aitliful  jester ! — He  carried  off  too ! 

Emier  Wamba  (Mind). 

The  Saxon  fool*  to  senro  the  Norman  lord  l«^Fools  we  are 
ally  indeed,  to  senro  them ! 

JVam.  {Coming  ^fonvard.y'^So  say  I,  roaster  of  mine ; 
and  wcU  may  he,  wlio  lives  by  folly,  cry  out  wlien  he  sees 
there  are  so  many  fools,  that  bis  trado  b  like  to  be  spoiled. 

Ced*  How  comes  it  that  ye  liaro  loitered  abroad  ? 

/ram.  Well,  Tm  content !  Hard  words  break  no  bones, 
unless,  indeed,  wlieu  tho  choleric  sdioolmaster  tlirew  the 
folio  dictionary  at  liis  scholar's  head,  because  he  could  not 
spell  propriety  with  tliree  Ps* 

Ced.  Wliere  Iwre  you  been,  I  say,  sinrah  ? 

JVaui.  Well,  uncle  Cedric,  don't  be  in  a  passion !  One 
would  tliink  you  were  the  fool  instead  of  Wamba.  I  have 
been  after  tJio  swine. 

Ced.  And  where  was  the  use  ? 

JVam.  True,  as  you  say;  'tis  no  use  strewing  pearls 
before  swine— tliank  ye  for  tlie  compliment. 

Ced.  Wortldess  as  ye  are,  you  know  I  have  some  value 
lor  your  folly,  and  were  I  to  lose  you— 

/Firaff.  You  would  have  no  excuse  for  ^our  folly.  But, 
bless  ye,  uncle  Cedric— why,  the  curfew*bell  Ium  scarcely 
tolled  an  liour. 

Ced.  (Pauianaielif.)  The  foul  fiend  take  the  curfow- 
beU! 

J^am.  So  say  I— and  run  away  with  the  ckpper. 

Ced.  And  the  tyrant  by  wliom  it  was  devised. 

JVam.  So  say  I  again!— And  would  the  rope  that 
rings  it  were  round  his  neck !  The  foul  fiend  is  as  wel- 
come to  both  curfew*bell  aiKl  tyrant  as  a  goose  ever  was 
to  St.  MichaeL    (Horns  sound  witkoui.) 

Ced.  (To  fVamba.)  To  the  gate,  knavoi  and^^N^nX 
tidiiifi  that  ham  tells  oL 
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jyoM.  T«  (Iw  ntc,  ktuvel  Don't  ynu  Imv  wWa 
Hpokcu  ts?  Go,  fmm/— (79  Orm/i/,  wla  Kxil.)-l 
gucM  'w  MBM  NonnuB  mwUen,  who  Wva  (mimI  a  bat- 
ter diiectioa-poM  tlMn  Wamba. 

Crrf.  TnveUen! 

JfaM.  Ay»,»blMkFriBuida«{utoTflmplv.  IWr 
iM|iiin>d  th«  w«r  to  ItottMcwood. 

Cnf.  And  yon  dircctnl  ihcm 

jraM.  JiHt  the  rontrary  roMi ;  fort  at  Rothcnrooil  Km 
■liw  MMitlt.  ami  the  Vnat*  bee  wm  turned  diw  itent,  I 
(lirectMl  him  t*  Mhnr  Ut  bom,  wluch  m^t  well  wan 
h'unM  a  toitlionhMJoamey,  andKairrlyboeoeledbjra 
k«CB  Mnh  wind  benraao  km  and  Shaflidil  I 

Jlt-*»ter  AllemdaiU. 

Attn.  Tho  IVior  Aymer,  with  Sar  Driaa  do  Don 
GuiUwrt,  awl  a  imaD  retuiuci  chim  «lM;Ucr  from  tbo 
coining  »tonn. 

IVaM.  VxKf,  InoiHl  Onnld,  iu't  the  Prior  &t  ?  Dono't 
Ih>  look  ai  tbmiKh  al)  lii*  bolincM  waa  in  liia  paunrh  ?  And 
as  if  bo  kept  all  tho  fcaata  eS  tho  calcmlar  hmuclfi  uul  left 
tho  faitu  to  tlic  lay-brotlicn  ? 

Ced.  Silence  with  thi*  foolery !  Go,  OsivbU,  and  itc 
trodun  the  •trangen. — {Kiit  Otioatd.) — Boia  Guilbccti 
-  Tin  B  name  qircod  far  and  wiiU ;  valiant,  iliey  ■»)-,  aa  bin 
relalive,  Iteginald  Tront  do  Bvuf — but,  fur  hin  own  wkr, 
I  wiali  bo  inay  not  be  HlaiiuHl  with  tlie  Mtno  vicn.  WriU 
b  ia  but  fM  oiko  night  I  llwy  bIhU  be  wolcoow ;  well 
broBcb  tliQ  oldci4  wiuo  «uk. 

tVam.  TIte  oldttt  wioe— 

Ced.  And  fill  tho  laigcat  honu. 

Warn.  Heml  the  largeM  honu— tho  largnt — tliercll 
In)  rare  <knnga  I  If  I  had  known  Hm,  I  Itad  neror  directed 
them  (he  wrong  way. 

Re-cuter  Oswaldi  Sir  Dkiak  oa  Bom,  Am  SarmeH 
Slave*  IlAMKTfiHi/ AbdallaiIi  Fuioh  Avukr,  and 
AUcudauU.   AttendaitU  place  Mealt—o  fre  it  kindled. 

Prior.  Bcncilidtc  1  worthy  Fiauklln.  Late  and  bcwU- 
dcml  in  our  way,  we  claim  j-our  botiHlality. 
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Ced.  Ynu  m  riglit  welcome.  Prior  i  and  )'ou,  lur 
kniglil,  altliougli  uuknotm,  except  by  nunc 

Sir  Brian.  We  lutro  likewise  lirouglit  wiUi  u*  •  holy 
Pdmer,  without  wIkmo  mBWrtanco  we  liad  not  Tcadted 
SoUmtwooU  to-ni^it     rince  Mme  fcnare  miwlirectod  ux. 

Warn,  No  knare,  air  knigbt,  but  k  poor  foolt  Wimba, 
tbo  Mn  Ot  WitlcMi  whcMo  grsnd&lber  waa  ma  aldemuii. 

Sir  Brian.  Ah !  «inL  I  are  you  tWa  ?  You  are  more 
Kigue  than  totA,  I  fear. 

fFoM.  No^I  (lid  iwt  make  k  miitake  between  my 
tight  hand  and  my  leA,  and  a  fool'a  aenaM  an  never  at  hi* 
finger'e  end.  I  mould  haTe  thought  be  might  have  por- 
dooed  a  greater  blunder,  who  took  a  fool  for  liia  oounael- 
lor  and  guido— bemles,  it  waa  more  the  &ult  of  the  lUor'a 
red  noae,  than  cS  my  diroction ;  aince,  had  tliat  but  pointed 
tewarda  Uotherwood,  and  he  had  followed  it,  aa  I  ulviaed, 
'lia  ten  to  one  but  be  had  amTed  after  iL 

Ccd,  Away,  ainah  1  and  make  amende  for  your  ill  con- 
duct, by  haatening  our  aupper. 

WoM.  Yea,  yea,  maater,  IH  go— and  will  take  care  tbo 
aapper  aban't  f^  tbe  wrong  way,  at  any  rate,  I  warrant 
yi^^Seeiufr  /mkAoc.)— Ah !  here  cornea  tlte  holy  Pal- 
mer—bell  alir  up  our  aoup  with  hie  long  ataff,  ami  bMlle 
il  oat  with  lua  eocUo-elieUa.  \^EtU. 

Enter  Ivavhox,  ttmt  at  a  Pitgrim. 

Cid,  Holy  Palmer,  yon  are  welcome  to  Rotberwood  \ 
May  I  know  your  namo? 

i'tan.  I^nlon  mc,  wortlty  Tliane— ■  tow  made  in  tlie 

Holy  Land  binda  me  to  ita  preeont  concvalroent.     All  I 

have  to  requeat  ta,  a  ilielter  tUl  tlie  storm  ii  poat— I  rauat 

tbaa  ioatantly  on  my  way,  eren  tlMugh  it  were  at  midnight. 

{lUliret,  and  ual$  hinudf  by  the  fire,  bid  watcket 

tke  coHvenalioH.) 

Ced.  TcU  me,  air  kntj^lii,  bow  proceeda  tlio  eroaa  in  tbo 
Hel)r  Land?— ('o  Sir  BrinH.) 

Sir  Brian,  Tlio  Nonnon  Tcniplors  bear  it  boldly  on 
ia  mic  at  oppoaition,  and  will  plaut  their  alandanl  in  Jo- 

riWBM 

Ccd.  [Atide)  Still,  atiU  the  tignauaX  'I^mX,  >k««  '&»«« 
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iM»e  ia  die  English  mnnjr,  wIhmc  imiimm  are  wortlif  U>  he 
MWitiowed  with  tlie  knigliU  of  tba  tempk  of  St.  John  ? 

Sir  Driam,  Pkrdon  me— from  Ei^Und  tliere  did  in- 
deed cone  a  hoet  of  gallant  wanioni  Mcond  only  to  thoee 
lAtata  btcaUe  )ian>  been  the  unwating  bulwaik  of  Uat 
UwaMlhad. 

/pas.  {At  a  dittance,  and  dartitip  Jonoard^  iSacanH 
to  MONB,  proud  Templar. — (AU  tunamg  numd.) 

Sir  Jinan.  How  I  audaciooe  jnlgriin  1 

Ivan.  I  repeat  it,  deapite  yoarfrowns,  rirkni^;  leay 
tbe  Engliah  diimlry  wu  aecoad  to  none.  I  aaj-,  faoeide, 
for  I  eaw  it  at  tlie  tounumcnt  of  St.  Jolin,  fiiiir  Englieh 
knigtita  lan  three  counetf  and  ocb  raU  to  tlio  grouad 
three  anti^oaiet*^ — I  add,  that  leraa  of  tbcoe  diaeamfittcd 
ateailuita  trere  Templan ;  and  Sir  Drian  do  Bma  GiuUiett 
well  knowa  the  truth  or  what  I  my. 

rSiV  Brian.  Insolent  chronicler  of  my  defaai.-  (Atide.) 

Ced.  WeU  and  boliUy  epoken,  Sir  Pdmer.  It  ghde  m/ 
heart  to  bear  the  English  made  the  NomiaM  know  them  i 
Cau'at  tell  the  naniea  of  tlioee  knigfaia  v^  tlnia  uplKU  the 
renonm  of  many  England  ? 

Ivan.  Tlie  first  in  honour  and  in  amw  renowned  waa 
the  hraro  UichanI,  King  of  England. 

Ced.  I  forgiro  him  Ills  dcecent  from  t)T>nt  William. 

Ivan.  Sir  Tliomaa  Multon  waa  the  aenud. 

Ced.  A  Saxon  bjr  descent.     Proceed. 

Ivan.  Sir  Edward  Tumem  waa  the  tliinL 

Ctd.  Genuine  Saxon,  by  tlie  soul  of  Hengiat  i  And  the 
fuuilh — hoir  name  you  the  fourth  P 

Ivan.  The  fourth  was  a  yaun^  knight  of  leaser  rcnowo 
and  loww  rank,  aaauined  into  that  hououndile  rompany 
more  to  make  up  tlieir  numbers  ilun  to  aid  their  eater, 
{wine     His  name  dwells  not  witliin  my  memoiy. 

Sir  Brian.  Sir  Palimir,  (Itia  lark  of  memory,  when  ao 
mucli  Iwa  been  remembered,  comes  too  late  to  serve  your 
purpose.  I  will  myaclf  name  the  knight  bcfote  wlHwe 
lance  fortune  and  my  horac'a  &ult  occosioaed  my  Uliag — 
it  irai  tlic  Kuight  of  Iranlioe.  For  crcu  I'roiit  de  Dawfa 
gigaiitir  strength  liailtwice  rccleil  under  luu; nor  WMlheni 
one  of  tlie  four  tliat  had  more  renown  in  arms.  Yet  tliis 
1  xt'Awv],  i&&\nwU'j,«;ere  he  in  England,  and  durst  repeat 
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in  thii  voek's  imin»in«nt  dm  chiltenge  oT  St.  Jeaa  As 
An*,  I,  mountMl  ■ml  uniwd  m  I  norr  am,  wauM  gire  hiui 
•my  kdnatiige  of  worjmhis,  and  abide  [Jm  mult. 

JwiM-  Vour  cliallenge  would  Im  mmmi  unirerMl,  irrre 
jrour  anU^iust  near  you.  A«  the  matter  h,  diiturb  not 
die  near^ul  liall  widi  raunta  of  tbe  iavue  oT  a  combat, 
whidt  you  wdl  know  cannot  take  pUc«.  If  Iranboe  evcr 
ratunia  from  I*aleatiiie,  I  will  be  lua  Miraty  tliat  ba  nwela 


Enter  Wahba. 

fKaak  Anodior  Blrenjter  at  die  gate,  lo  pleue  yc,  baa 
the  wiMlocn  lu  think  UMlierwood  a  better  alielter  from  die 
•torm  dian  the  Ibrcst. 

Ctd.  Admit  biro  iiutnntly. 

/foM.  (HeMilaliHfr.)  But,  nuuiter  of  mine,  he  ia  a  Jew.— 
perhapa  dra  cliaritable  Ptior  may  tliink  a  good  drenduog 
better  for  btni  than  a  wann  ■l>e1i«r. 

Ced.  Admit  lum— be  bo  who  or  irbat  be  may^^ 

iExil  Wamba, 
A  night  like  that  wlurh  roan  without,  com)>eIi  eren  wild 
■uim^  to  h«rd  widi  lame. 

Prior.  A  Jew  admitted  into  diis  preaence  I 
.Sir  Brian.  A  Jew  apprnorli  a  Knqfht  Templar! 
/win.  Ami  iMve  youTi*ito<l  tlw  Holy  Land,  uor  tcMmetl 
la  livw  in  riMrity  with  all  mankind  ? 

Cerf.  Vctcr.,  my  wordiy  gtieaU  I  My  boapitolity  muat 
Mol  be  bouu<\cd  by  your  dialike*. 
Eider  Wamiia,  dtaming  in  Iiaac  or  Yobx — laAAC 

batBt  humSy  to  each  penon. 
IVawi.   Enter,  Jew;  but  mind  yo,  bow  lowly  to  tlio 
Tnot,  «r  Im  humility  will  be  offended. 

{AU  ihriiilifrom  him  at  he  ajmroachet,  exce/it- 

ing  Ivaiutoe,  who  during  the  principal  varl 

of  the  teene  \Mlchet  the  olken,  tetitiMg  him- 

try  at  thfjire.) 

Prior.  Thy  lunguc,  friend,  in  too  fm>  tov  tliy  •lati«m. 

Warn.  Or  nulior,  Iimi  free  fi>r  tlum*.      IWt  wiac  men 

ami  TovIb  liare  over  luul  lite  Mune  iwirilogc  of  free  Kpccch, 
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IterftUM  Uw  wuiloin  of  tlw  one  (Ioch  gooJ.  uiil  ilte  fulljr  of 
llw  oilier  uo  Iianu. — {Looking  iufo  IM  Priori  Jiice,  anJ 
laHgAlKg,) — \Vcl),  tlierv's  one  gOMl  in  a  ce«I  noM,  howerer, 
Hiu-e  none  vill  rcnture  to  pull  it  for  fmr  of  biiiniii)r  1im 
fingen.  ZEjit. 

Itaae.  {ComcMjonvard.)  Wliicli  may  be  the  wortliy 
muter-  of  tlw  iiuuntion,  iluil  1  may  p*/  kim  a  poor  cikI 
ottl  nuui'a  lliauks  for  liis  hoiipitaUty  ? 

Ced.  No  timnka  are  nectlful,  Btranger  :  Take  food  and 
■heltw ;  aiul  wlipn  a  Cliristinn  (Icmaad*  tlie  tanui  of  Utte, 
in  the  Mine  nueil,  refuse  Iiiiu  not. 

Imae.  I  •Iinll  take  rente mlirance. 

Sir  Brian.  Well)  uiibelioving  Oog!  wea^l'nt  thou  tliy 
way  bomewanl  front  llie  tounuuuent  't 

Isaac.  I  do  BO  purpoae,  if  it  pleaae  your  rcverenil 
vakHir. 

Sir  Brian,  Aye,  to  piair  tlie  twiveU  of  our  nobln 
with  u>uT}*.  ami  to  grill  women  an<I  Itoya  vntU  gnudx  aiul 
toy*  I    I  warrant  tliee  store  of  sbekeln  in  thy  Jewisli  leriji. 

Itaac.  Not  a  Hliekvl— not  a  Bilver  penny — not  a  ballliii^, 
—Father  Jacob,  be  my  «]>ee«] !  I  am  an  impoveriHlteil 
wretch  1 — tlie  very  gat>criliuo  I  wear  ia  borrowed  from 
Iteubea  of  TaUranter. 

Sir  Brian.  {Ha!/  aside.)  Boihrcw  thee  for  a  falie* 
hearted  liar ! 

Ivan.  {Ritinf^  and  advancing  la  Itaac)  Old  man,  my 
gannenta  are  dried,  iny  hunger  is  appeased,  and  tlu>u  nrt 
hotli  wet  and  foiting.— (CrotJM  to  If/i  hand,  rrfittia^  the 
Jetv'i  thankh  a/ter  placing  a  cup  and  band  heftire  Ajhj.) 

^  Brian.  {Atidc.)  If  iny  eyes  deceive  me  not,  this  i* 
lbs  rich  Jew  ivlio  by  this  ^nio  should  luive  been  in  the 
lnnd<  <rf  Sir  ReginiJd  Front  do  Bu:uf.  Ilanuit  1  A^^- 
Miahi—lRttiret  and  spcakt  to  hit  Saracen  tlava  t—ii 
oUentd  bj/  Ivatthot,  who  litlent  with  atUntion.) 

Enter  Wamda. 

Warn.  For  once  Womba  will  be  welcome  to  tlte  Prior. 
Ctd.  As  how,  fool  ? 

tVam,  Because  I  couie  to  announce  supper, -^Srf/ia^ 
4eH  rin^h—ailcndanli  lake  aivai/  tra/«.)— 'I'bere,  liaten  to 


iu  note*,  Imr  plainly  it  mjv,  "  FUl  lo    e*l  on ;  All  to 

Ced.  Cmw^  Sir  Kn^ht,  tod  nior  Aymer,  your  &%iia 
Biut  requim  raAwJiment, 

Prior.  You  My  rigkt,  mort  vortliy  TIwdo;  tbii^ 
rmnwl  mmt  imn  their  tinw  in  thii  nnful  world— m  let's 
to  Mippfr. 

IVam.  Ay,  to  nipper  1  I  My,  Prix,  if  I  teU  you  to 
foUoir  your  noee  now,  it  won't  nu>dii«ct  you,  will  it  ? 

ZExit  Prior. 

Sir  Brian.    Aye--aiMl  in  our  bom  of  wine,  the  fur 

■    Rowenft  alwll  be  retoembered.  C-^^^* 

{Itaae  itJiMotei»g—Cedrie  ttopt  kim). 

Ced.  For  you,  itnoger,  I  have  ordered  meet  and  drink 
apart ;  and  ■hall  direct  tbey  be  administered  agreeably  to 
your  outonia.  ]^Exii. 

Iiaae.  Thank*,  tir,  ny  poor  thanki  1  My  meat  and 
drink  apart! 

Warn,  {Goet  to  Iwutkae.)  Now  the  great  onea  of  our 
ImU  have  departed.  Sir  Palmer,  lure  are  thoee  wbor  if 
you  <lo  not  dialike  a  cup  of  mead  in  the  kitchen  (and  erery 
feol  knowB  a  cup  (tf  mead  after  midn^t  is  wortli  three 
after  eurftw),  would  gladly  hear  tite  news  you  have  brouglit 
from  the  Holy  Land,  particulariy  that  wnicb  concama  the 
Knight  of  Ivanlioe. 

IvaH.  {To  JKoaiia.)  I  thank  you  for  your  courtery; 
but  I  have  made  a  tow  aerer  to  apeak  in  Uw  Idtdtaa  on 
mMten  prohibited  in  the  faalL 

Warn,  Umph  1  that  vow  would  aearcely  auit  a  earring 
Baa— I  give  you  good  night,  Sir  fUmcr,  wiib  amall 
thanki  Ear  short  courten.  [£m(. 

Iiaae.  Tbe  deaf^*™  ^"^  >*  "<>*  tlMmed  a  fit  comp*> 
aien  for  these  monka  and  templars ;  yet  we  are  all  tbo 
aamefle^I  Well,twell— no  matter  1 

Ivam.  {Coming  domt.)  Isaac  I 

Isaac  {Slartuvamdifrappinghimtelfup.)  Ahl  whM 
voico  ia  that  which  speaks  my  name  7 

Zvaiu  I«sc  <tf  Yoik,  I  say  I 

Itaae.  (ToAimt^.]  Ahl  Ian  discovered  I  WThat 
wookl  you  with  tbe  poor  Jaw  ? 

Awe.  H<«keB  to  ma  1  You  hare  coum  %«  >mr«k«\n& 
uM&MiMe.    I  CMue  M  ygui  Mm^ 


Itaae.  So  i^  Um  Somun,  when  be  druncd  my  ccf- 
rmatYoric 

/WM.  You  BUM  Inn  tlua  muiMon  UMtantly— 70a  in 
induiger! 

i*i«c  WhomdMmU  ii  inlwert  to  endaager  »  poor  ■ 
—retell  M  I  am  ? 

/mm.  a*  I  journeyed  UUmt  with  the  Tenplu',  I  ncva 

conTecutioD  betweeo  him  waA  bia  Saracen  Mmoti, 


whidi  threatened  danger  to  younetf  and  dai^ter. 

Jtaac  My  duigfater  1  ilai^  to  iiiy  Uebeoca ! — Speak ! 

/mm.  Had  you  drawn  your  puno-etringa,  and  paid  M 
a  proper  eecort,  the  had  been  nfe  now. 

/kmc.  Safo  1  and  is  she  not  ufe  now  ? 

Ivan.  Aye,  eafe  priaoner  with  Sir  Reginald  Front  da 
Bauf  in  TorquUatone  Castle,  wliere  a  dungeon  is  abo 
prepared  for  yourself;  and  this  rery  Templar  wiH  pUw 
you  in  it,  if  you  depart  not  instantly. 

/moc  My  <laugliter  [wiMmer  to  the  Norman  ! — niy«lf 
in  danger! — what,  what  shall  I  do  ?  bow  sball  tin  poor 
Jew  extricate  liinuelf  ? 

Ivan.  Hie  tbee  to  York,  fill  thy  bagi  with  treaivie, 
■end  them. to  Front  ile  Ikeuf,  and  conciliate  liia  good  will. 

Itaac,  Conciliate  his  good  mil !  Alas,  there  is  but  one 
road  to  tlie  &*our  of  a  Clirutian ;  and  liow  sliall  the  poor 
Jew  find  it  ? 

Ivan.  'To  shew  thee  I  am  not  blinded,  Jew,  by  tliy 
pretest  of  poverty,  know  tluU  I  am  aMjuunted  with  the 
very  iron  cltest  in  which  thy  money-bags  are  kejn!— 
Remember  tlie  great  stone  tliat  leads  to  the  raulted  cham- 
ber, under  thy  garden  at  York  1 

Itane.  (Aiirie.)  Wliatl  ia  roy  secret  discorcred? — I 
■hall  be  robbed,  plundered  1  roy  all  u-ill  be  taken  from 
me — my  gold — my — 

Ivan.  Fear  noiliing  from  me;  and  remember,  ihy 
ilao^ter  is  witliin  tlie  walls  of  Toniuilstone. 

Itaac  Aye,  true,  true ;  in  tlie  hands  of  tlie  Ptiirntinea ! 
My  beloved  Rebecca !  my  only  diild  I  what  shall  1  do  10 
reacue  thee  ? — I  am  poor,  I  am  pennyleai ! 

/win.  Peace,  earth-^rorm  I  An'  thou  dont  put  thy  filtlty 
\tKxe  ni  tlw  balance  with  thy  virtuous  ilaugliln-,    I  will 


lienmUi  tfa' 


Itaac.  But  hIhhiM  Iw  refiwe,  wIm  will  Iwlp  tlto  [mmt 
Jew  to  Ikt  nitcun  f 

Ivan.  Tluil  n-tll  /.' 

luuic.  YoH.' 

Ivan.  Y«M,  /—ail'  you  funiuh  tlu  mtam. 

Isaac.  11m)  mean*!  Aye,  tliera  it  it— the  poor  Jew 
muU  fimiUi  all  I 

Ivan.  Fill  iIim  tablet  with  an  order  on  Kirgath  the 
lirL  Jew,  for  a  Iwna  and  aRnour.<~I  kuow  lis  liw  vU  L>»- 
ktuging  to  tlioe. 

Iiaac.   All  1    titen  I  waa  not  wronf;  wIipd  I  thougiit 
fo  eapieil  a  knight'a  chain  and  gold  •|tun-pe«>p  front 
I  thy  I^lnwr'a  cloak.     But  why  aliould  you  em- 
■iraco  CHirouiae? 

Ivan,  IVhy  f  wlion  jmtico  ii  to  be  wrouglit,  Jew, 
Chriatiana  a«Ic  not  why.  Dut  to  aatiify  thm  tliat  it  u  but 
ban  requital  of  benefit*  received,  remember  thee  of  H» 
unknown  kni|;ht  thy  daughter  onco  ao  charitably  vherialml 
awl  cured,  when  tlwu  found'at  him  wounded  and  belpleaa 
in  the  forest? 

l$aae.  I  la !  art  lliou  ~^^—  ? 

Ivan.  Aak  no  questioiw. 

iMoac.  {Cliviiig  tablet.)  Then  ther«  ia  tho  onler.  But 
be  nrcful  of  tliu  nnnour  and  llw  Xeed  I — And  thou  will 
natore  tliem  ufely  ? 

Ivan,  I  wilL  Uiit  hie  iheo  quickly  I  Sjiare  not  thy 
purae  for  thy  daughtor'a  iiafeiy ;  ilw  gold  thou  alialt  apani 
in  licr  cauM  will  Iwnesfter  give  tliee  a*  murh  agony  aa  if 
it  wore  poived  molten  ckiwn  tliy  throat! — •I'arewelll 

Itaac.  Farewell,  Cliriatian  1  And  for  the  MymiNtthy  thou 
haat  alrawn  the  poor  Jew,  Inac'a  liouaa  ia  opou  to  thee. 

Ivan.  And tlie  vaulted  chamber? 

Itaae.  Don't  mention  that— fivewell ! — {OoiHff.)—-\et 
haik  thep,  youtitt  ibniat  thyaolf  not  too  forwanl  into  tbia 
rain  lmrley-burk7— I  aiMtak  Dot  fur  endangering  tlio  uii-eA 
and  annour,  but  for  the  nka  of  thine  own  life  and  limb*. 
Farewrill  ftrewdll  lExtt. 

Ivan.  And  ia  it  tliua  that  the  aoo  of  an  illuttrioua  Itouao 
iPviMts  tho  domain*  of  hia  btbera,  after  long  ami  bonow 
Mo  aenin  in  Aireign  dime*  againU  the  omrmiw  «K  Va 
rMWIry  awl  Ua  crw«l  ?  DinnMnUd,  ^m^mm^i  Aa^n&K^ 
mfbreamJIndl    Unhappy  lmdM«\  ^^  ^w^OvK'^^aK' 
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jticlurod  MCttM  tu  iMereiU  rrotn  Uww.  WUero  an  t)w 
uiuw  when  Wilfrid  UtmI  mhI  inurLil  hi*  E>i1<m'b  priik, 
hia  aovereigit'i  bvourite,  tuid  liia  pMt|)lo'a  Iwpa  ?  W1mI| 
dearer  hr  iban  ail,  lie  aunned  liinMclT  in  fair  Ruwcu'a 
■inik<at  «iwl  Mx  hia  lara  ntuniMl  ?  Gona  I  gone !  lor  anr 
[(Mte  1  And  now  Wilfrid  of  Iranlwe  retunw  but  to  TiMt 
in  diaguiaa  lua  btlwi'a  balla.  Ilia  hcwt'a  beat  Ion  1 

Enter  Eloitiia. 

Elg.  All  dear?  iImb  all  ia  aecun ! — jou  tamy  nntan 
in,  n>y  ladjr- 

Enter  Bowima  and  Dawutit. 

Ivan.  Rowcim!  Surely  alio  Busperta  not  my  diiiguiae ! 
Yuiir  acrvAiit,  niililu  tady.  {Kueeh.) 

Itmv.  Wuu:,  l*Alin*-r;  tlio  lie  fender  of  tlic  absent  luw  a 
riftlit  to  fnroundile  rcct^iioii  from  tdl  vvlut  vulue  tnith  and 
lioiiour. — Oswald  anil  niaidcns,  nniro — I  would  apcalc  widi 
tliiH  pilipiin  alone. 

[_Exeutit  OsioalJ,  Elgiiha,  and  MnidciU' 
Pilgriui,  I  luiro  heard  you  thin  ni(;]it  mentioned  a  asmo— 
I  umui  tlio  nnnio  of  Iranluio — in  tlw  IuUIh  wlure  by  nature 
and  kiudrod  it  tJiouId  have  sounded  moat  Bccvpt.-dily ;  ami 

J'Ct  aiieli  in  tlio  [ierver»e  courM  of  fate,  tliat  of  ninny  whose 
learta  must  Itave  tlirobbetl  at  the  name,  1  only  dare  aitk 
you  when,  and  in  what  eondition,  you  left  hiio  of  whom 
you  Hpoko  ? 

Jvaii.  I  know  little  of  tlio  Kniplit  of  Ivanltoo :  I  wouU 
I  knew  hini  butter,  sinro  you,  Iwly,  are  intcrealcd  in  hia 
fate.  He  linih,  I  Iwlieve,  aurmounted  the  jienecution  of 
hia  enemies  in  Palestine,  and  in  on  the  ero  of  returning  to 
Eiif^nnd,  wltera  you,  Inily,  must  know  better  tlian  I  what 
i$  hia  clwnro  of  liappineiw. 

Aotp.    Woulil  to  Heaven  he  were  aafely  arrived,  and 
able  to  bear  anna  in  the  approactiin^  toiiniey !    SImwM 
At]iela:ano  of  Coninpiburfth  obtain  the  prize,  Iranlioe  M 
likely  to  hear  erii  tidiiiga  when  lie  reacliea  ^n{[laml. 
*r\iaidM,  ^M&  Y&^Gn«k,  <w  ijmie  iofimaation  coDccnung  Um 
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conponioii  oi  mjr  diiklbood.  Accept  tlieso  gifts  in  ac« 
knowleclgmeiit  oJT  thy  trarclt  and  tli«  ahrinet  tliou  haiit 
▼iiited ;  ami  now  I  irill  no  longer  detain  thee  from  mKMO. 

/van.  Furewelly  bright  huly !  For  thine  and  Ivanhoe  • 
•ake,  I  pray  tliat  aU  thy  fean  may  be  defeated,  all  tliy 
liopea  accomplished.  [&!/• 

Raw*  Inmhoe  returning !  speed  him,  ye  pitying  winds 
and  waves,  to  his  Rowena's  rescue !  Oh  tliat  at  this  lone 
hour  Ins  well-known  accents  would  but  float  upon  mine 
ear,  as  these  of  galknt  Hubert  did  to  faithful  Telda,  how 
would  I  fly  to  hail  my  champion's  return* 

SoNa— (TTon^ita.) 

Iligli  6etAt  aekieirM  of  knightly  fiuM^ 
Viroin  Pklrrtine  the  ehain|Hon  came ; 
Hie  croM  npoB  hie  •houklen  borne, 
Battk  ami  Mast  had  dimmM  ami  tora. 
Kach  dint  upon  his  hatter'd  ahiehi 
Was  toVm  of  a  fimghtra  Md ; 
And  thna,  beneath  hi*  haly't  bowerp 
lie  mng,  whUe  feU  Uie  twilight  honr. 

Joytothe&ir!  thy  knight  behohl, 
Retnrn'd  froni  yonder  land  of  gold ; 
No  wealth  he  bringi,  no  wealth  can  necil, 
Save  hia  good  ama,  and  battle  ateed. 
Then*  ok !  nnbar  thia  churl's  gale* 
The  night-dew  falls    the  hour  ia  Ute ; 
Let  grateful  lort  quell  maiden's  shaine» 
And  gnat  lun  blMi  who  brings  thae  fame. 


SCENE  lll^The  HaU  i^f  naaenoood. 

Etiter  Sir  Briah  and  his  AttendaHiu 

Sir  Brian*  All  seems  quiet— we  Imve  unbarreil  tlie 
rest  of  tlie  )>ortals— tlicse  alone  remain— remove  tlie  bam 
silentlv  for  the  adroiMion  of  our  friends.— (i4//CMi/Aii/i  iin* 
bar  the  ifoors.)— -We'll  teacli  this  Ce<lric  to  dare  our 
power,  aad  set  tlie  Norman  nobles  at  ^Sefiance  I  ^^  Ca-^ 
fUc  smI  Bewcna's  impriaonmeuV  T^t^wRX  ^  ^^te>aSL  'tc^ 
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gnufy  liH  nmvff,  ami  !>«  iimry  \m  kive.  Now  IiMtn 
to  tMtr  rlMmben^  wmI  Mnimc  tW  ilupiine  of  tlww  fonsi 
nuiUwB,  Um  w«  luay  bo  iu  teaduiw  to  juin  our  frintuio. 


Enter  Wahba,  tiptegt/elkmiiig  Elcitha. 


IKfl* 


— M — E — Elgitha — I'ts  cauglit  ye— 


01),  fur  •hanie ! — Cuiglit  yn — with  i 

—ilaiu — nt  ini<l~mitt— «t  midnight— luccup  ! 

Elg.  It  wM  wly  llw  rahaer. 

IVam.  The  {mIdiv,  umIcccI  !  I  thouglit  I  mw  liini  paliu 
ing— but— come — now-— tlou't  he  diy— but  tet  me  t*jl  yoi 
Ikiw  mui'li  I  lore  you— hiccup ! 

tUg,  You !  why.  you  are  «  Awl ! 

Irani.  And  Aow  my  fiiUy — by  loring  you — Eh  ?— 
luGOHpl 

£/g.  Ah,  BOW,  Wanba  I  you  an  only  at  your  tnde  o 
Jctter. 

IVam,  No — upon  nty  eo— o—ul — I'm  ia  csntaat— I'a 
not  in  jest  now. 

JUg.  WluU !  and  would  ye  many  me  7 

IVam.  Tliere'd  be  an  end  of  my  trade  at  once— for  w 
man  can  jeat  after  be  u  married— that's  beyond  n  joko 
No — no— Elgitha — I  wo'nt  ma— or— fy  you— but  111  k 
■    o   ova  you  like — hicnip  ! 

Elg.  ^V1ly,  I  declare,  Wambo,  you're  tipeey. 

Warn.  No—not  timey— «nly— only  doing  the  bonoun 
<tf  Hothovood  to  the  •tmng«r^— 'till  overy  thing  aecn^ 
doubled. 

Efg.  DouUed,  indeed  1 

ll^m.  Aye — your  bcautiee— now,  for  inntutco— I  be 
RUi  to  think  you're  two  noacs— «id  two  pimple*— dimple* 
1  mesa— now  do  give  me  one  kite—and  111  aee  if  tha 
wo'nt  be  doubled. — Yea,  yea,  in  li<iuor  and  lorw  ereri 
tliiaff  ie  double«L — {Going  tanardt  krr,) 
Ug.  Keep  o4  Waniba    fooliali,  ftlao  Wainb*  I 


DUET. 
(Aik,— ^  A  Ske^erd  once.")— SmtAOt,  Chisokh. 

Etf.  Aad  vohU  to*  DOW  larc  Ht  briwrr 

Year  U  b1  Id  la  nl  dc  nl  Je  m 
TUt  viik  which  all  wcd  ikccir*  ' 

Thrir  UUUlinldcnIdcra; 
Ma,  I  wiQ  Bol  jrou  fiaaiian  ihara — 
81s  get  foa  ta  ■■«(  otber  Ur, 
Wh«  inijr  bM  ba  n  well  avara 

or  row  U  U  111  tal  h  nl  dt  nl  di  n  I 

ITm.  Tknjtli  lipHT.  t  MM  dn  «iU  w«>, 
WithByfJlaUdanldtnl 
Aad  dnakn  bcb  fni  knvir  apeak  Irat, 

\t\A  tbnrCilliUdinlikraldanI 
tijr  loTC  ia  (TMt.  tbaaelt  jmi  an  nail, 
Aa4  loof  'twill  laM,  dooch  na'rt  sot  ttl^ 
widiUart— aoul— MdaU 


>  na  witli  lirari     aoul     aa 
llrUUIaldanlibralden 

£(|.  Bat,  ah !  a  Uttle  Unl  U  «]r> 

With  I^UUIaldinlJcnldani 
TW  ha  did  bar  yao,  tk'  ether  dqr. 

With  rawftlUlUdtnldaialdanI 
All  ialbt  fiwrc,  wbn  Dooa  ww  bjTt 
Im  Paiui)''i  aan  aa  |*Bllf  ugk^ 
Warn.  Tht  link  hird  lUa  toU  a  lit— 

With  Ua  U  U  lal  da  nl  dr  ral  da  n  I 
(Hie  aUemptt  to  teise  Elfflha—9  nme  u  heard.) 

Etg.  Hiult  1  ImU  itill— Tm  Mira  I  Imrd  MmwUiing  I 

tnim.  Eb?  w  dm^ii  I— Oil,  Lonl— 'im  ody  tiM 
■nf[u^  in  your  can  after  driaUng  m  mucik 

Elg.  But  I  Iwar  it  agun— It  approadica. 

f^m.  0)1  Lonl!  wint  can  it  be?  Don't 
gl»— tMwJ,  Elgitlia — ilMti*— Egadl  Tm  aobered  in  a 
MM  I— ( CateMa  hold  0/  Aer.) 


Ao«h  ElgillMl  nhy  \m*m  ymi  itaii)  m  tong?  I  Vw<« 


IVAMHOB. 
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^ram.  Fo— o — ot — steps — ^Wliy,  my  lady,  we  dioii^ 
we  kcenl  the  mme  hero ! 

Row.  How  oune  you  liere,  Wainba? 

JVam.  Seeing,  my  lacly-::-«ociiig  douUc,  my  lady— I 
mean  tliat  all  was  doubkd-lockM  and  safe ! 

Elg.  liark !  1  hear  tlie  bux  and  wliiqier  of  men ! 

Enter  Cedric 

Cedric.  llowena !  wliat  means  this?  are  you,  too, 
alarmed?  If  my  ean  deceived  me  not,  I  heard  the  step  of 
many  men  under  mv  window. 

IVam.  (Approaches  toiadatc^  lut  suddaU^  rdreaU  to 

I  saw  a  man's  fa^-ace — through  tlie  <lomr— >wmy. 

Isaac  of  York  rushes  im. 

Isaac.  Save  roe^-navc  roe ! 

Warn.  Tis  only  tlic  3c\y  after  all ! — (Aside.)     Ho  w» 
lodpMl  too  near  the  piggery  I 
Ccd.  \Miat  aiUi  tliee,  .Tow  ? 

Isaac.  As  I  rcaclKHl  tlio  skirts  of  tlio  forest,  I  met  a 
tmnd  of  aniicHl  men.  I  liavo  fle<l  before  tlieui — tliey  aro 
mirroundiiig  the  house — I  saw  tlieir  briglit  sworchi  gleam 
in  tlio  moonlight  1  Save  yourselves — save  tlie  ]>oor  Jew! 

Ced.  Let*H  to  anns !  Ring  tlio  ahuin  hell — Call  up  tlie 

liouwliold— 111  seek  the  Templar,     llio  Outlaws  or  Uie 

Normans  are  upon  un !  TExlt. 

(Hurried  symphony — the  doors  arc  burst  opctty 

and  De  Bracy  and  Nonnans  disguised  as 

Ontiaxosy  Sir  Brian  and  Attendants^  brings 

tag  in  Cedric^  S^-c.  prisoners^  enter.) 


-/Ar  Jirwy* 
Ckorn*, 


(FiXALE  continued.) 

Arebcn!  advanoe! 

Tlic  clwrge  wr  obey ! 
Adxvotct ! 

AVf  are  rr»ly  to  nmii  on  our  prry ! 
VicW  w  die— )'Md  or  die .'— ^-ou  are  cauj;ht  in  tbe 
Provoke  HOC  our  n^;  of  reaaMancc  be^arv  ! 


ITAirilOK. 
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Colrie  flaaU  our  vtqgeuice  lerl ! 
Ami  vaia  to  m  m  all  Bffpal ! 

Mmtena mmd I C^drie  ne*cr  y«t  iigimd  you! 
ElgitAm,     fAhl  fetal  crrar!  to  be  Uiii»  betny*d 

3  AVhcn  Biglit*t  glooay  ternir  iamlvct  m  im  AaJk ! 

2V  Jkm^       Rntnge  and  lort  m j  boaom  warm ! 

R«weiia*t  braatka  turn  are  aniae ! 
Ok!  lell  ne  boir  that  liaart  to 


Mark  yoo— cbat  bcart  abaU  ne'er  be  tkaae! 
Ob  I  no     each  tievUng  now  aiaaR»»  ^ 

Tbia  bcart  of  mine  abdl  ne'er  be  yowa ! 


Stgkkm  mmd  \  Far  tboiigk  yonr  pnaonera  we  may  br» 
MUmemm.     {  Ov  hmrta  and  numb  abaU  atiU  U  Irao ! 


Jk  Brmejfm  Time  Mmb  our  loi^^  atay» 

Arebeit  noWi»we  mnrt  away! 


(RowEVA,  Ejuoitua,  Wamba,  and  ServatUt.) 


Ob!  apareMnoWy  No! 

For  mrrcy'a  aaluv  No ! 

On  brlpbm  Ibca,  No! 

Oh!pitytake!  No! 

CMonuf* 

Time  Mnda  our  longer  stay ! 
Arrbcr«»  ap !     we  muaC  away ! 
Arrbm^  up  !"'we  mnat  away ! 

[^EjccuHif  bearhg  Prisoners* 


KMD  or  ACT  riJIST. 


SCENE  l^TTuFortM.- 
KiUfr  KoBiM  HooDi  MiLLim,  mud  OtilUttu 

n<AiH.  By  iliU  tiow,'  I  •bouU  lUnb.  ibcM  Nmimw 
iiHiHt  liavo  put  ilie  furoaU 

Out.  \\wi\ !  I  hcv  raoutqM. 

Itobia.  {LitteniHg.)  Tbmi  art  rij^t,'  «mm  one  otm* 
lliw  vray~take  tlic  wood,  tiul  let  lu  wurh. 

{Tif^  hide  iit  Ike  vMd^ 

Enlrr  Wamsa,  (rKnniiig.) 

Jl'aai.  Well)  if  natura  hiM  ileninl  tho  fuol  a  pml  bnuli 
kIh)  Ims  iinl  forpot  to  give  liim  a  {pwd  pair  of  IkkU.  I'm 
uiit  of  lM-oai)i,  or  ratlicr  (lie  breath  i*  oiit  of  lOc  j  Iwt  that'* 
nil  one.  I  liavc  cacapcti  from  tlwae  fjreeii  raMock'il  rat- 
ralliuim,  Itowever,  anil  Itare  ncl  ni>-telf  at  lil>crty — libert)'! 
I  liBvu  Itennl  icll  of  tbo  blmiii)^  of  liberty,  l>ut  I  wwlt 
any  wine  man  would  toaeli  luc  wliat  to  tlo  with  it ;  for 
nmcr  was  any  poor  dog  mora  at  liberty  tliait  1  ain  at  this 
inomeDt.  Vint,  I'ro  tlw  full  libony  of  iliia  wood  fur  uiy 
Wtlgiii);,  wiilioitt  a  roof  to  rover  my  lieod ;  aerondly,  1 
liavt-  ilie  full  liberty  of  Itting  ilBrred  to  deatli  upon  arom*, 
lienie*,  and  nimng^water ;  and,  iliirdly,  like  a  true  fuol, 
I've  ilio  liberty  of  uiy  tongue— there'*  noboily  to  nmtrft- 
dict  me. 

Itobiit.  {Comiug  fonrard.\  Stantlt 

Jl'nm,  (S/arlinf;.)  No,  I'd  railier  mn. 

(Altempit  lo  ruH  njJF'  Mr  oilier  iMy,  but  it  met 
by  Allaa.) 
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Want.  BloM  yo !  I  vrm\%  to  lie  tlolircreil. 

(AUanpIs  the  back  of  the  stage,  and  U  there  ' 
met  Ay  the  other  Outlaws,) 
Coniiilctely  surroumlcHl !  Well,  gentleincii,  I'm  yoiini ;  you 
i»u»tut  blanio  me  fur  running  away  from  you,— it  wan 
only  my  love  of  wbat  I  did  not  know  tlie  xae  of  when  I 
got  it— liberty ! 

Itobin.  Wliat  mean  yo  by  nmning  away  ? 

IVam.  Ob !  Ill  nbew  you  immediately,  if  you  will  give 
mo  tlio  op|iortunity*  Why,  you  stare  at  me  as  though 
you  hail  never  seen  me  before,  and  8Carc4^1y  two  hours 
liave  elapsed  since  yon  attacked  our  house,  and  carried  ofT 
me  and  my  master,  and  tlio  obi  Jew,  and  the  young  lady, 
and  other  goods  and  cliattels«  But  if  you  don't  know  me, 
I  know  you  and  your  Lincoln  green  again. 

llobin*  Lincoln  green !  Tliis  is  some  robliery  commit* 
teil  in  our  names.  Drest  like  us,  say  you  ?  Which  way 
«lid  they  take  ? 

Warn*  They  took  ei'cry  way  tliej*  could. 

Jiobih.  Aye,  but  which  road,  fool  ? 

IVam.  As  well  as  I  could  guess,  fool,  in  the  fright,  and 
in  tlie  dark,  the  road  to  Sbetheld. 

Robin.  Ilien,  they  must  be  those  minions  of  Brian  de 
Bois  Guilbert,  wliom  we  saw  leave  the  castle.  We  will 
raise  a  troop  of  our  foresters,  to  pull  Torquilstone  about 
his  earn,  if  he  refuse  to  give  up  tlie  prisoners. 

IVam.  You  don't  say  so!  Why,  tlien,  the  fool's  wit 
■han't  bo  wanting  to  tlio  enterprise. 

Jiobifu  Well,  your  bugles,  and  away  to  the  hermitage. 

JFatfu  Well,  now,  for  thiores  these  are  very  honest 
gentWrneu-^tliougb  I  dare  say  I  shall  be  liangcd  for  being 
found  in  tlieir  company. 

Jlobin.  Wliat's  tliat  ? 

JVam.  Only,  tliat  111  be  hanged  if  I  a'nt  fond  of  your 
company-— tliat's  alL 

Uobitt.  Ami  well  you  may;  for  though  these  green 
woods  are  our  only  covering,  we  are  as  happy  as  a  princo 
Mi  Ilia  palace,  and  ten  times  as  firoe. 

Wttm.  And  no  doubt  you*U  take  your  fidl  swin^ 
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GLEE. 


UoBix  Hood,  Ajllan-a-Dalb,  and  Milleh. 


I  •• 


•—•^ 


1^ 

Our  MMigK  wcH'niaeb 

Aim!  in  mirthfnl  daaee  CKtvine  ; 
Pur  hmtif  to  MVfvt  we  dnin  from  tlv  Wv, 

TVi  tirak  tW  jmaee  of  tlw  TiM^ 
And  to  braglitcii  thorn  HMMuniti  finaa  laboar 

With  &fechcgUn  ny  vbo  womU  ranae. 
TVwgh  CHU  Kugland'g  gn«n  fieU, 

No  rifh  TiMTVil  may  yicU* 
Our  MrtWgiM't  a>  good    m  good  wae. 


•  .  < 


C£jm(]i/. 

■ 

SCENE    II — 7V«r  Hermitage   of  Copmanhnrsi    in  a 

tvood.     (Ttviiig/it.) 

Enter  Ivanuoe  in  Armour^  disguised. 

Ivan.  By  the  IIo1)too<1,  1  begriu  to  tlu'iik  I  ataiul  a  fair 
dianco  of  passing  tho  night  witli  the  Uiio  »«ky  for  my  cauip 
cover ;  ami  «ince  no  otiier  slielter  often  itself,  why  my  pal- 
mer «  cloak  must  once  more  serve  for  my  tent  and  hed 
and  save  the  Jew's  annour  from  the  cUrkuess  of  tlie  niglit! 
{Loois  round.  A  light  appears  in  the  hermitage  tvindow.) 
Oh !  tlianks  to  St.  Julian !  fortune  befriends  me.     Yon 

liglit  gives  promise  of  better  loilging  tlian  the  ojicn  nir. 

(Approaches  the  hermitage^  and  knocks  at  the  daor)^ 
So  ho!  So  lioi  Within  Uierc !— (Lrg^/  disappears.)— 
n»ere  seems  hut  little  liospitality  liere.  Holloa,  good 
father  hermit !  Answer,  or  1  shall  make  good  niy  entnince. 

Friar  Tuck.  (At  xvindoiv.)  Pbm  on  your  way,  and  di». 
turh  not  a  servant  of  St.  Dunstan  in  his  evening  devotions. 

Ivan.  Worthy  father,  I  am  a  poor  pilgrim,  hewihlered 
in  these  woods,  and  give  you  the  opportunity  of  exerdainir 
lliose  sacreti  virtues,  cliarity  and  hospitality.  ^ 

Friar.  Good  brotlier,  Heaven  has  dosUned  roe  for  the 
«^»ject  of  tliose  virtueis  inatcad  of  the  exeivise  ihereoL 
Paias  \\wc^wi,  ««v  \Vc|  ^^,  ami  Uie  saints  si>ccd  Uicc. 
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Ivan.  But  Iniw  am  I  to  find  my  way  in  the  (lark  ?  I 
pray  you,  as  you  are  a  Cliristian,  undo  your  door,  and 
point  out  to  me  the  road* 

Friarm  The  road  b  easy  to  hit*  Tlie  patli  from  the 
wood  leads  to  a  nuNmss,  from  thence  to  a  fonl,  which,  as 
the  rains  liare  abated)  wont  be  above  your  middle,  or  at 
least  up  to  your  neck.  Wlien  thou  hast  crossed  tlie  roMl, 
take  care  of  a  precipice* 

/v0ir*  Sir  hermit,  if  you  were  the  IioUest  that  erer 
wore  beani,  you  should  not  persuade,  me  to  hold  such  a 
roa«l  to-night*  Eitlier  open  tlie  door  quickly,  or  by  the 
rood,  111  beat  it  down,  and  make  an  entry  for  myself*— 
{SirikiMg  door  lustiljf.) 

Friar*  Patience  I  patience !  and  I  will  undo  the  door* 

Ivan.  Quickly,  tlion,  or  by  all  your  saints  I  execute 
my  purpose. — {Door  opens.) — So !  (Ironically.)  Benedi* 
cite,  good  Aoher !    (Enttn^ 

SCENE  III.— Inside  of  Hermitage.      Table,  chairs^ 
siool.    A  plate  of  parched  peas  on  the  table. 

Enter  Friar  Tuck,  shelving  in  Ivaniiof. 

Friar.  Excuse  me,  holy  fiither,  for  at  first  refusing  yon 
entrance— wicke«lness  is  abroad,  and  we  holy  men  are  too 
often  tlie  chosen  subjects  of  pei>«eaition.  Friend  palmer, 
or  knight,  or  whatsoever  thou  art,  for  tliou  partaJtest  of 
boUi  in  thine  appearance,  sit  thee  doivn— thou  art  wel- 
come* .  Here  is  a  wooden  stool*  (They  sit  and  gaze  at 
each  other.) 

Ivan.  (Takes  off' his  hat,  and  seats  himself.)  Your  po- 
verty shoidd  seem  a  sufiicient  defence  against  thieves. 
But  now,  sir  hermit,  that  I  have  gained  entrance,  I  will 
trouble  your  holiness  with  two  important  questions— first, 
Wliat  am  I  to  have  for  supper?  Secondly,  Where  am  I  to 
take  up  my  couch  for  the  night? 

Friar.  I  am  a  man  of  few  words*  Your  bed  is  there*^ 
(Pointing  to  the  gromtcf*)— and  your  supper  is  there— 
(Pointing  to  trencher  ^parched  peas  on  the  table  before 
him.) 


Ivan,  {SiruggiHg  up  kit  tkanUen,  at  he  Itmh  at  lit 
plate.)  Dried  pna!  but  poor  ttn,  (tUier  iMraib— (H^ 
etU,  amd  gaze  wpoti  each  otAer.^AiKl  irlwt  laqaor  brt 
diou  to  DMNatcn  ilwiii  If 

Friar.  Tlte  bMt— tlw  purart  wuar  fiwn  Um  wdl  «r  St. 
Duiutan,  in  wliidi,  batwixt  mu  umI  mib,  ba  baptiied  MO 
heotbcB  Dwtoi  uicl  Britaoi     bltweil  Im  liia  nanaa  1 

Ivam.  Upon  my  10111,  good  bthv.  Mm  m  but  WMgw 
fue  to  Ittvo  produced  (Iiom  plump  cliaoki. 

Friar.  (Smiling)  I  tea  tbo  poor  mouMtic  &re  of  tl» 
clerk  of  Copmwihurat  likco  tboe  not.  And  bow  I  betluak 
toe,  Ote  cliwiuUe  keeper  of  tbeM  fijivrt  tralka  left  no 
Hra«  food,  which  boii^  unfit  Ear  my  oro,  tlw  rtrf  le- 
collocuiHi  had  eacaped  me,  unid  man  irngbxy  nedhuiaa^ 

/van.  Let  ub  tee  tlte  kevpei'a  bounty,  then,   without 

Friar.  (Looting  tutpiciou^j/,  but  half  tmiling.)  An, 
— but,  air  ]tal)uer — 

Ivan,  NenT  fear  me,  nuui ;  out  with  tlw  foocL 

Friar,  {Goet  to  prtu,  and  retttrnt  wlh  an  ettonaoMt 
patty.)  Well,  tlioii,  linro  you  will  <-(»mpe]  me  to  lay  ay 
IhuuIb  uii  iim't  miirc  i.-oma]  tluui  my  Itoly  ptiui,— (&'(h«^ 
lo  Cupboant.) — Dhtp,  tltoro'a  aa  6imj  a  vciumod  Jiasty  «■ 
ever  fat  buck  iille<t,  or  fair  cookmaid  laiaed  a  cruiit  round. 

IvoH.  11iou  iiiAy'at  remove  tlie  peaa,  &ieuil  benait,  or 
toko  tliem  to  tlijurlf.     Come,  good  friar,  cat. 

Friar.,  rrieiul,  my  vowa  pennit  me  not  to  cat  in  coiu* 
l»ny. 

Ivan.  Nay,  g;ood  friend,  I  hare  been  in  lUeatine,  and 
'tia  cuBton)  liiere  for  erery  Iwat  to  partake  ;  nerertbt-Ica*, 
aa  tliy  rutigioui  votva  forbiJ,  I  trill  cxcuat^  {CitttiKg  Ute 
pattf  mill  hit  pOMiard.) — "lu  indeetl  delicioua. 

Priar.  (Aiide.)  'What  a  ibsril  of  an  appetite . — My 
wltule  pasty  will  raniiili  in  tlie  chaunting  of  an  ere— Stop  I 
—I  mil  for  onre  deport  from  my  rule ;  though,  St.  Duu- 
■tan  kiioiva,  it  ii  out  of  men  charity  to  you.— {fo/i^  to.) 

Ivan,  I  would  'gage  now,  holy  cleik,  that  ilw  aame 
honist  keepn;  liaa  left  tliee  a  atoup  of  wine,  or  a  runlet  of 
canary,  or  wuie  audi  trifle,  by  way  of  ally  tu  tbu  noblo 
paaty.  Hiia  would  be  a  circumstance,  tkMiblkwi,  totally 
unwurtby  to  dwell  in  the  memory  of  aui-h  a  rigid  aadio- 
nvn  ■,   ^|«v,  V  ACnii^  ^ere  -jw^  \a  %qu^  «JUc  <TYUt  nan 
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martf  you  woukl  iinil  I  am  right  in  my  conjecture.— 
Search  the  crypt  again,  gooti  fatlier. 

Friarw^Grim  sigMfficaniitf,  riteSf  goes  to  the  preu 
tigai/if  anfi produces  a  verif  large  stone  bottle  o/voaier^  \oUk 
fhno  drinking  Aontj*)— By  my  faith,  sir  palmer,  you  are  a 
running  man ;  hut  1*11  see  wlmt  St.  Duimtan  luw  sent  us. 
(Going  to  the  closet.) — Here  is  a  flask  of  wine^  which  I 
keep  for  the  benefit  of  my  sick  parishkmers. 

Ivan.  And  I  chire  say  it  will  not  be  tlie  first  time  that 
the  property  of  the  poor  parisliioners  will  liare  been  ap- 
plied to  other  purposes. 

Friar*  {Filling  and  drinking.)  Waes  hael,  sir  kniglit. 

Ivan*  {Filling  and  drinking.)  Drink  Iwel,  holy  clerk 
of  Copmanhurst,  ami  thanks  for  my  supper. 

Frtar.  You*re  heartily  welcome ;  come 

Ivan.  Here's  a  bumper  to  all  jovial  frian.  And  now 
Vm  sure  I  guess  riglit  in  saying,  that  voice  knows  some 
other  stare  tlian  do  profundis  cbmuiTi. 

Friar.  Ave,  aye — ^let  us  be  merry ;  none  will  come  to 
the  derk  of  Copmanhunit  for  nhrift  to-night.— So  here  a 
far  a  strain  in  favour  of  my  calling. 

SONG.— Friar  Tlxk. 

1*11  giTt  tlv  good  fellow  ■  tvrlvniMmtb  or  twaio 
Tb  frwdi  Esrope  thnn^li  frrnn  D)iantium  to  8|Niiii ; 
Hot  ne*rr  •hall  )ro«  fiml,  ilMHild  yon  »Mrek  till  jros  tinv 
8o  Wppy  s  BMui  M  tht  bore-lboCcd  Iritf. 


He**  exprcted  at  noon,  and  so  wighl  till  be  como 
May  profiuw  the  gff«at  chair,  or  the  porridge  of  plmns ; 
For  the  hetA  of  tl«e  cheer,  and  the  aeat  hy  the  fira, 
la  the  midesied  right  of  the  bare  footed  friar. 

II«*e  expected  at  sight,  and  the  pi»ty'e  made  hot ; 
They  bivach  the  bcwu's  ale,  and  they  fill  the  Uack  pot ; 
For  be  roann  where  be  Ii«t«,  and  lie  etopa  wlien  be  tirea ; 
FW  every  aas**  hovw  i«  the  bare-iboted  friarV 


(The  last  chorus  is  repeated  by  Robin  Hoody  Out- 
lawsy  and  Wamba  without^  interrupted  by  loud 
knocking  at  the  door.     They  stop  sittging.) 
Friar.  By  my  beads,  here  be  tooc^  W«^J\\r\ — ^is»t— ^ 
/  I  wouM  not  for  in^  toii\  ^Jwx^S«r|S»aD&^>8^'^ 
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tills  goodiv  excrrite. — (KnockiHg   repeaied.y^U€n,  w 
kniglit,  liule  Uie  flagon,  the (Pmiiing  tkimgt  wMf 

Robin.  (Wilkout.)  Wliat  clerirs  mmtuM  are  ywi  tficr 
at  this  hour  ? 

Friar.  Wend  on  your  way»  in  the  name  of  St.  Don- 
Stan,  and  dUtuvb  not  the  devotions  of  me  and  my  holf 
brother* 

RMiu  (WUhwU.)  Mad  priest*  open  td^tlie  ibrestot- 
open  to  Locksley. 

Friar.  Oh  I  oh !  alFs  safe— all's  right— they  an  friendil 

Ivan.  Fricmls  i  but  wliat  friends  ? 

Friar.  Wliy,  why»  e*en  the  lionest  keeper  who  suppEed 
tlie  pasty. — (Open$  the  door.) 

Enter  Robin  Hoooy  Allan,  Miller,  Wamba,  and 

OiUlaws. 

Robin.  Why,  liermit,  what  boon  companion  liast  tlioa 
liere? 

Friar.  A  broUicr  of  our  order.  We  lutre  been  at  our 
orisons  all  ni^hL 

IVaM.  (Aside.)  Orison!  Venison  ho  means,  I  smell 
buck.  Whore  can  they  liave  put  the  wine  ?  for  I*m  sure 
water  never  in!»pire<l  such  a  jolly  song. 

Robin.  I  tell  ye,  Friar,  ye  must  ky  down  the  rosary, 
and  take  up  the  qimrter-stalT.  But  are  ye  mad,  to  admit 
a  kniglit  ye  don*t  know  ? 

Friar.  Not  know  him  I  why  it  is  Sir  Antliony  of 
Scrabbelstone.  As  if  I  would  drink  witli  a  man,  and  not 
know  his  name  1 

IVam.  No,  no.  111  l»e  sworn ! 

Ivan.  Goo<l  yeoman,  be  not  wrath  witli  my  merry 
host.  Ho  did  but  afford  me  the  hospitality  I  would  have 
compelled  from  him  had  he  refused  it. 

Friar.  TIiou  compel !  Wait  but  till  I  have  changed 
this  grey  gown  for  a  green  cassock,  and  if  I  make  not  a 
<]uarter-i«taff  ring  twelve  upon  thy  pate,  I  am  ncitlicr  true 
clerk,  nor  good  wooilsman.— (TVjroic/w^  off*  bis  mouFs 
babit.y^Herey  fool,  tniss  up  my  pointo ! —( To  lyamba.) 

IVam.  I,  indeed  1  transmew  a  holy  hermit  into  a  sinful 
foresterl— Amen  I 

Robiiu   Ki«^Qiasw^rtf!<fA\<&tl%s  weaker  parlv,  and  to 
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/van.  Tliere  is  no  one  to  whom  fingUuid,  ami  tlie  lifo  * 
of  eroy  Englisliniany  can-  be  dearer  than  to  me ;  and  for 
Richard,  feur  would  go  farther  to  support  hb  rights  tliaii 
I  woukL 

RMh.  Then  hear  me,  and  I  will  teU  thee  of  an  enter- 
prisey  which  thou  niayst  take  an  honourable  part  in.  A 
band  of  Norman  Tillains,  in  the  disguise  of  better  men 
4han  tliemselres,  e*en  in  the  disguise  of  my  own  meny 
men,  liave  by  treadiery  made  tliemseWes  master  of  Cedric 
the  Saxon,  and  his  ward,  lady  llowena* 

Ivatu  Cedric  and  llowena  in  the  power  of  the  Nor- 
asans !— Where  ? 

ItoUm.  Conreyed  to  Torquilstone  castloi  in  this  forest. 

Ivatu  Wliat  1  witli  Ileginald  Front  de  BoDuf?— llowena 
in  his  castle !— His  life  sliall  pay  for  tliis  1— Lose  not  a 
moment  I  collect  your  foresters !  I  will  conduct  tlie  enters- 
prise  I  St.  Geoige  and  tliis  good  sword  to  speed  1— Come 
jon,  bold  yeomen !  Away  to  tlie  rescue ! 

Friar*  Aye,  aivay !  By  St.  Geoige  and  tlie  Dragon, 
Tm  no  clerk  now — uo ;  IH  fight  for  a  lass  with  any  blytlio 
forester  in  tlie  West-Riding. 

IFam.  (Who  hoM  discovered pastif  ami  mnef  and  been 
toting  and  drinkiMgJ^Y^i^  spoken,  priest ;  I  like  thy 
derotions  mudu 

Ivan*  I  will  reconnoitre  the  castle,  mark  tlie  proceed- 
ing»  join  you  in  time  to  lead  tlie  attack,  and  Hearen  will 
aid  the  arms  that  are  raised  for  the  rescue  of  oppressed  - 

{^Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV<— i4  Chamber  in  Torquilstone  Castle^  appa* 

reniljf  sirongljf  bolted* 

Enter  Roweka. 

iloipu  Still,  still  a  prisoner— still  unransomed;  but 
though  De  Bracy's  power  may  confine  my  person,  my 
fiwcy  still  ran  wander  to  fliat  true  kniglit,  my  Ivanlioe, 
who  win  Ut^  for  ever  in  Rowena's  hearu 

Enter  Db  Bsacy. 

De  Bracjf.  Ah  I  I  trust  thoae  eiicW\t\i^|  \mfta  \^ 
ifwak  tUne  tmgrr  nppmnW? 
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lltac.  Nft,  cir  kiiiglil — titey  ipeok  my  jiutt  compbiiU— 
my  unjiMt  mptirily.     Vm  wlou  ilouiii  •m  I  rMcrretl  ? 

De  Bracif.  Nay,  luy ;  it  ia  IWnii  your  fair  cyca  De 
Unuy  miM  racdra  Iiia  doom,  not  you  ftvm  lii>  enw- 
irandib 

AoRb  I  know  you  for  no  other  ibm  my  enemy,  nr 
kn%1it,  ami  tint,  wiiich  you  miMall  lorc,  foma  no  ajMlDgy 
fiir  the  violmce  of  «  robber. 

Dt  Brnti/.  Nay,  apeak  not  of  riolcnoe  I  Yoa  nro  frea 
to  mage  tiie  ra«tW~ wliile  Irbju;  of  York  ia  aubjeet  to  Uw 
partKCUiian  of  Sir  It^iutld  for  hia  gnltl,  ami  liia  fiur  ilang^ 
tn-  rkiae  priaoaer  to  Sir  Brian.  But  I  can  well  gueaa  tin 
rauM  of  tliia  ini]ifieren« ;  'tu  Ivanboe,  tliia  atiai^ 
knif^it,  wIkmo  arm  rescued  tltce  from  niy  first  Utcnpt, 
wbo  ia  prererred  to  me. 

Raw.  Anil  ought  not  my  ileliverer  be  preferrMl  to  luy 
pcTHecutor  ? 

De  Braeif.  But  thou  art  miataken,  lady.  Tliia  Inn> 
hoo— but  be  haa  no  name,  no  lineago—wliat,  tben,  are  hi* 
clums? 

Rtm.  Tbey  are  regigtereil  liere. 

(Laying  her  hand  o»  her  kearU) 

De  Braei/.  Yet  msrlc  tar,  Itowena — To  your  cliarmn 
alone  rouit  you  attribute  thia  apparent  violence.  B«  laiiKi 
ami  iny  wliole  life  sliall  be  devoted  to  your  aenriccw 

Row,  Thine  1  nerer ! 

De  Bracu.  Nay,  let  not  tltoae  eyea,  which  were  fermed 
to  beam  with  all  the  tendemcaa  of  lore,  turn  tliua  coUly 
upon  one,  who  wouM  die  to  animate  tbcm  with  the  glow 
of  deUght. 

DUET. 


Ob,  thinh  not,  bte  knight,  Uul  by  tuna  joa  will  pik 
TIkm  ■ftxtiiHB  vkich  kindoeM  kloM  cam  miMr, 

Oibopc  liniDi  ihiMfyH  but  ■  (hncc  of  dwdiii^ 
Wliwh  th]>  crariir  fint  ha  thai  diaua'd  fajt  a  *Far. 


SCENE  V_^  JuMgeoM  in  ihg  Va*lU  o/  TorquHstiMte* 

Eatrr  Siu  REciiNALo  Front  db  Htnvtrjitflowed by  i«Q 
Samceu  Slavn,  dragging  in  Isaac  the  Jew. 

Imac  Httly  Abnliam !  \V1iit]M>r  ilo  you  Icftd  nw  ?  For 
wliM  drMiUiil  lonum  am  I  rcMrv'il  ?  Kty  my  gray  \mn  I 
Hmm  mercy  on  th«w  old  Mil  trambling  limlw ! 

(&>  Regiuidd  aigmt  to  one  of  the  Stava,  vko 
protluea  a  large  pair  of  tcalet.) 

Sir  Reg.  Moat  Kcunnl  tlog  of  u  iccuned  net  I  weat 
Ummi  iLcae  acalM? 

Itaac  I  Uo, 

Sir  Reg.  In  thcM  rery  *calea  dialt  tliou  wrigh  out  a 
UiouaancI  atlver  |miuiuU,  ^ter  the  juat  nMaaura  and  weiglit 
of  tiM  Tower  of  London. 

Iiaac.  A  tlioiuaiHl  pouoda  of  ulrerl  Not  withia  the 
walla  of  Yorit  wilt  tltou  find  lliat  auin,  tbougfa  thou  wcrt 
t*  raitMck  iny  iHMiaa,  bihI  tliat  of  all  my  tribe. 

&>  Reg.  1  am  raaaonaltlo :  and,  if  ailrer  be  arant,  I 
rcfuae  not  p>ld. 

Itaac.  HaTeincrcyon  mF^  noble  kniglitl  I  am  old,  a<ul 
poor,  and  lirlpleas.  It  ia  untvoitliy  to  triumpli  ovor  ni»— 
It  ia  a  poor  deed  to  cniali  a  wonn. 

Sir  Reg.  Old  tltou  ina)-at  be— the  more  alame  to  ihcir 
MIy  wito  l»r«  autfurM)  Otoe  to  grow  gray  in  UMiry  and 
kturen.  Feeble  tliou  may'at  be— ribr  whrm  Itad  a  Jew 
cither  iwart  or  l>and  ?    But  ridi  'tia  well  known  tliou  an. 

Isaac.  Dy  all  which  I  believe,  and  by  all  which  we  be- 

Sir  Reg.  I'enure  not  thyaelf,  and  let  not  obatinacy  aeal 
thy  ihMm,  till  tlMni  liaat  aaen  aiid  comidercd  tlie  fate  tluit 
awaita  tliec.    Iliia  duniceon  ia  no  gilace  for  trifling.     IM- 
•onera,  ten  thouaand  timea  more  di«lin(rui«lic<l  tlun  thou, 
liave  died  witliin  tlicao  walla,  and  never  haa  tlieir  fata  been 
known.     But  for'tliee  ia  reserved  a  long  and  lingering 
death,  compared  to  which  their  aufferinga  were  aa  notliing. 
{Sir  IteginaiJ  beckon*  one  o/*  the  idavee.     He  goei  Ic 
the  back  of  ike  tcent,  uromt  open  a  door  in  the 
centre,  aitkdiecovert  a  large  erateJiUedmlA  bum- 
charcoal,  iron  bare  placed  along  Ike  tar/ice,  and 
fwe  other  tlavet  attending  (o  JtMp  uf  (Ct  5''^^ 
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Sir  Reg.  SecHi  Ukni,  Ismc*  the  range  of  iron  ban  aliore 
iliat  glowing  cliarconl  ?— tKcre  nhoU  diou  lie  fiiiiioiiMl,  as 
if  re|Hii«iiig  oil  a  UmI  of  tlowiu  One  of  tlieae  iilam  ahall 
mainiain  the  fire  bi*ncath  thee*  wliile  tlie  otiicr  aiunnts  thy 
wretclied  limbe  vritli  oil  Noir  daooee  betwixt  that 
iicorclklng  couch  ami  tlie  payment  of  a  thousand  pounda  of 
ailrer ;  for,  by  the  head  of  my  fiuhery  thoo  hast  no  other 
option. 

Isaac  It  ia  iropoMoUe  your  purpose  can  be  real !  The 
God  of  nature  never  made  a  heart  capable  of  exerasii^ 
such  cruelty. 

Sir  Beg.  Tru9t  not  to  that— it  were  a  tod  enor.  SliaD 
I,  wlio  liave  Keen  tliousands  of  my  Chriiitian  brethren  perish 
by  flood  and  fire— «lmll  I  be  souvd  from  my  detonnined 
purpose  by  tlio  outcries  of  a  ningle  irretclicd  Jeir?— I 
w'ABtc  no  fiulbcr  conference !— CIkmmo  between  thy  dross 
and  thy  fledh  and  blood ;  and,  as  thou  chooscst,  so  is  thy 
fate  decided. 

Isaac.  So  may  Abraliam  and  tlie'fatliers  of  our  pcHiplo 
amist  mc,  I  cannot  clioose,  because  I  have  not  the  means 
of  satiKfying  your  demand. 

Sir  lieg.  Slaves,  seize  and  ntrip  him !  Let  the  iaxhcn' 
of  bis  race  assist  bim  if  they  can. 

(IVte  slaves  seize,  and  are  dragging  him  to* 
wards  the  ^fire.) 
Isaac.  Hobl !  liold !  for  mercy !  I  will  pay— I  will  col* 
Icct  the  tliousand  pounds  of  silver,  vni\i  tlio  aid  of  my 
brethren.    When  and  wliorc  must  it  be  delivere«l  ? 

Sir  lieg.  Here  must  it  bo  delivered— weighed  and  told 
doivn  upon  tliis  dungeon-floor. 

Isaac.  And  wliat  is  my  surety  that  I  sliaU  be  at  liberty 
after  tliis  nmsora  is  paid  ? 

Sir  Reg.  Tlie  fiiith  of  a  Nonnan  nobleman— more  pure 
than  tlie  gold  and  silver  of  thee  and  all  t)iy  tribe. 

Isaac  I  crave  your  panlou,  noble  lonl ;  but  wherefore 
nliould  I  rely  all  on  the  word  of  one  wlio  will  tnist  nothing 
to  me? 

Sir  Reg.  Because  tliou  canst  not  lielp  it,  Jew.  Fnnu 
this  dungeon  tliou  stirrcst  not  till  tlie  money  in  pro- 
duce<l. 

Isaac.  Tlien  let  my  daughter,  Rebecca,  go  forth  to 
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York,  uuclcr  your  safe  comluct ;  and»  m  atooii  as  a  innii 
an<l  liorve  cau  return,  tlie  treasure^^ilio  treasure  sliall  be 
tol«]  <lo\vu  oil  this  very  floor. 

Sir  lleg.  Tliv  daughter,  Isaac !  I  deemed  tliat  yonder 
Uack-hrowetl  gurl  luul  been  thy  mistress,  and  I  gave  her 
to  lie  a  liandmaiden  to  Sir  Brian  de  Bois  Giulbert* 

liaae*  God  of  my  fatliers !— ^ J3rfffX'<  ,/rom  the  daves, 
nud  thtmos  himself  at  the  feet  of  Sir  Reginald.)'^-' 
Take  all  tliat  you  liave  askeil---take  ten  times  more— re- 
duce me  to  ruin  and  beggary  if  thou  wilt— nay,  pierce  me 
with  tliy  poniard-^broil  me  on  tliat  furnace;  but  upare 
my  daugliter ;  deliver  her  in  safety  and  in  libnour.  As 
tliou  art  bom  of  woman,  spare  tlie  purity  of  a  helpless 
maiden.  She  is  tlie  imago  of  my  deceased  Uacliael ;  hIio 
is  the  last  of  sis  pledges  of  lier  love !  Wilt  tluiu  deprive 
a  wiilowetl  husband  of  his  sole  remaining  comfort  ?  Wilt 
tliou  reduce  a  fatlier  to  wish  tliat  his  oidy  living  child 
were  laid  beside  lier  dead  motlier  in  the  tomb  of  our  ge« 
Deration? 

Sir  Reg.  (Rather  sq/ieued.)  I  would  tliat  I  had  known 
of  tliis  before.  I  thought  your  race  had  loved  nothing 
save  your  money-bags. 

Isaac.  Hiink  not  so  humbly  of  us.  Tlie  hunted  fox, 
tlie  tortured  inUl  cat,  loves  its  young— -tlie  despised  and 
persecuted  race  of  Abralwm  love  their  children. 

Sir  Reg*  Be  it  so.  I  will  believe  it  in  future,  Isaac, 
even  for  thy  very  sake.  But  it  aids  us  nothing  now.  My 
word  is  passed  to  my  comrade  in  arms,  nor  wouUl  I  break 
it  for  a  tliousand  Jews  and  Jewesses  to  boot.  But  why 
shouklst  tliou  think  evil  is  to  liappen  to  tlie  girl  ? 

Isaac.  Tliero  will!  tliere  must!— When  did  Templars 
limitho  ouglit  but  cruelty  to  men,  and  dishonour  to  wo- 
men! 

Sir  Reg*  Dog  of  an  infidel !  BbMpheme  not  tlio  lioly 
order  of  tlie  Temple  1  but  take  tliouglit,  inntead,  to  pay 
me  tlie  ransom  tliou  hast  |iromised,  or  wo  betitlo  thy 
Jewisli  throat  I 

Isaac.  Bobber  and  villain!  I  will  pay  thee  nothing! 
Not  one  silver  |»eiiny  will  I  giro  tliee,  unlcm  my  tlaiighter 
lie  ilelivered  to  me,  pure  and  undefilcfl,  as  wlicu  she  fell 
into  yoitf  accurseil  hands ! 


Sir  Iteg.  An  thou  in  Uiy  Kiwn,  I>m>.-lii«?  llaa  iky 
d««li  awl  bbtod  a  cinru)  a^iwt  hvwnl  irOM  simI  MaUing 

mi:-' 

/mac.  I  rare  not^-do  iliy  wont.  My  lUiijHim'  ia  ny 
flnli  ami  blooili  deanir  to  me  a  tlNNuaud  timo  than  ibeaa 
apil  liroba  wliU-li  tliy  (Tu«Ity  tlimieiM.  No  ailrer  w!U  I 
girt)  tliro,  uuluM  I  wcte  tu  pour  il  uudtcii  down  diy  an- 
ririoua  dtroot — iio,  not  a  ultrer  penny  will  I  giro  thee, 
went  U  to  rave  llico  froiii  lite  ikwii  ilamnatioa  thy  wliola 
lire  ban  iiu'ritOtL  Kill  ma  by  liiij^U)!  lonum  if  thvu  . 
wilt ;  aiul  Miy,  tlw  Jvw,  aaiidat  Iiia  (^iMiy.  kneir  bow  to 
iliiiB|>)>iHUt  die  Cluiatiau. 

Sir  lln;.  Now,  by  tite  UeMrd  roml,  wliicli  i»  die  alio- 
tuiiutiun  of  diy  tU.'teKtc«l  nice,  thy  finune**  »)iaU  be  trietl 
— tliuu  alitilt  i>ruvc  the  extreinitin  of  fire  and  stecL  Strip 
him,  itlaTOKi  ami  chain  hini  down  upon  (l»e  ban. 

(The  davft  teixe  Itaac,  attd  are  again  drag- 

ging  him  to  the  firv^At  Ihit  momaUt  a 

tratupft   i*  foumlcd  violeiillif.—Trampiimg 

KilAoirl,  ami  ttrtrai  voictt  cry,  **  IVhere  u 

the  liaroHf    IVhere  U  Sir  RegiHoldf) 

Sir  Iteg.    Hark !  I  am  aummoncil !— Wliat  new  aknu 

i*  thiiti'     Quii'k,  alacca— «lrag  him  to  the  inner  dungeon  : 

MHiiri'  him  tlH-iV,  and,  at  lite  |M'ril  of  your  linw,  Wru  him 

nut  liU  I  ruiiiriL — Vila  lUtg,  idtart  ivspitc  will  be  thine. 

IRril  katlilg. 
Isaac.  {At  theif  are  dragging  hint  off".)  l»  there  iw 
ho])e.  nu  MHOcour  fur  die  poor  Ji-w?  Oli,  God  of  Abm- 
Imiii  !  In  me  itol  lire  to  see  my  rhild  dixliouuuivd  ;  and, 
if  thy  uiiiry  rporc  not,  iiiny  v(>n):raiK«  titnke  ihia  horrid 
fiibric,  and  cnuli  iho  opimiwur  mth  hi*  wr^tclied  *ictiuub 
{^Exeunt,  gitanicd  iy  lie  Sitna, 

SCENE  ehaageslo  oiiltidc  of  Tarquililone  Cattle.— Gates 
i«  oilier  dratvbritlgr  «p — the  walU  are  tnaHneJ.—Sir 
Brian  end  iie  lirary  appear  en  the  batllementt  di- 
recting the  oi>rralioii.<. — A  party  of  tht  Yeomen  nuk 
OH  to  the  allaci,  /leaded  by  Ivaiihoe. 

Ivau.  On,  on,  boiil  ycumpn  ;  fulluw  your  Icftiler~-A4> 
low  lu  Utc  rlutfgo  I— Si.  Gcck^  for  nicny  Kii|;Uiid ! 
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{lie  spritifrs  across  ihe  diUh^  ami  astuulU  Ihe 
f^alc  tviih  his  batllc^xtf  the  t/coMcn^fb/fwv 
tMg.'^Ittstaniijf  Front  tie  IJcrti/  and  Sir 
BriaHy  voilh  a  large  'pariy^  apjicarj'rom  the 
gateSf  awl  wect  the  assailants*'^  Ivanhoe  is 
Jiercelijf  attacked  btf  Sir  Brian  and  Front  de 
Bteufi'^Is  iKoundedf  and  forced  into  the 
castle.'^The  t^eomenf  bt^  superior  forcCf  are 
compelled  to  retreat*'^  Scene  closes*) 


SCENE  W.'^Changes  to  the  Forest. 

Enter  Allan-a-Dalb  tvi/A  a  few   Yeomen^  meeting 

lloBiN  Hood  and  Part  if. 

Allan.  Tlio  mliaiit  kniglit,  wIiom  eiigcrneM  in  tlie  pur« 
Mitt  advanciHl  too  far,  was  overpowered  by  Front  Bceuf 
snd  Sir  Brian,  woumlcd,  and  dragged  into  tlie  caatle, 
wliero  he  in  now  a  priaoner. 

Robin.  Distraction  !  Lose  not  a  moment— sound  yoiir 
lioms ;  and  let  everv  roan  tliat  lioasts  himself  a  member  of 
<iur  brave  Imnd  be  msfantly  mustcre<l«— (Ao&in  Ilood  re* 
tires  as  giving  orders  to  his  yeomen.) 

Enter  Miller. 

Friar.  IIow  now,  Miller? 

Miller.  Tliis  letter  I  liare  just  ta*en  from  tlio  point  of 
an  arrow  sliot  from  tlie  batfloments.  Open  it,  go«Nl  Fiiar; 
for  as  thou  art  our  chaplain,  it  is  thy  province  to  expound 
the  contents. 

Friar.  (Opening  the  letta\  and  looking  over  it.)  By 
lierock  of  St.  Dunstan,  I  cannot  expound  this  jargon. 
Ilail  it  been  written  in  Latin 

IVam.  (Taking  the  letter.)  So  says  I-~liad  it  lH*en 
written  in  Liitiii;  hut  in  English  I  never  got  fartlier  tlian 
pot-ltookn  and  luingenu  'Hiercfore,  ftieud  Uobin,  do  you 
look  at  tlM*  M*raw1. 

Hnbin.  (Reads.)  '*  Tlie  ]msoiiers  we  Iwve  mailo  it  is 
our  Axed  iulcntion  to  execute  before  nmm  ;  so  tliat  their 


ItmuK  lieiiii;  |>Inenl  mi  llw  battlrmnitNt  hImII  alioir  Imw 
l^ttly  we  mittviii  thuM-  wlio  bntimNi  tbniMelm  in  tbcir 
mcii«^  Tar  llic  Climtuin  fcuigtm  Willinil  of  Ivaalioet  wIk> 
U  iiuw  our  priMnwr,  «-e  mjulre  you  la  mikI  a  primt  to 
rcroucile  liioi  to  llearen,  in  tkiu^  wludi  you  alall  mMkr 
liim  the  lut  eunlily  wrriM." 

IVaiH.  Ivonlrae,  mj  BUwter's  mw  I— Execute  tbe  noUo 
Wtlfriii!  lly  tlie  nxxlt  you  niuit  be  ■niMakanl-' 

UabiH.  Not  I,  my  wortliy  TnewL  I  ban  mpluaod  ifao 
worU  ai  tlify  arc  Imv  art  dowu. 

J-Viar.  Tltcn,  by  St.  Tliofnaa  of  Caatarbury.  w«*D  Iwra 
tlie  «ulle,  ahouU  we  tear  U  tlotrn  witli  our  buila. 

IVant.  We  Iwre  notliing  f<be  to  tear  it  widi ;  but  Dune 
are  acaive  fit  to  tnake  maBunodu  of  freeatene  and  nianar. 

Robin.  Tm  but  a  contnTance  to  gua  lime  they  dare 
not  ilo  a  (Iced  for  whicli  I  would  eicact  a  fearful  peoaUy. 
Yet  I  would  tltero  witb  Mune  one  ainon^  ua  who  eoaM 
obtain  admiiGUvn  to  tbe  raattp,  and  diacowr  bow  tbo  caao 
•tniubi  with  tlio  beMe-,riid.  Mctliiiikai  aa  tbcy  n^iuire  a 
coiifiMiior  to  be  antt,  tbia  Iwly  hermit  miglit  at  onco  exer> 
ciM'  bi«  [liou*  vocatioitt  oiul  procuro  u*  the  infonnaiioa  we 

J-'riar.  A  pb^;uc  oii  tlioo  oud  tity  advice  I  I  tell  tliee, 
tliat  wbeii  I  dulT  my  frlar'a  fnx-k,  my  mictity,  my  privau 
bood,  Mul  my  very  Latin,  are  [nit  off  along  witli  it ;  ami 
wliou  in  my  (crccn  jerkin,  I  aa  better  kill  a  lierd  uf  «lucr 
lluin  nbrive  one  Cliriniiin. 

Jlabiu,  I  fear  llien  wo  liare  no  one  quali6e<l  to  take  on 
liitn  the  cluraftcr  of  a  ccmfewor.  Vet  remcmlier,  the  Ufe 
<tf  a  brave  kiii);lit  mi  at  atake,  witlMntt  wlxwe  bkill  and 
iHij;I>ty  anil  our  cnti!r]>riM  miglit  fiiil ;  and  if  meana  cuukl 
(incu  lie  foniKl  lu  gwn  Inm  freedom,  I  liare  no  dou)>t  biit 
witli  bit  araiiitaim]  we  abould  bo  eiiabk.-d  to  pro  liberty 
and  life  to  tlie  reiu 

JKaiN.  {Comnjbnvard.)  I  ace  the  fool  must  atill  i«. 
main  tlie  fuul,  and  tliruot  liia  neck  into  the  rcnturc  tliat 
wiw  mcu  ulirink  from.  Kiiow  tlien,  my  rrienUs,  thai  I 
wore  riuuet  before  I  wore  motley,  and  waa  bred  to  be  » 
friar  ere  I  found  out  I  had  wit  enough  to  be  a  fooL  With 
the  amiHiance  of  thin  good  hennit'a  frock,  and  tite  nnetity 
and  learning  atitrlwd  into  tbe  cowl  of  It,  I  Iruat  I  aliaU 
diHcIiBi^  tlie  odice  brarely. 
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BoUn.  Hut  liast  thou  acnM  enough,  my  friend  ? 

$yam.  Truly  I  tin  but  mn  iiMlifferent  judge.  Yet  if  I 
have  noty  'twill  be  tlie  first  time  I  ere  winted  wit  to  turn 
my  follv  to  account. 

Robin.  On  with  the  frock  then,  goml  fellow.— (TA# 
yeomen  dress  JVamba  in  thejria/s  gown^  ^c)— Amuro 
thy  matter  he  has  stirring  friends  without,  and  bring  a 
true  account  of  tlieir  condition  in  the  castle.  Time  wears 
—away  with  thee  I 

Warn.  Pax  vobiscum  i  £ExiU 

Robin*  In  die  mean  time  I  will,  under  corert  of  tlio 
shady  wood,  advance  my  brare  yeomen.  On  erery  side 
we  win  beset  the  place  so  closely,  that  not  a  fly  shall 
carry  news  from  thence.  If  our  messenger  returns  not  in 
an  liour,  we  will  delay  no  longer ;  but,  trusting  in  the  aid 
of  Heaven  and  good  St.  Geerge,  march  boldly  on  to  the 


GLEE. 

Prcpsre  fom  how,  yMir  wrewt  draw, 
btinigtiirii  tliiM  ■rni  to  aid  iIm  kv. 
For  vmgmicv  w«  iaiplofv ; 
f fliirv  w  tty^nfjtf  wc  muc  bo  isofv* 

8irift  M  tlM  wbirlwiadt  Saxon  bowii 
8Im11  acMl  tlwir  urmni  thravgh  iIm  Ibii  ; 
^Vliilc  trrrj  ■haft  m  wiugM  with  fiilr. 
And  death  apon  aur  arrawt  wait ; 
C)h!  graat  that  lika  thy  tli«wler*a  MMiwIt 
Oar  a«  ilasght  mmj  tha  §m  canfcaad. 

[^ExeuHi* 


SCENE  VII.— i4  vaulted  chamber^  supposed  to  be  Ike 
top  of  a  turret  in  Torquilsione^^^Tne  bartizan  seen 
through  an  open  mndow* 

s 

Ulrica,  toith  a  distaff. 

Vlr.  I  heard  the  owl's  shriek,  and  tlie  rarens  niglit 
scream  1  And  tlie  loud  thunder  shook  tlie  battlemento  of 
my  turret — but  Uhica's  wheel  still  turmnl.  And  I  beard 
tlie  ckmour  of  horsemen,  and  the  souimI  of  trumpets,  and 


St.  Mmt.  Th  I^-Ovr  Ivd  1 
Ihw  ipMat  t*  thjr  tttmA— ••  aw 
lert  Sir  RegiiMkl  aiaooTS  tliM 


CroH  finb  if  I  Icftve  uy  cell  e'ci 

St,  M»wr.  Be  it  at  your  own  ] 
W«  <aB«at  ^ain  amwer  it  to  oui 
ECi  at  dw  lisk  of  our  own. 

Vlr.  Aaam  it  Ui  him  ! — In ! 
Mt  to  unnr  to  m«? — {Cattitt 
Acimw.)— Wbat  deriTs  drnd  Itai 
But  it  is  caay  to  giMM — brif^U  ej 
iloaaftlM  wUte  flower  of  ^str 
wliy  tfaey  *mk1  her  to  thb  lona  I 
tmiX  be  BO  man  heard  thaw  at  tl 
fiaLom*  beaMth  the  earth. 

Rth.  Wrdcieil,  vretcked  n 
Bgaia  bHea  iato  A^  pover  1  Fi 
aa^  ia  it  adB  iBT  Bfa  ther  Me^  %n 

Vtr.   TWH^  aniMl    Aad 

Bfcfl nthem? 

BH.  Aad  Hiheiaaa  hope? 
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Ulr.  Think  not  of  iil^Suddenl^  seizing  kerf  and 
dragging  her  to  ike  toindaWf  which  ske  pushes  open^  and 
shews  a  battlement^ — Unlets,  indeed,  ye  dura  to  plunge 
bum  this  high  baulement,  and  eeek  %  refuge  for  emUmger- 
ed  honour  in  the  mangled  carcaie,  which  would  dingust 
the  Tillain  man  in  ito  purMiit. 

Reb.  (Shuddering.)  Tin  indeed  a  diny  height. 

Ulr*  From  hence  there  it  no  eacape  but  tliis,  or  through 
the  gates  of  death ;  and  it  is  late— late  ere  they're  open  to 
UN.  Fare  thee  wdl,  Jewess— my  thread  is  spun,  thy  task 
k  yet  to  begin^^Gotii^.) 

Reb.  Stay,  stay  1  for  the  sake  of  Hearen  stay  1  thougii 
it  he  to  curse  and  to  rerile  me.  Thy  presence  is  yet  some 
prot^ctkm. 

Ulr.  My  presence  a  protection !  ha  1  lia !  ha ! — ^I  tell 
thee,  the  presence  of  his  mother's  sainted  spirit^-the  pre- 
sence of  a  murdered  father's  ghost— would  avail  thee  no- 
thing  with  the  bloody  Reginald  ?  What  then  would  avail 
thee  the  presence  of  one  who  would  urge  him  to  a  crime 
the  more,  that  he  might  be  the  deeper  cursed  ?        [^Exit. 

lUb.  Alas  1  for  wliat  new  miimes  am  I  reserved  ?  Are 
there  no  means  of  escape  ?— (JBxaminf ng  the  apartment.) 
'—No,  none !  No  outlet  but  to  this  bartian,  whose  fright- 
iul  height  makes  the  sense  diny  in  its  contempladon. 
Hark !  a  footstep  1 — Oh  1  unwelcome  sound,  when  soli- 
tude seems  my  only  safety.     Ali !  'tis  he  1 

Enter  Sin  Brian. 

Sir  Brian.  Wdl,  Jewess,  tliought  ye  to  elude  my 
power,  since  chance  gave  the  rictory  to  tliy  minion. 

ReL  Chance  1  'twas  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Sir  Brian.  No  matter  wliat  the  cause,  thou  art  again 
in  my  power.  The  mountain's  stream  does  but  stem  tlie 
torrent  s  course  to  make  it  rush  with  added  violence  to  the 
ocean.  Submit,  and  spite  of  all  thou  hast  indicted,  all  I 
have  endured — I  cannot  drire  thee  from  my  heart.  Sub- 
mit then  to  my  will,  and  be  the  past  forgotten. 

Reb.  Submit  1  never !  I  may  be  the  rictim  of  an  un- 
happy destiny,  but  Rebecca's  will  shall  never  disgrace  her 
fiune. 

^>  Brian.  Then  Unm^Approaching  her.) 
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Rt^  [irah  daiiitf.)  Stud  Indt  1  abnid  iMck  1  Wj 
atrmgtkthouBNLjrMmdaed  «*«powwi  for  oatura  nwto 
wwnea  weak,  and  tnatod  thor  dcfaiea  to  bcbb  gaunn 
Mty.  But  I  win  pradaim  thy  villKBf,  Tcaiplar^  fi«B  ana 
«mI  of  Europe  to  tha  oUw. 

Sir  Brio*.  Wo^  fiMlwh  giril  loud  nuHt  be  tlijr  vmce 
of  complaiiit  if  it  b«  heard  bajrood  the  iros  walk  of  thw 
caatlo.  Ooa  thing  only  can  nn  tbcc,  lUbocca — a^nit 
to  thy  fble,  etubnce  our  rdigia^ 

Ae&  Submit  to  ny  &tcl  cmbnra  thy  id^ionl — 
Never  I  Ok  1  call  thy  fiilh  by  mmm  other  name,  nor  let  it 
shield  a  haait  and  actioM  etidia*  thine. — (Sw-  Btm»a»' 
proacMa  nearer  to  Aer,  mid  *ke  look*  teaardi  tie  iatUe- 
■WNf.)— Cntenkn^jbt,  Idefytheol  Hcarcn  baa  opened 
an  eacape  to  tha  inmoocot  even  from  tfaia  abyM  of  in£uny. 
Sir  Brian.  An  eacape  I— ^/n  (Senium.)— Wliera  ? 
He6.  {Suddenlif  opening  the  lattice,  and  atcetuUng  t» 
the  extremity  of  tke  iatUemenL]—Haa  I  Nay,  remain 
witere  thou  Bit,  proud  Templar,  or  at  tliy  choice  adnnoa 
one  foot  nearer,  and  I  plunge  from  thia  Rightful  pndpke^ 
to  me  no  longer  frigbtAil)  aince  it  oSan  an  eacape  froa 
pollution. 

Sir  Brian,  You  rannot — you  daro  not ! 
11^    I  cao— I  dara  I     Aye,  my  body  aball  be  cnulied 
out  oi  tite  rery  form  of  Inuoanily  ere  it  becomee  the  vic- 
tim tX  tliy  brutality. 

&>  Brian.  By  Heaven,  she  it  on  the  extreme  verge  of 
the  battlemont !— Come  down,  come  dovn,  nab  girl  I— 
I  awear  by  earth,  and  sea,  and  i<Icy,  111  o&et  thee  im»  haisi  1 
Reb.  I  mil  not  iruxt  thee.  Templar ! 
Sir  Brian,  TIkni  nccd'at  not  fear  me. 
R^,  I  fear  tltee  not  1     Tluuka  to  him  who  reared  tlu« 
diny  hnrer  w  higli,  lltat  nouglit  could  fidl  ihua  it  and 
live  I — ( Sir  Brian  attempU  to  plead.) — Uiminiah  the  dia- 
Ituire   between   ua   but  one  ttep,   and  tliou  ohalt  aee  a 
Jewitli  maid  would  mtlier  triMt  her  uul  witlt  Heaven, 
iban  Iter  Itonoiir  wiih  llw  Templar. 
Sir  Brian,  Uaih  obaiinate  giri  1 

Enter  St.  Mauh. 
^^1lat  intniaion  ia  tbia  ? 
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Si,  Maun  A  priest,  arcording  to  your  dcsirp»  is  sent 
to  shrire  the  prisoners.  He  says  tlie  Saxons  wait  but  for 
bis  return  to  commence  the  attack. 

Rci.  Tu  tniCy  'tis  true  1  I  see  them  ab-eady  line  the 
skirts  of  the  forest. 

Sir  Brian,  Audacious'rebck !— Let  the  Wanler  conduct 
the  priest  to  Iranhoe  s  prison.— There  bid  him  attend  uie. 

lExii  Si.  Maur. 
Rebecca,  again  thou  liast  foiled  mv  purpose;  but  tliou 
hast  rendered  it  tlie  deeper  and  tlie  more  (U*tennined. 
We  meet  again,  proud  girL-«Till  wlien,  K(*becra*H  name 
shall  be  tlie  war-cry  to  drire  tliese  Saxon  slaves  back  to 
their  woods  again.  [^Exii, 

Relh  He's  gone,  and  for  the  moment  I  am  safe.  And 
yet  how  soon  tliis  savage  pemccutor  may  return,  I  drcnd 
to  think !  Death  is  my  only  refuge ;  and  surely  Heaven 
will  forgive  tlie  crime  of  self-destruction,  when  life  can 
only  be  retained  by  sliame  and  infiuny.  Alas  I  abis !  we 
*  are  doomed,  and  not  a  ray  of  liope  breaks  through  the 
gloomy  prospect.  Tlie  wounded  stranger,  too— -lie  will 
perisli  in  his  feebleness,  neglected  and  abandoned.  And 
my  poor  fiitlier— Oh,  my  fiither  I  Have  I  forgotten  tliee  ? 
Eril  is  it  with  tliy  daughter,  when  thy  gray  hairs  are  un- 
tlKNiglit  of,  because  of  Uie  golden  locks  of  youtli. 

Enter  Grimdald  and  Giles. 

Grim*  You  must  look  after  tlie  wounded  knight.  Tlie 
castle  is  threatene<l  with  an  attack,  and  every  man  is  or- 
tlered  to  tlie  battlements. 

Reb*  Let  us  not  delay— I  folkiw  willingly :  Even  now 
perhaps  he  perislies  for  want  of  aid.  [/vjcmm/. 

SCENE  vin. 

Enter  Ulrica  and  Cbdric  ^ 

Vlr.  Thou  injured  man,  approach,  and  follow  me. 
Ccd.  How  now  ?    Wliat  would  you? 
Vlr.   The  accents  of  tlie  voice  which  tlioii  liearest 
juiit  now,  will  soon  be  choked  witli  die  cokl  earth. 


Ctd.  W'Im  bmm  you  ? 

Ulr,  I  roma  to  Trca  tlw«.  IJaton !  Tliy  wn  wm  mj 
Gtflter'*  fncmL 

CW.  WhoBTttlMm? 

Ulr.  Daugliur  of  the  noble  Tliane  of  TorqiinaUM. 

Ced.  (Sudtleiily.)  IImw  tin  ilwigliier  of  lujr  latlwr'a 
fri«n<)  i* 

I//r.  'Tw  inie,  I  sm  die  daiiglilcr  of  tliy  fiitlicr'i  friemL 

Cetl,  I1iy  wordu  rrcsl  to  my  mind  m  ulti  whirli— but 
pmccnl  in  tliy  guilty  atofy — Tor  tlwm  in  (piih  erat  iu  tke 
lirinK  to  toll  it. 

Uir.  'llwfo  ia !  tiKTt  i« !  Guilt  tliat  liea  lika  o  land  in 
my  hnaU !  Guilt,  tlwl  all  tin-  penitHiital  Gram  of  Ime- 
■ftor  nuinot  rlnuiao  1  Aye,  to  lire  iu  ibi>He  ludl!!,  MuomI 
witli  tlie  noble  u«l  pure  Itlood  of  my  btlicr  and  bretlveo, 
vtn*  to  render  every  breath  I  drew  of  vital  air  ■  criino  and 

Ccd.  Wretclied  woman  !  and  tvliile  tlw  frionila  of  lliy 
fHlW  tbrp>t  not  in  their  pnyer*  the  murdered  Ulrica, 
IiaM  thou  lived  in  tlio  band*  of  Uirleo*  love  with  tho  mmo- 


Ulr.  In  Inwlewi  kantU  intleeil,  but  not  in  llioae  of  love 
Kren  in  ttio  hour  of  Iiia  guilty  enilcnnnents,  I  Ittve  Ib- 
tneutnl  the  qiinrrcls  of  our  foe«,  an<l  bcat«l  drunken 
revelry  into  niiinlerous  broiU.  I<on^  had  the  mouldoing 
liro  of  diiu^ord  glowed  between  the  tyrant  fiulirr  and  tlw 
HavRge  itoii — lung  Iwil  I  mu»e«l  in  nerrct  tlM  unnatural 
linte.  It  hlnzed  forth  in  an  Iwur  of  druuken  wamiul ;  and 
at  his  own  board  fell  my  oppressor,  by  tlie  iMod  of  \m 

Cetl.  And  tliou,  ereature  of  guile  and  miaery,  what  be-   . 
eamo  thy  lot  on  tW  deslh  of  thy  ravvJier? 

Ulr,  Guena  it,  but  aak  it  uot.  Here — Ikto  I  dwelt, 
till  promniure  afrc,  not  the  age  of  nature,  hut  tlie  ago  of 
guili,  lias  atamp'd  its  gliaxtty  foaturea  on  my  eountertance ! 
I  »ee  you  sljudder  to  look  upon  me  I  Fly  I  I  will  aiil  Uiy 
Mt-npe  !  Lrnit  on  the  forro  tliat  i»  witlinut  thia  euracd  cas- 
tle ;  nnd  when  tliou  sholt  see  a  red  flng  n-ave  from  tha 
lUTTCt,  on  the  eastern  niiglo  uf  the  Duujon,  prvaa  the  Nor- 
man*  Iianl — they  will  then  liave  enougi)  to  do  within,  hmI 
^t»L  xcwj  ■mti  *&«  inSik  W  «(%t«  of  bow  ami  laangonrl. 


Sir  Iteg.   (WUhout^   Conduct  the  privM  (o  die  {vi' 

Ctd.  Hark !  tlw  vuice  of  Sir  Reginald ) 

Ulr,  Heed  Idin  not,  Itut  follow  me ;  and  when  joined 
by  the  friendi  wlio  am  now  widioiit,  cry  your  Saxona  on 
•tiwght-~lat  tlwm  ring  tlie  war-aon^r  of  Itollo,  and  tch- 
gcanee  alwll  bear  a  burthen  (o  it ! — Forg|«t  not  my  lignal ! 
fcrg«t  not  the  red  flag  on  t'  ■  ■     «■■ 


SCENE  1X^.4  Dungeon  in  the  OtOU. 

RiBWCA  ditcovered  walckittg  Ivamhob,  vAo  ii  Ij/ing  aif 
a  CowA. 

Itei.  Nature,  exhauted  by  the  watte  of  ipiriia,  em- 
bcBcea  tlw  first  iiiotnent  of  relief  from  pain,  to  aiok  into  a 
temporary  alunilwr.  Aim!  ia  it  n  crime  tlial  I  alioukl 
look  on  him,  witen  it  may  be  for  tlw  laat  time?  Dut  a 
•hort  apace,  and  tlieM  Aur  featurca  iliall  be  no  lunger  ani- 
mated liy  iIm  bold  and  buo]-anl  apirit  w-liit-Ii  not  ei'en  in 
•leep  fonaket  litem — when  the  nubia  knii^lit  ahall  be  trod 
on  by  tlie  loirent  caitiff  id  tlie  castlo,  and  atiz  not  when 
the  Lcel  ia  lifted  up  i^nat  him.     He  atir*  1 

Ivan.  (IFaiet,  and  rttei  from  ifie  conch.)  Gcntlo 
maiilen,  i*  it  you  ? 

Rti.  Sir  khiglit,  I  fear  I  ha**  diaturbed  you ;  yet  may 
I  hope  your  wound  ia  better. 

Ivan,  Mudi  better  than  I  could  hare  expected^ 
thanka,  ny  dear  Itobecca,  to  tliy  heliiiul  akilU 

Reb.  (Atide.)  He  calla  me  dear  lleberca,  but  wiih  tlw 
cold  and  carwleia  lone  which  auila  not  witli  ilie  wonla. 
Hia  war-hotae,  Ida  hunting  bound,  an  dearer  to  lum  tlian 
the  deapited  Jewean. 

Ivan.  My  mind  ia  more  diaturbed  by  anxiety,  than  my 
body  with  pain.  From  tlw  apeccliea  of  the  men  who  jiut 
iiow  guarded  me,  I  gueaa  1  am  a  priaooer,  and  in  tha 
caatle  of  R^inahl  Front  da  Btcuf. 

nr6.    Alaal   'tia  eren  ao.     Front  d«  Qoral  *»A.  %Kf» 
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Guilbcrt  ramnuiid  in  ilw  cwtfe)  whirli  i*  nuitHUMlrd  by 
a  iNMefcii)};  force,  aieed  for  our  ddivcmice— but  wIm  or 
wluit  titey  an,  I  onuM  tell. 

Ivan.  Ob  1  had  I  but  a  binr  to  bIkmM  our  •Iwft,  «r  bat- 
ll».ase  to  strike  a  cingk  Itlow  for  liberty !  It  is  in  ▼■in — 
I  atn  alike  weapooleM  and  nen'ekrM. — {Si»tt  dtMm  ex- 
hauftctt.) — Ob !  I  recollect — tlte  brave  j'eomcn.  We  bave 
fiiendu  wIm  Icootr  of  our  nptiritjTi  bimI  will  fight  to  reacne 
lis.  If  I  coubl  drnfr  myvclf  to  yomler  battleiueuts,  to  mo 
botr  tills  lintve  ((ame  i*  like  to  go. 

lieb.  Alas!  tltii  stni^Ui^  witli  your  present  w«ak- 
neiis  irill  liut  retard  recorery.  How  couldst  tbou  boiM  to 
tiiQirt  iroumb  on  oiltcn,  em  tlwt  be  Itenlcd  wliidi  tliou 
Itast  tliyxilf  rrrciretl  i* 

Imn.  Itcbocca,  you  cannot  tix\  bow  lord  it  is  for  ono 
wlio  lifla  been  traiiml  to  war,  to  lie  inactire  as  a  pdeit, 
u'lic^n  llipy  arc  i\oM^  (li>ed'>  of  bonour  all  arounil  liim.  Tbe 
luve  of  battle  is  tlw  food  on  wbicli  we  live.  We  wisli  not  ' 
.lo  endure  existence,  but  wliite  victorious!  and  rmiowned. 
iJHi'li  arc  tlie  biws  to  wbicli  ve  oHer  all  tliM  men  bcdd 

lieb.  AIrsI  sir  kniglit!  wliat  is  it  but  an  ofTering  of 
Mcrificc  lo  tlie  (Ipiiinii  of  vaiii-gliiry  ?  WW  reniaiiia  ■>•  tlw 
|iricc  of  oil  tlie  blood  you  Imvc  alicd,  snil  all  tlie  |iain  you 
iuivc  endured,  ivIku  ilcstli  sliall  luive  Itroken  tlie  warrior's 
apeor,  and  (ivcrtukcn  liio  cjiecd  of  bis  wsr-borse. 

Ivan.  Glory,  imudcn,  glory!  wliidi  gilds  our sepuldire, 
oud  embalms  our  name. 

Ilrb.  Gknyl  It  is  ibc  ru*ie<l  mail  which  Itnnf^  as  a 
Iiatclinunt  over  llic  cliampion'a  dint  luul  nwultlcriug  tomb 
— It  is  tI)o  defaced  inscription  wbicli  the  i;:norant  monk 
■■an  Imnlly  read  to  tlie  in<iiiiring  pilgrim.  Arc  tltcnc  rc- 
wnnls  iiiltiricnt  for  ttte  pocrificn  of  every  under  tie  ?  fnr  a 
life   siicnt   miserably,  that   yo   may  niako   otlicrs    niise- 

Ivan.  By  the  soul  of  I-Icreiranl,  maiden,  tliou  speakst 
Ihou  knowBt  nut  wlint !  Cliivslrj- !  It  is  tlio  nurse  of  pure 
awl  hij^i  Bfiec;ion — tlie  siny  of  tlic  opprei««l — tlie  curb  of 
tj-ranny.  Nobility  werv  Ihu  ru  empty  name  willioui  bcr ; 
and  liberty  finds 'Ikt  Iwst  protection   in  tlie  loiKe   and 
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lU^  I  amy  indeed,  tprunc  from  a  race  wlio  warml 
not  tare  at  the  command  of  Heaven*  or  to  defend  tlieir 
country  from  oppression.  But  the  sound  of  tlie  tnimpet 
wakes  our  people  no  longer;  and  their  despised  children 
are  but  thie  unresisting  victims  of  hostile  persecution. 
Wen  hast  thou  said,  su*  knight;  and  it  ill  beseems  tlic 
Jewish  damsel  to  spoJc  of  battle  or  of  war. 

Ivan.  Forgive  me,  Rebecca,  if  I  liave  wounded  you— 
my  mind  is  tortured,  and  I  know  not  what  I  say. 

Be^  Restrain  this  agitation.  I  will  retire  to  the  ad« 
joining  room,  and  leave  you  to  repose. 

Ivan.  Farewell,  my  kind  and  gentle  friend.  (Relirei 
to  his  coach.) 

IU6.  Alas !  he  little  knows  this  bosom ;  and  thinks  nie 
cowardly  and  mean  because  I  censured  tlieir  fontastic 
chivalry.  If  tliat  tlio  shedding  of  my  own  blood,  drop  by 
drop,  could  avail  to  set  free  my  fiither,  and  tliis,  his  bene- 
fiMtor,  from  tlie  oppressor's  cliains,  then  sliould  tliey  see 
whetlier  tlie  Jewish  damsel  dare<l  not  to  die  as  liravely  sn 
the  proudest  Christian  dame  wlio  boasts  descent  from 
petty  chieftains  of  the  rude  and  friMEen  north.  [iurt/. 

Enter  Warder  conducting  Wamba. 

JVar.  Tliere  is  tlie  prisoner.  Be  brief,  good  fiither,  in 
your  charitable  office.  [^Exit. 

Warn.  Pax  vobiscnm  /  Tlie  blessing  of  St.  Dunstan, 
St.  Dennis,  St.  Dutlioc,  and  all  tlie  other  saints  whatso* 
ever,  be  upon  ye  and  about  ye. 

I VAKiiOE  rises  and  comes  Jonvard^ 

Ivan.  Good  fatlier,  with  wliat  puqMise  are  you  liere  ? 

fKnw.  To  bi<l  you  pn^pare  youmclf  for  deatlu 

Ivan.  It  is  impossible!  Fearless  and  wickeil  as  tliey 
are,  tliey  dare  not  do  a  deed  for  which  a  fearful  retribu- 
tion would  lie  exacteil. 

fyam,  AbiH  1  to  restrain  tliem  would  be  to  stop  a  run- 
away liorsc  with  a  bridle  of  silk  tliread.  Bethink  thee, 
therefore,  sir  knight,  wliat  crimes  tlioii  liast  committed  in 
the  ilmli ;  for  tlus  very  cky  you  will  be  called  up  to  Bn^ 
vwer  at  a  higher  tribunaL 
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Ivan.  Is  it  even  no? — Tlien  rouse  my  lacut  mt 
Better  to  die  tlian  live  in  boee  captinty.     I  am  prepored 
to  meet  tlieir  malice  in  its  fellest  sliape. 

Warn.  (In  his  natural  tone^  Wait  yet  a  moment,  my 
good  young  master :  better  UmJc  kmg^  befora  you  leap  ia 
Uie  dark. 

Ivan.  Sure  I  know  that  voice? 

Warn.  It  is  your  trusty  slave  and  jester.— {T^rmnfffadt 
his  covol.) — Had  you  taken  a  fool's  advice  formcriy,  you 
would  not  liave  been  here  at  all— Take  a  fooTa  advice 
now,  and  you  will  not  be  liere  long* 

/v.79r.  Wamba,  my  &tber*s  jester!  What  meanest 
thou? 

JVam.  Even  thus :  Take  you  this  firock  and  eocd,  and 
march  quietly  out  of  the  castle,  leaving  me  your  ckwk  and 
ginlle,  and  to  take  tlie  long  leap  instead. 

Ivan,  Leave  thee  in  my  stead  !  Why,  they  would 
hanfr  Uiee,  poor  knave. 

ly'am.  £vt*n  let  them  do  as  tliey  are  permitted.  I  trust, 
— no  disparagement  to  your  birth, — ^that  Wamba,  the  son 
of  Witless,  may  hang  in  a  chain  with  as  much  gravity  as 
tlie  chain  hung  upon  his  ancestor  the  alderman. 

Ivan.  Wamba,  it  slioll  not  be— -Never  will  I  preecrve 
my  life  at  the  expense  of  tliinc. 

IVam.  Your  presence  without  would  encourage  our 
friends  to  release  your  &ther  and  Rowena,  who  arc  now 
held  prisoners  here ;  by  which  means  }'oii  would  obtain 
his  forgiveness,  and  be  blessed  witli  your  Ilowena,— while 
your  remaining  here  would  ruin  aU.  Five  hundred  men 
surround  tliese  walls,  and  you  was  tliis  morning  one  of 
their  chief  leaders.  Lose  no  time.  Farewell  J  And  let 
my  cockscomb  hang  in  the  halls  of  RotherwocKl,  in  me- 
mory tliat  I  flung  away  my  life  for  -my  master,  like  a 
faithful — fool ! 

Ivan.  Tliy  memory  sliall  be  preserved,  while  fidelity 
and  affection  are  honoured  upon  ^urtli — nor  would  I  )*ield, 
Imt  tliat  I  feel  my  presence  will  urge  on  our  firiends 
witliout  to  rescue  alL  Yet  hold— How  shall  I  bear  my* 
"elf  as  a  reverend  hrotlicr  ? 

fFani.  The  BpeW  lies  in  two  words.  Pax  vobiscnm 
^nJ]  answer  all  queries.  If  you  go  or  come,  eat  or  drink, 
V>Wsa  f»  Xkmkv^  Pax  ^3o(»ucuin  carries  you  through  alL     It  ia 
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M  imeful  to  a  friar  im  a  broomstick  to  a  witch,  or  a  waiidf 
to  a  coiiiurer.  Sjicak  it  but  tbtin,  in  a  grarc,  €le(*|i  tone— ^ 
Pax  vooiscitm  /—it  in  irre«i»tible. 

/tviif.  'Us  well— I  sliall  remember.  FarcwcU,  my 
fiutliful  Wamba— tliy  blood  shall  not  be  spilt  while  mine 
•till  circles  in  my  veins ;  nor  sliall  one  hair  faQ  from  the 
head  of  tlie  kuid  knave  who  risked  his  life  to  save  his 
master.  So  lielp  roey  Heaven,  I  will  presor\'e  tliee,  or  wo 
die  together.  \^Exlt* 

Warn*  Farewell,  my  noble  master,  and  remember  Pax 
vobiscuM*  Now  must  I  learn  to  play  tlie  cliaracter  of  a 
valiant  knight— Metliinks  I  luul  best  retire,  lest  they 
•Jiould  fUscover  ine  too  soon.  If  they  bring  me  out  to  bo 
lianged  to-monrow— as  is  much  to  be  doubted  they  may— 
I  have  no  clianco  but  to  try  tlio  weight  oC  Pax  vobiscum 
upoQ  the  finislier  of  tlie  sentence.— (/?r/iVr«  to  couch.) 

SCENE  X.--' Another  apartment  in  the  Castle. 

■ 

Fstttcr  Sir  RsonrALD  Front  db  Bceuf. 

Sir  Itcg.  Where  tarries  this  loitering  priest  ?  Dy  the 
scallop-slK^ll  of  Compostella,  I'll  make  a  martyr  of  him,  if 
lio  lingers  liere  to  liatcii  treason  among  my  domestics. 

Enter  Ivaniiof,  disguised  as  the  Priest. 

How  now,  priest?  Hast  thou  prepared  the  prisoner  for 
tWatli ?— Say— liow  didst  thou  find  him? 

Ivan.  I  found  him  ex|)ecting  the  worst,  wlien  lie  know 
into  whose  liands  lie  liail  falleiu 

Sir  Reg.  How  now,  Mr  (riar?  Metliinks  thy  speech 
smacks  of  a  Saxon  tongue. 

Ivan.  1  am  a  Saxon. 

Sir  JiCg.  Twere  better  for  tliee  to  liavo  been  a  Nor- 
man, and  better  for  my  purpose  too— Hut  need  has  no 
cJioiee  of  messengers.  Yet  the  time  slinll  come,  wlien  tlio 
friar's  gown  sliall  |)rotect  tlio  Saxon  tkigs  no  better  than 
tlie  coot  of  mail 

Ivan.  'i1ie  will  of  Heaven  be  done. 

Sir  Reg.  But  for  thee— «ki  me  a  cast  of  thy  ofHce,  ami, 
come  what  will  of  oUiGTa>  \\iou  f\m^V  ^^  ^^^vi^  ^n^ 


crll.  Oli«T*«  tliU  floor, — «  pooMf^B  bcymul  it  kwlo  tu 
tlw  iiriTBto  pMtmi)  throiigli  wUkU  unaccu  bjr  all,  jou 
may  |iai«  unntolnted. 

Ivan.  S\teak  ]rour  cooiuuumU. 

Sir  714^.  Cony  thin  Wurr  to  the  cuilo  of  FliiKp4le- 
MalroUin— Ictl  lum  it  canM  firgm  mo — tLu  we  are  pent 
beldml  our  battlcmenti — umI  to  ^>c«l  hitlicr  to  our  oiil, 
witii  bU  tlw  Torro  lie  con  collect.  Contrira  mmo  cart  of 
art  to  keep  tlww  nbblo  yeotncn  whm  tlicy  orr,  tmtil  our 
friciiib  bring  up  their  hncet.  My  vcngeamca  is  awake, 
and  i(he  i»  a  Gucoo  that  •liuuben  not  UIl  amply  gorged. 
Away— aAer  the  bottle  wo  nwy  meet  again. 

Ivan,  [EHfrgftkt^^.)  Awacnlly  we  AtH  meet  again, 
when  rengcance  may  be  BatiBfied;  rorbymypunm  niut, 
ami  by  picry  laint  wlw  Inw  Ural  or  died  iu  Englanil,  your 
roniDuuuU  sIuU  bo  obcyetL  Not  odo  Saxon  ahall  ttir 
fniin  before  thi'w  wallH,  if  I  luve  art  and  iufluenco  to  de> 
lain  ilietn  horo. 

Sir  llfg.  Ha  1  iliou  cluingMt  tone,  ami  spcakeot  birf 
and  boUl !  Am  I  decvired  ?  By  hell,  'tb  m^— ilioii  art  no 
prio»l— IIo!  Clemcntl  Grimbnldl  Ciileal — Dtigs autl tim- 
■ala— (T^ry  cHfrr.V— wise  yonder  villaiit— ^irip  him  of  )u« 
robo*. 

Ivan.  ( ThroKs  off  hit  rtitgnhe,  and  dathet  i^the  men 
who  har<  approached  to  telsc  k(m.y—Stn«f,  ludumd  me ! 
Sir  Rep.  V'ilfri.I  I 

Ivan.  i'roHt  de  B<ruf,  B|:un  I  am  in  tliy  power ;  but 
•itll  my  luMd  ak-fiva  tliec.  Hero,  in  thy  lull,  Hurroumlctl 
by  thy  menials  and  dcpemlanta,  woun<Ic«l,  unonuvd,  I 
bmrc  an<I  I  iloipiMt  tliec.  Lead  me  to  dcalti — but  trcmbkt 
—for  a  dreadful  relrilmlion  ia  at  liaud.  Or,  if  iliou  hast 
ono  Kjiaik  of  kniglitly  Inniuur  or  of  feelbg  left,  relcam 
my  Mre,  Rowena,  tlio  Jowiitli  tlanucl  and  Iter  hlltor,  wiili 
tito  poor  shvo  wIk>  Mught  to  ure  my  lile,  ami  let  oito 
victiui  Nitintc  your  ruvengv. 

Sir  Hfg.  TIhiu  Snxon  di>)c,  witli  llieo  I  parley  not— thia 
!■  my  hour  of  triumph — Slavot,  dra^;  him  to  the  dungeon. 
Ivan.  Do  as  thou  wilt — Thy  reijTn  uf  crui'liy  anil  blou*! 
ia  (Iiawing  to  n  I'luM.  Tlieae  walU,  wluch  hare  t>orm) 
wiiitem  Iu  thy  alkanielew  life,  will  nee  thee  fidi,  desjiiHett, 
dtatkunourctl,  anil  dingracod  ;  nor  will  thy  memory  be  pm- 
•ene&i  wtc'wCt««M«vn>>«&i£-(aa»llu«d.  Z^xU gtiar^nL 
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Sir  AjjT.  Dv  lieU  and  all  itf  fiaotk,  the  iMMMiing  ttrip- 
fiag  hat  pfomked  hit  &Se!— He  dim^Lomd  darmms.) 
Ha  1  what  neana  thin  aiidden  tumult  ? 

(Sir  Brian  ie  Boh  GmilbeH  nuka  im.foUawedb^ 
several  Aiieadamis.) 
Sir  Brian.  Froot  da  Boni^  why  doat  thou  linger  here? 
The  caatle  k  attacked  ■  area  now  they  oMnre  to  the  aa- 
aauh.    {Alanuns  coa/iiiardL)— What  hoi  within  there! 

Enter  Attendants* 

Sir  Reg.  Haate  to  the  hattlementa  eirery  man !  We 
aiiiat  anke  up  in  aldll  and  coun^  what  we  want  in  num* 
beffa.  Hoi  tliere !  Anaekn !  Sm  that  teething  pitch  and 
oil  be  rtady  to  pour  on  the  hcaiki  of  thete  ambuaoua  trti* 
tort <>■  Hang  out  my  banner;— Look  that  the  crota-bow 
■ten  lack  not  boltt. 

4^V  Brian*  Our  force  it  weak,  and  cannot  man  tlie 
walb— Had  we  not  better  parley  ere  we  figlit  ? 

Sir  Reg.  Nerer  1  By  Heaven  1  will  I  ttoop  to  parley 
widiabamlof  outbwt,  ledbythe  rery  refute oif  maidandr 
Sliaroe  on  thy  countely  Tempku*!— Ere  I  content,  the 
the  mine  of  my  cattle  thall  bury  both  my  body  and  my 
ahame! 

Sir  Brian.  Tlien  let  ut  to  the  walk  at  once.  The  man 
ne'er  breatlied  wlio  lioldt  hk  life  at  lighter  rate  than  I  do. 
The  knavea  thall  find  thev  hare  to  do  with  thote  wlio 
viekl  no  jot  of  ground,  while  tlioy  have  annt  to  wiekl  and 
iMtfta  to  atrike !— Away  I  away  I  lExeunt  severally. 
(Load  alarumSf  and  shouts  continue  till  ike  scene 
changes.) 

IVAWiiOBy  (having  escaped  his  guards)  enters* 

Ivan.  Owing  to  the  unexpected  tumult,  aiid  the  tudden 
call  to  annt,  I  have  eluded  the  vigilance  of  my  guank ; 
and  roukl  I  but  etcape  by  tlie  tecrot  pottom  Front  de 
Iktuf  tpoke  of,  I  might  join  tlie  brave  Robin  and  hk  yeo- 
■ten,  ami  by  tlie  tame  pamiage  return  with  tlieir  aid  to  the 
iwciie  of  my  friendt.  Yet,  thk  mutt  be  tlie  door  I  If  I 
my  file  thall  pay  thaforfell  aC  m^  VMliiiiiSM!w^\  Ww 
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if  I  Micoeedy  I  «liaU  be  the  lopp^  roeane  of  rastoriii^  m 
noble  fiulier  to  libertjTy  and  ceeeinng  tlio  lan4/  lloiraim 
m  my  lewanL    Maf  ell  good  aageli  direct  my  stepe. 

^Ex9i  Qi  ike  door^f'^Almrmms,  skouts,  S^. 


SCENE  XI—- il  foUcry  in  ike  OuOe^^Flmmee  kmni^ 
iug  out  in  off  diredioHS^^Variout pariiee  enter  £f^ 
ing^ — Pnmi  de  BctujTs  memM^  purtMed  Ay  ike  at* 
$ailanii  ;  same  are  ktUed^^-^Tke  ^flawui  gruduai/y  im* 
create^  iiU  ike  Catiie  aopeart  nearly  detiro^edm  lie* 
becca  nukes  in  vnidl^f  ier  kair  and  dress  disordered. 

Rcb.  On  every  nde  tbe  horrid  din  of  battle  ragee.  Tho 
victors*  shouts,  tlie  groans  of  dpng  men,  tlio  bunting 
flames,  confuse  and  nuuUlen  my  distracted  braiiu  Fn>ui 
friends  and  foes  our  danger  now  is  equal.  My  fatlier ! 
my  fatlior !  wliere  have  tliey  dragged  tlice  ?  CiuiKt  thou 
not  hear  thy  wretclicd  daughter's  cries  ?  And  in  this  lior* 
rid  manner  are  we  lefi  to  perisli  ?  Is  there  no  hope — no 
refuge— no  resource  ?  Has  Heaven  deserted  us  ?— (S/wi^f 
doivu  in  dcsfHiir.) 

(Bois  Guilbcri  rushes  pnjram  ike  bad-  o/^  ike 

sccnCf  tkrougk  the  Hames  and  Jiiltiufr  vHias^ 

—Ac   If  teiihoui  his  sJiirld  or  kcintri^^is 

drcu  and  armour  siaincd  xvitk  IdotnL) 

Sir  Brimu  Ucliecca,  I  liavo  found   thee ;  thou    slialt 

|»ro%'c  I  will  make  good  my  word,  to  sliare  with  iIuh*  Ivoth 

weal  and  wo.    Tliere  is  one  patli  alone  for  safety — I  ha%*e 

cut  my  way  througli  fifty  dangcm,  to  |MNnt  it  to  tliec. 

U|H  instantly,  and  follow— a  moment  s  pausi*,  ami  wv  Aro 

lost. 

RcL  Alone,  I  will  not  follow  thee.  If  tliou  wert  l>om 
of  woman,  if  tliou  liast  one  toucli  of  human  cliarity  witliin 
tliee,  if  thy  iieart  lie  not  as  liard  as  tliy  breas»-]>lutc,  miro 
my  agml  fiitlier— save  tlie  woumletl  kni^it. 

Sir  Brian.  A  kniglit  must  encounter  Jiis  fftto  without 
ftliriiiking,  wlietlier  it  meet  him  in  tho  slmjie  of  sword  or 
flame. 

Reb.  Savage  warrior!   ratlicr  will  I  pcrisli  in  iIm-^* 
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irnicty  wbicli  bunt  arouiMl  us,  than  owe  my  safety  to  a 
wrrtch  like  tiiee. 

^V  Brian,  By  HeaTen,  tliou  iilialt  not  diooeo  1 — Ouce 
didiit  tbott  foil  moy  but  never  agaiu.-«>( Seizr#  her  in  his 
mmu.) 

Rdh  (^rviggling^  Monster,  unhand  me  1— Help  ! 
hdpl  for  mercy! 

Sir  Brian.  Vain  are  thy  criee— No  mortal  power  shall 

"*  tear  thee  from  me.    Nay— though  hosts  of  fiends  opposmi 

■ly  passage,  stiU  would  I  hold  thee,  while  the  life-blood 

my  heart.— Mine,  mine,  for  erer ! 

\]Boi»  GuMeri  carries  her  off  in  his  arms  through 

the  Jiames^^The  bach  f^the  Castle  falls  in  as 

they  disappear^  and  the  scene  doses*) 


SCENE  Wh-^ Apartment  in  the  Castle. 
(Shonts  tcithin.) 

Enter  Kow£na. 

Row.  In  vain.- Hoa?en  combats  for  our  championa— 
It  ia  our  cause  tliat  figlita— and  soon  tliese  walls  sliall  ring 
with  the  glad  soimd  of  victory. 

SONG. 

Tbe  call  of  honour  thejr  olie)% 
AihI  Saxon  banncn  wava  on  bif  h ! 
A  raliant  chieftain  Icada  tha  wayt 
Hark  !.  hark !  I  bear  tho  warrior'a  ciy  ! 
That  Icaik  theaa  to  tha  hoatilt  wall. 
Where  death  and  hu»  altemala  calL 
Lond  tha  warlike  tnunpeta  blow. 

While  ahonti  ariae,  ^ 

That  rend  the  akiaa, 
And  everjr  pointed  anvw  6iea, 
Fatal  to  the  fpt ! 

Enter  Dk  Bracy  and  Normans. 

De  Bracif.  llowena,  these  Saions  are  witliin  the 
walU ;  the  eastern  bastion  alone  remains  unassailed— there 
you  must  accompany  me. 
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Haw.  Oil!  ftparemo! 

De  Bracjf.  Iksr  lier  awmy^— (/i  leading  her  off!) 

Enter  Csdric. 

Ced.  Ha!  I  have  not  preaaed  formurd  in  Tain.  Bane 
kiiip;ht,  yield  up  my  ward. 

De  Dracy*  Never !  Nonnana,  thia  old  man*a  raalmma 
lias  plared  both  our  priaonen  again  in  our  power. 

Ivan.  (IVUhotit)  On,  on^  brave  Saxons— one  gallant 
efTorty  and  tlie  place  ia  ourk  On— St*  Georg;e^ibr  meny 
England. 

Ccd,  All !  Uie  vaUant  unknown  preaaea  Ua  bold  career 
this  way,  and  we  are  saved. 

De  Brae  If.  Tliink  it  not^^-seise  hinu-^The^  seize 
themy  and  are  taking  them  otooy.)— We  bave  atill  time  to 
reach  tlie  eastern  bmition. 

(ShouU-^Tke  Normans  Jltf  across  the  Stage-^ 
Ivanhoe  rushes  on^  oeati  down  De  Drucvs 
stvordy  andf  raising  Howena  and  Cedrict  jdaees 
himseff  be/ore  them.) 

/van.  Saxons,  this  rt^creant  kniglit*a  your  priaoner— 
Do  Bracy,  you  sliall  answer  tbis  to  our  master  Uic}ianl<— 
{Exit  De  Braci/y  ;v-Marr/A/.)— Uoivoiia,  tliou  art  saved. 

Ced.  Brave  kniglit,  lUiank  tlice — for  this,  though  Nor- 
man be  tby  blood,  thou  liast  won  a  place  in  Ccdric'a  halls 
for  ever, 

Ivan.  (Putting  up  his  vizor.)  'Tla  in  Cedric'a  heart 
tliat  himlioo  would  live. 

RoxK.  Ivanhoe! 

Ced.  I%*anhoe,  my  son ! 

Ivan.  Yes,  sir— your  banislied  son. 

C-cd.  Ah !  once  more  welcome  to  thy  &tlier  a  aimay  and 
welcome  to  Uowcna.— ^TViry  embrace.) 

Ivan.  But  our  conquest  in  not  yet  complete;  my  fa- 
ther, phice  Rowcna  in  safoty«— See  Uiat  a  tniaty  band 
auiuts  my  father  and  Howena. 

[^Exeunt  Cedric  and  Roteenat  toith  Attendants. 
Sir  Reginald  is  still  within  tlie  eastern  bastion^-Tlicre  we 
will  direct  our  armsy  and  drag  tlie  tyrant  from  hia  tower 
ofstrengtlk     Away!  lExeunt. 
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SCENE  XIII^SiV  RegiMahTs  ApaHmeui. 
Sir  Rboinald  borne  in  wounded^  and  laid  on  the  couch. 

Sir  Reg.  Fly  to  tlie  UtttlemenU  I  Tell  Sir  Brian  I  will 
knn  him  again ! — Away  to  the  battle,  I  say ! — I  will— 
bat — no— I  cannot— (£rfMit^  Attendants.) — Cutms  on 
tlia  recreant  arm  that  smote  me!— My  strength  seems 
ebbing  from  me !— A  death-like  sickness  orerpowers  me ! 
In  Tain,  in  rain  I  try  <o  rise!— (SiMEf/rn/y,  toith  horror.}^ 
Surely  the  wound  is'  not  mortal  ?  It  cannot  be !  death 
.  cannot  be  so  near !— Clement !— St.  Maur  1  EuKtace !  S4*nd 
me  a  jniest !— but,  no— -priests  are  false ! — I  liave  hcanl 
of  prater,  but,  I — ^I  dare  not— (Siitili  back  cxhansted.)     • 

Foice  toithoiU.  Docs  Reginald  Front  de  Bonif  tiro  to 
say  tliere  is  tliat  which  lie  «laros  not  ? 

Sir  Reg.  Wlio  is  tliere?  (Starling.)  Wliat  art  tliou, 
tliat  dar*st  to  echo  my  words,  in  tone  like  that  of  a  night 
fsren? 

Voice.  I  am  thine  eWl  angel,  Reginakl ! 

Sir  Reg.  Vision  of  horror !  what  sends  thee  hero  to 
sliake  a  heart  tliat  human  peril  never  yet  liatli  cowe<l  ? 

Ulr.  (Steps  suddenlif  JbnvanL)  'Tls  not  Ulrica's 
spirit,  but  lier  injured  si'lf,  tliat  lioTers  round  thy  couch, 
to  embitter  witJi  her  curses  thy  lant  scene  of  guilt  ami 
■lisery ;— thy  temptress  and  thy  scourge,  come  to  taunt 
thee  with  thy  sins,— to  remind  thee  of  thy  fatlier*s  ban* 
quet-room,  floodctl  witli  his  own  gore* 

Sir  Reg.  Fiend  I 

Ulr.  Aye,  Reginald  Front  de  Bcpuf  I  it  is  Ulrica,  tlio 
daughter  oif  tlie  murdere<l  Torquil,  tlio  sister  of  his  skugh- 
tered  sons— slie,  wlio  demands  of  thee,  and  of'  thy  fiulier's 
house,  father  and  kindred— name  and  fame— all  tliat  sho 
has  lost  by  the  name  of  Front  de  Ikcuf ! 

Sir  Reg.  I  Jo  I  within  there !  Clement  1  Eustace! 

Ulr.  In  vain  tlioii  calkwt,  valiant  boron  1  for  tlioii  slialt 
have  neither  answer,  nor  aid,  nor  obedience«-^7*A«  battle 
shoni  heard  without.) 

Sir  Reg.  (Starting.)  Keaiev  Um  >im«cr]  \k«imi^\ 
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Ulr.  Aye»  in  Uiat  war-ay  U  tlie  downlkd  oi  tliy  home ! 
the  SaxoDy  tlie  acorncd  Saxooy  aaaails  thy  wwXU  1— Why 
liest  Ukmi  there  like  a  worn  *oiit  hind»  .wiiilo  the  Sucon 
•torms  thy  pbco  of  strength  ? 

Sir  Reg.  Deteetcd  hag!  Oh,  for  a  moment**  atrei^;th 
to  chag  myaelf  to  the  radleyy  and  perieh  aa  becomea  my 
name! 

Uir.  Tlunknotof  it— thou  afaaltiUe  no  aoldier'a  death— 
knowy  even  now*  the  doom  tliat  ia  prepared  for  thee  hy 
this  feeble  IhukI  !  Maikcat  thou  tlie  smouldering  and  suffo- 
cating vapour  whidi  aheady  eddies  througli  tlie  xliamber? 
Diilst  thou  think  it  was  hut  the  darkening  of  thy  huntiag 
eye-balls? 

Sir  Rrg.  What  meanest  thou,  fiend? 

Ulr.  itemembcr'st  thou  the  magaiine  of  fud  that  is 
stored  licneath  this  apartment  ? 

Sir  Res*  Wonuui  1  tliou  hast  not  ?— (  Ulrica  laughs 
htfstericaii^  and  iriumpliantl^J^'By  Hearen,  thou  liast, 
and  the  castle  will  soon  be  in  flames. 

Ulr.  {JVUh  horrid  composure.)  Tlicy  are  £a»t  risiijg; 
and  a  signal  shall  soon  wave,  to  warn  the  betdegen  to  press 
hard  upon  those  wlio  would  extinguish  them.  And 
now,  parriddey  fiuewell  for  ever-— may  every  stone  of  this 
vaulted  roof,  as  it  &lls  upon  thee,  find  a  tongue  to  echo 
that  title  in  your  ear. 

[^Exit  through  the  door^  of  tehich  she  is  heard  to 
turn  the  hetf. 

Sir  Reg.  By  hell,  s£e  fi»tens  the  door !  Demon  I  Ul- 
rica 1  St.  Maur!  I  bum  here  unaided!  To  the  rescue! 
the  rescue !  'tis  Front  de  Bonif  wlio  calls !    llie  smoke 
rolls  thicker  and  thicker !.— My  sight  fails  me— my  breath 
is  gone— Oh  1  for  one  draught  of  tlio  air  of  h^venl— 
{Shouts  of  battle  heard.     Sir  Reginald  makes  a  desperate 
attempt  to  rMr.)— Oh!  my  limbs  refuse  their  office !*- 
life  ebbs  apace!— I  sink!— Ha!  ha!   lia !— (S/arTiii^ 
Jrom  the  couchf  and  in  a  solemn  subdued  tone) — Wlio 
laughed  tliero  ?'^L0Ouder.) — ^Wlio  lauglied  there  ?— Ul. 
rica,  was  it  tliou  ?  fiend  of  hell !  tliou  shalt  not  triumpli— 
I  will  escape  yet — my  limhs  are  strong  l^-lApproaches  the 
tviWoiv,  and  the  Jlames  drive  him  6ac«.)— Hell  gapes 
Wtore  Ta«\  *tW  T«i  ^bMnes  flash  through  the  tliick  smoke 
^-HlW  deoioa  mwE^NQ^  v^gnaDs^.  \ba^  >k»s^ir  '^^bk^  Wwjowor  of 
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Lk  own  dement! — (Ftourish.) — A  tliounnml  nninleretl 
npirito  laugli  and  beckon  mc — Hal  my  fiitlicr*s  bloo^ly 
hand  bean  tbo  tordi,  and  fires  my  heart ! — I  feel  it  hero  1  . 
and  liere  1  my  lieart,  my  brain !  Ha !  ha !  ha  1 — ^tha  vision 
■bks  it  beckons— I  cornel— I  come  1— (<Siiiib  on  the 
ground  and  dies,) 

The  Casile  appears  in  Jiamet  beyond  the  toalU^ 
The  turret  Jails — A  large  Maze  rises  from  the 
mouldering  ruins — AUauume  attitudes  of  hor^ 
ror^^'Ivanhoef  Knights^  Yeomen,  and  Nor* 
manst  seen  Jighting,  SfC, — A  portion  of  the 
Castle  Jails,  and  discovers  Ulrica,  bearing  a 
red  standard  on  the  top  of  the  turret,  encircled 
by  thejlames. 
Vtr*  Bum  1  bum !  bum  1  Reginald  I  bloody  Reginald  1 
bow  thy  bridal  torch  blaies  1  Hal  hal  hal 

BMD  OF  ACT  SECOND. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  l^The  Trusting  Tree  in  the  Hart-Hill  Walk 
of  the  Forest  of  lorqudstone* — Practicable  Tents  on 
Mk  sides  the  Stage-^A  Pile  of  Booty  near  the  centre. 

ROBIK  HoODy  SCARLBTy  AllAN-A-DaLE,  the  MlLLBBy 

and  OuTLAWSy  discovered. 

TRIO  AND  CHORUS. 
Allaw-a-Dalb,  Scarlet,  Miller,  and  Outlaws. 

Scmriet,  Allan,  and  Miller. 

Then  csiw  Uirtt  nerry  vmu,  from  •ootk»  wttl,  omI  wmfUk, 

Evtr  mora  tiiig  tbe  rooMirlajr ; 
Ti  wwi  tlM  widofw  of  Wjroombt  ferth  ; 
And  when  wu  ibt  wvkrar  m\fVA  w|  <bMkx«^> 
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Merrily  iing  tW  fmiiiiW»y;    ,  .. rw,i-. 

Awl  wlKW  w»  tJ»  wiAiw  »i^  «y "» -^  • 
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Ap  TWor.  ap  lliee,  quMh  1»»  nmndeUy  ; 
81ie  Mid  that  one  widow  for  ao  m-y  wj»  ^  *^» 
And  lilt  l»dt  Un  Wekkmaa  wead  Iw  w«J* 


AOam* 


Bat  tlicn  cunt  a  yeoman,  a  yeoman  of  Kent^ 

Joimy  Mnging  bU  rovndeUy ; 
lI«.iH>ketotb«widowofUviiigaijaTeirt; 
And  wbeiewa.  lb- widow  oo«U«ybim«iy? 


So  Uie  kuigbt  and  ibe  tquire  were  bolb  left  »  *W  Jmur, 

Tberefort  kaing  tbeir  rouwlelay ; 
For  a  yeoman  of  Kent,  with  bia  ycnriy  r»t. 
TioTw'er  w«  a  widow  coidd  my  b«  nay. 

Oboni«* 
So  Ibe  knigbt,  lie  &c 

Robin.  A  riglit  merry  cawl,  boys.  Tlie  momiiig  ircm 
apmce— ws  miuit  to  biuuncw.  Wlio  LaUi  tocii  our  diap- 
lain  ?  Where  is  our  curtal  Friar?  A  maw  amongst  Chns- 
liaii  men  be«t  begins  a  busy  momiug.  o  „   i   .u  ^» 

Miller.  What,  the  clerk  of  Copmauburst  ?  He  liatb  not 
been  seen  since  the  siege,  captain. 

IJoAiii.  I  liopo  no  harm  liath  ocrtaen  tlic  joUy  pncat— 
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MilUr.  I  mark'd  liim  busy  al>out  t)iO  tloor  of  a  collar, 
■weajing  by  each  saint  in  the  CHlendar,  he  would  tajste  the 
smack  of  rrooi  de  Boeufa  Gascoigne  wine. 

RMn*  AwB^t  MiUtr !  Take  with  you  enough  of  men — 
■eek  Um  plaoe  whant  you  last  taw  him— throw  water  from 
the  moat  on  the  aoordiing  niina.  I  will  hare  them  remo- 
ved atooe  by  stooe^  ere  I  loae  my  curtal  Friar. 

[^Exeunt  MilUr  and  four  Oyilatcs. 
KoUe  CedriCy  and  the  Taliant  Ivanhoe,  are  returned  to 
Rotherwood  with  the  Lady  Rowena.  They  hare  left  the 
booty  to  be  equally  divided  amongat  ua,  my  brare  veo- 
men,  for  the  life  and  honour  we  hare  aaved^-^il  tkout 


Enter  Friar,  leading  Isaacs  Jbllowed  bjf  MiUer  and 
.«.  Outlavu. 

Friar.  Make  room,  my  merry  men,  for  your  go<lly  fa- 
ther, and  hia  prisoner  I  cry  welcome  once  more  !  I  come, 
^  noble  leader,  like  an  eagle,  with  my  prey  in  my  dutch. 

RMn.  In  the  name  of  St.  Nicholas,  whom  hastthou 
got  there? 

Friar.  A  captiro  to  my  aword  and  to  my  lance,  noble 
captain ;  whom  I  liaTO  redeem'd  by  my  difinity,  from  a 
woTM  c^nifity.  Speak,  Jew!  Have  I  not  ransomed ,theo 
from  Satan  ?  Hare  I  not  taught  thee  thy  creed,  thy  Pater^ 
•od  thy  Ave  Maria  t  Did  I  not  spend  the  whole  night  iu 
drinking  to  thee,  and  in  expounding  of  mysterica  ? 

Isaac.  For  the  lore  of  Heaven,  will  no  one  take  me 
out  of  the  keeping  of  this  mad — I  mean,  this  holy  man  ? 
R  1  JFVfor.  How,  Jew!  Dost  tliou  recant?  Did  I  not  res- 
cue thee  from  a  dungeon  I  had  mistaken  for  the  wine-cel- 
lar, and  took  thee  to  where  thou  hast  had  store  of  prayere, 
and  I  nought  but  sack  ? 

Miller.  We  can  bear  witness  to  that;  for  wlien  we 
if    cleared  away  the  ruins,  we  lighted  on  a  apot  where  we 
found  a  runlet  of  sack  half  empty,  the  Jew  half  dead,  and 
the  Friar  lialf  exhausted,  as  he  oJls  it. 

Friarm  Ye  be  knaves!  ye  lie!  It  was  you  and  your 
gormendinng  companions  that  drank  up  tlie  aack,  and 
called  it  your  morning  draught.— I  am  a  Pugnn,  an*  I  kepi 
il  nol  for  the  captain's  own  tbroaU   Bui  what  recks  it  - 
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tka  Jwr  >•  Coii*crt«l,  ami  until 
««ry  nnHy,  if  not  slUtgetlter,  ■ 

BoUh.  U  tlus  true,  Jew? 
usbelief  ? 

Isaac.  May  I  m  find  mot 
not  one  word  the  renerend  p 
fearful  ni^i. — Alas!  I  u-aa  i 
pieT  that  liail  our  Holy  Faih< 
la  iii->.  1i3  liOfl  taaad  but  a  dct 
rWar.  Uid'sl  tliou  not  pT 
MibttUuce  to  our  Holy  Order  i 
Robin.  Hold,  liold_bere  c 
Jew  fortLwilh,  attd  end  thia  & 

Etdfr  OiTTLAwa,  nilk  Pi 

tynter.  Why,  Low  ncr, 
w  cTiHiiiuu,  that  haudlc  a 
with  corporal  punlihuiciit,  aa 
iOO  rrott-iiK,  in  addition  to  th 
Iiave  robhcd  me  of! 
Roiia.  It  la  too  litUe  a  i 
round  raiuom.  Prior,  or  )-oiir 
lo  a  new  elenion. 

Aymer.   Well,  if  I  mtirt 
nunc  thv  lowest! 

Friar.  Were  it  not  well,  c 
the  Jew's  raosom,  and 
Itoiin.  Ay,  ay;  ihou'rt  i 
Irani-conde. — Here,  Jew,  ste] 
Fa  titer  Aynier,  and  tell  Ub  at 
him  :  lliou  knowcst  tlw  iocoi 
thee. 

Itanc.  Auuredly — I  Iiare 
llien,  and  Itoug-lit  greni  store 
MX  Iiiinilred  crowns  tlie  f;ood 
Imnoured  roloura,  and  never  t 
Itoliin.  Six  )iiin<livtl  rrowii 
tt'HI  Kpokcn,  Ifuur!  It  is  a  ae 
Aipner.  \e  sjc  voatH,  my  i 
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iMffe.  I  win  lend  it  ihte,  mati  nvwmd  FHor,  mi' 
diott  wilt  grrat  me  thy  note  1 

Bobitu  !!•  ahalt  gnat  thee  whfttaoever  thou  de»t  )»u 
Thou  thalt  ky  down  the  redemptioa  (^  Lim  and  thyself 

Isaac*  For  myself!   I  em  a  biuken  aad  impoTemhed         Ij 


JtobiM*  Tlie  Prior  shall  judge  of  tliat  matter.  Now» 
I  pray  you»  Father  Aym«r-**Caa  the  Jew  afford  a  good 
lansom? 

Aipaer.  Can  he  aifurd  a  ransom !  Is  he  not  Isaac  of 
Terk  ?  I  tell  you  openly,  that  you  will  wrong  yourselvee 
if  you  take  from  him  a  penny  under  a  thousand  crowns. 

JiMm*  A  sentence !  a  srntence  1 

Isaac  I  am  tliis  (Uy  diildless ;  and  will  ye  depriro  me 
nf  the  means  of  liTelihood  ? 

ilynur.  Thou  wilt  hare  tho  less  to  prorido  for,  Jew,  if 
thou  art  diildless ! 

Isaac*  AKi)« !  your  laws  permit  you  not  to  know  how  die 
diild  d  our  bosom  is  entwin'd  with  the  strings  of  our  heart. 

Robin.  Thy  daughter,  Jew? 

Isaac.  Yesy  yes-^Can*t  thou  tell  me  aught  of  Iter  safety  ? 

RoLin.  I  can— She  was  carried  off  by  the  proud  Tem- 
plar, when  he  broke  tlirough  our  rankji  yester  even.  I 
liad  dranm  my  bow  to  send  a  shaft  after  him,  but  spared 
him  even  for  the  sake  of  the  damsel,  fearing  she  might 
take  harm  from  the  arrow. 

Isaac.  I  would  to  Hearen  tlmu  had*st  nhot,  though  the 
arrow  had  pierced  her  bosom :— better  the  tomb  of  her 
fiithers,  than  the  dislniuourable  couch  of  the  licentious  and 
savage  Tempkr.  Ichobad  I  Ichobad !  the  glory  hath  de- 
parted from  my  house ! 

Robin.  Friends,  his  grief  touches  me.  Isaac,  we  ti'ill 
take  thee  at  half  the  nmsom  that  has  been  named,  leaving 
thee  the  other  to  treat  for  thy  daughter's  release.  Hasten 
to  Bois  Guilbert,  ere  worse  comes  of  it:— thou  wilt  find 
him  at  the  next  IVeceptory  House  of  his  order  so  say 
our  scouts. 

Isaac  Wealth  and  a  blessing  to  thee  and  thine. 

Ajfmcr.  I  grieve  for  the  maiden  Rebecca--ehe  is  of 
ftur  imd  comdy  countenance.  Bok  Guilbert  knows  me— I 
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rvk  »imI  may  do  mucU  with  him ; — ^bpthink  dieo  how  ih«i 
mkj^  descnre  my  good  word  with  him. 

Jsaoc  A}ttl  Aki!  On  every  hand  the  fpoOm  m 

9^jmf^  me  I  ^^ 

AoMm.    Make  him  thy  friend,  Isaac— ply  him 
gold— I  heed  not  thy  Towa   of  porerty.      What»  maai 
.Inow  1  not  tlie  very  iron  cliest  in  wludi  thou  dort  keep 
thy  money?  Know  I  not  the  great  atone  under  the  apple- 
tree^  that  leada  into  the  nuilted  chamher  hcneath  thy.gar- 
den  at  York?  But  fear  nothing — ^we  are  of  old  acquunt- 
aace*     Doat  not  remomher  the  sick  yeoman  thy  dnighttf 
Ucbecca  redeem*d  from  prison  at  York,  and  kept  in  thy 
house  until  Ua  health  was  restored,  when  thou  d^at  die- 
Biss  him  lecover'd,  and  with  a  piece  of  money? 
Itaac.  Dickon — ^Bend-tlie-how  ? 
Robhu  The  samer—ShaU  I  treat  with  the  Prior,  toie- 

cofer  thy  daughter? 

Iiaacn  Alas !  good  Dickon !  never  waa  deed  move 
Chnstian  ^-but  thou  art  mistaken — I  have  no  money,  only 
some  poor  merdiandiw.  Thou  wilt  keep  the  vaulted 
chamber  secret. 

Robin.  A  plague  on  thy  fears  and  araricc.  Prior,  the 
Jew  gives  tlice  one  humlred  merksto  intercede  with  thine 
ally,  Bois  Guilbert,  for  his  daughter. 

Jymer.  One  hundred  merks !  I  will  be  moved — ^Where 
are  my  tableu  ?•-(  JKrt/e<.)— Bear  that  to  Bois  Guilhert, 
and,  if  well  back*d  with  thy  broad  gold,  fear  not  thy 
daughter's  safety. 

Robin.  Go,  then,  thy  sevend  ways— I  take  thy  word, 
good  Isaac,  for  the  ransom.     Harkye !  be  liberal  of   * ' 
offers  for  Rebecca.     Away  1  my  men  will  guide  thi 


SCENE  II. — An  Apartment  in  the  Frwceptary 

Templutowe. 

Enter  Bois  Guilbbrt  and  Maltoiszit. 

Sir  Brian.  I  tell  tliee,  Malvoisin,  *tia  all  in 
cannot  tear  tliis  passion  from  my  heart. 

MaL  'lis  frantic  madness  1  liouse  thyaelf,  Boia  Guil- 


68  IVANIIOC^ 

• 

bert— Sliake  off  Uim  «reAkiie«-«>Uiiiik  of  umbition— thuik 
of  future  proKpcctd.  ^ 

Sir  Brian.  Ungrateful  girl»  to  •corn  tho  man  wlto 
wouki  liavc  peritdied  to  presenre  tbee!— And  novr,  tho  • 
•elf-wiUe<l  girl  upbraids  nie  that  I  saved  lier  life,— denien 
me  gratitude,  and  eren  distant  liopo!— Tlie  arch  fiend 
wlio  possessed  Iter  race  with  obstinacy,  has  centered  its 
full  force  in  lier  single  person* 

Alah  Some  fiend,  I  think,  posseised  ye  botli !  Why 
di«l  you  bring  her  liere  ?— Bv  the  mass,  I  «leem  old  Lucai* 
Beaumanoir  correct,  when  lie  maintains  she  hath  cast  a 
spell  over  you. 

Sir  Brian.  What  sayst  thou  f  Beaumanoir  I  Where  ? 
How  ?  From  wliom  could  the  old  dotard  Icam  tliat  she  is 
here  ?   Is  this  your  frienflship,  Malvoisin  ? 

Mai.  Trifle  not,  Bois  GuUbert— Beaumanoir  is  steni 
and  resolute,  llio  castks  hall  is  preparing  for  tlio  trial  of 
Rebecca.  She  is  pronounced  a  sorceress,  and  sworn  by 
tlio  Holy  Temple  she  sliall  siifTer  as  such. 

Sir  Brian.  She  sliall  not,  by  Heaven !  Does  the  dotard 
know  tliat  slie  is  liere? 

Mai.  He  doc««  * 

Sir  Brian.  Wo  must  contrive  her  escape. 

Mai.  No,  we  liavo  risked  enough.  Tlio  Grand  Mas- 
ter knows  tliat  you  liave  stretched  your  bold  hand  towanU 
tlie  trunclieoii  which  lie  liokls,  ami  doubt  not  lie  will  ruin 
thee,  if  thou  alfordest  him  so  (air  a  pretext  as  the  protec- 
tion of  a  Mirceress.  ^ 

Sir  Brian.  Tliou  speak*st  tlie  trutli^I  will  give  tlio         ^ 
hoary  bigot  no  advantage  over  me ;  and  yet,  Rebecca- 
does  he  purpose  lier  judgment  now  ? 

MaL  Instantly— vou  see  tho  judgment-seal,  and  all 
tlio  dreail  accompaniments  preparecL  I  go  to  meet  tin* 
kniglits.  lUmeinber,  all  your  future  hopes  of  grpatnesa 
depend  on  this  «Uy*s  firmness.  \^Exit. 

Sir  Brian.  Rebecca,  tlum  art  like  to  cost  mo  dear,— 
yet  one  efturt  will  I  make  to  save  thee !— One  liope  of 
esca|>o  remains  even  to  tlie  condemned  criminal— the  wa- 
ger of  battle.  A  scroll  shall  direct  lier  to  demand  ^ 
rliampion— and  Willi  ttranga  inno^x  laa^  %wwa  ^e««  ^!!^ 
r»re,  unknown  to  all  excmt  VwmM,  i»>|  ^«>»v1^>»^^?^^ 
un^i  ilie  boUleat  oT  m?  T«iK^^bi%.  vV»^iiw^>»^^^^^ 
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iMroclaim  lier  gu3ty«—( /Trdet  kasiiljf 
Wiihimtlieral 
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Enter  St.  Mauk. 

Bear  tlut  instantly  to  Rebecca,  and  aee  that  ahe  roeatfia  it 
•afely.     Tlib  miut  aiirely  win  her. 

(Exii  Si.  Maur. — Music  toMauL) 
Ha  1  they  come  1  III  meet  them  with  the  bold  eye  of  in- 
nocence, and  woe  be  to  that  Templar,  whoee  toqguo  daraa 
bear  the  burthen  of  my  accmation,  [^Exii. 
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SCENE  IV. — T%e  Grand  Preeqdory  tf  TempUsimM. 
— yl  large  archway  at  the  hack^  closed  in  toiih  Gb- 
thic  GaUs — The  Stalls  of  the  Templars  ranged  g  am 
exalted  teat  Jbr  the  Grand  Master  in  the  centre^^ 
Saracen  and  other  Banners  Jrom  the  Holy  Lamd  dis^ 
triifuted  about.'-^A  Knight  enters^  bearing  the  Great 
Standard  of  the  Temple,  on  tohich  is  inscribed^  **  he 
Beau  Saint  J* — Knights  Preceptors,  two  and  too,  pau 
over.  The  Grand  Master  JbUows,  carrying  in  his 
hand  the  Abacus,  and  takes  his  place.^^The  Danner 
Le  Beau  isjixed  behind  him,-^Enter  Sir  Brian,  MaU 
voisin  at  his  side,Jollowed  by  a  Herald. ^^JVhen  all  are 
on  the  Stage,  the  Trumpets  cease.'^The  Squires  and 
Pages  range  themselves  behind  their  Knights*  stalls."^ 
The  populace  are  seen  through  the  grating  of  the 
arches* — Sir  Brian  de  Bois  Guilbert  stands  near  the 
front,  leaning  on  his  sword.^^Four  Secretaries  in 
Hack  at  the  table.— All  the  Knights  in  their  tohiu 
robes  of  peace* — The  Guards  station  themsehes  behind^ 

Beau,  Knights,  Preceptora,  and  Companions  of  our 
Holy  Order— and  you,  Christian  brethren  of  every  degree 
— -kno\tr,  we  have  summoned  to  our  prosenco  a  Jewish 
vt^imw,  V{  TAxa%  UaImccs^  daugliter  to  Isaao  of  York,  to 
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confront  tlio  pnrticSy  and  Uio  damsel  bIwII  receive  sentenci^ 
according  to  the  result.  S|)eak,  Brian  de  Boiii  Guilbert ! 
From  tliy  oirn  li]i«  woul<l  I  learn  how  Uiou  regardest  tliy 
intercourse  witJi  this  Jewish  maiden. 

Sir  Brian.  De  Bois  Guilbert  does  not  deign  reply  to 
any  charge  so  wild  and  vague  as  this.  If  his  honour  he 
impeache<l»  he  will  defend  it  with  his  body,  and  with  tliat 
•word  which  won  so  many  of  those  banners  from  the  foes 
vi  Cluristendom. 

Beau.  The  spells  of  the  sorceress  still  work  strongly  on 
.  our  brother.   Driiig  in  the  prisoner — and,  sir  knights,  take 
your  seats. 

(Rebecca f  veiled  and  habited  in  coarse  white  gar- 
meutSf  is  led  in  bjf  a  guard  of  toarders.) 
Daughter  of  an  accursed  race»  tliou  art  brought  hero  to 
answer  to  the  accusation  of  having  misled,  by  thy  foul 
temptations,  our  brotlier,  Sir  Drian  de  Dots  GuilberU— - 
And  this  cliapter  of  our  holy  .order  sits  in  judgment  on 
thine  offences  against  him. 

Iteb*  Heaven  be  praised !  The  name  of  judge,  tliougli 
an  enemy  to  my  people,  is  to  me  as  tlie  name  of  a  protec- 
tor. 

Beau*  Unveil  thyself. 

Reb*  It  is  not  tlie  custom  for  the  daughters  of  our  peo- 
ple to  uncover  tlieir  faces  in  an  assemblage  of  strangers.— 
{AttendafUs  approach  Arr.)— Nay,  for  tlie  love  of  your 
own  daughters— alas !  ye  have  no  daughters- — but  for  the 
k>ve  of  your  sisters,  let  me  not  be  thus  handled  in  your 
preseno? — I  will  obey  you ! — Ye  aro  elders  among  your 
people— at  your  command  I  will  shew  the  features  of  an 
lU-fated  maiden.— ( Unveils.) 

Beau.  Damsel !  It  has  been  proved  upon  true  evidence, 
that  by  various  sorcerTes  you  have  misled  a  member  of  our 
holy  order  from  his  duty— thy  garments  also  of  strange 
forms  l^peak  thy  converse  with  powers  tliat  aro  un- 
seemly;  and  for  this  our  laws  condemn  Aee.  What  hast 
thou  to  say  against  the  sentence  of  thy  condemnation  ?  • 
'  Reb.  To  invoke  your  pity  would,  I'  am  aware,  be  as 
uielesa  as  I  should  hold  It  'mean.-^My  language  and 
manners  are  only  those  of  my  peopk»— I  had  well  nigh 
'  Wid  of  my  nation,  but  ahw !  we  have  no  nation  1— Nor 
WiU  /  eren  n'mlicate  myself  at  Am  ^i^cfAA'tA  tu^  ^0^ 
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y         pressons  but  rather  submit  to  ten  Midi  deatbft  ^bi^  '^ 
pleamire  may  denounce  agmnst  me,  tlian  listen  to  t^^^.    . 
wbidi  tliat  man  of  BelmL  baa  ui^jed  upon  nt    ^^'*^ 
ksM — defencrfew   -and  \xm  priaoner.    But  be  u  o^J^^ 
own  faith,  and  lui   afighteat  aflimiance  would  "^'z^ 
down  tlio  moat  aolemn  proteataliooa  of  tlie  ^tt^^"^ 
Jewess.  ^^    ^^ 

Sir  Brian.  {Aside.)   Can  aho  not  have  reentec^ 
scroll  ?  She  is  lost  I 

Reb.  Yet  to  himself— yes,  Do  B<ms  Guilbcrt,  to  tla 
I  appeal,  whetlier  theae  accusations  are  not  as 
and  calumnious,  as  they  are  fidse  and  deadly? 

(A  pause — Sir  Brian  aUempis  to  speaif  hii 
Umself) 
Speak,  if  thou  art  a  man  1  I  conjure  tliee,  by  the  I 
thou  dost  wear,  by  the  holy  vow  of  thy  order,  by 
name  thou  dost  inlicrit — I  conjure  thee  to  say,  are  tl 
f  thiii<^  true? — {A  paiue.) 

Beau.  Answer  iicr,  brother— if  the  enemy  with  wli^**^ 
tliou  doHt  wrestle  will  giro  thee  power* 

^i>  Brian.  Rebecca,  tlio  scroll !  tlie  scroll ! 
Be6.  Ah!  lie  means  tlie  scroll  delivered  to  me  by  t 
strange  hand,  directing  me  to  demand  a  champion^ 'twill 
gain  mo  time  at  least.     There  is  yet  one  dumce  of  life 

left  to  me. 1  deny  this  chai^ge— I  maintain  my  innooenre 

—I  challenge  the  privilege  of  trial  by  combat,  and  will^^ 
ji  appear  by  my  champion ! 

Sir  Brian.  She  is  saved ! 

Beau.  And  who  will  lay  hmce  in  rest  for  a  sorceress  ? 
(Sir  Brian  appears  rcadi/  to  declare  himself^  but  is 
withheld  by  Malvoisin.) 
Reb.  Heaven  will  raise  me  up  a  champion !  It  cannot 
he,  that  in  merry  England— the  hospitable,  the  geneimis, 
!  the  free — whore  so  many  aro  ready  to  peril  their  liven  for 

j  lionour,  tlicre  sludl  not  he  one  found  to  peril  tlieir  Uvea  for 

i  justice.     I  challenge  tlie  trial  by  comhat  1  Tliere  lies  my 

gage  !-^  Throxving  dovon  her  glove*     Attendant  gives  the 
the  c}ox>e  to  Sir  Ltu:ai«) 
*  Beav « "^X^d^k^c^  w^  V  ^^mix  "^vcqw  ^wem^  ^^^  ^<iVQ  of  thine 

f  to  ot«i  oi  0\w  \\«vr)  ^MH^  ^5«nC^«^»,  vkN^^>^  ^*«a«^\,^^ajjj^ 
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Reb.  Cast  mine  innocence  into  tlie  scale,  and  the  glove 
of  silk  shall  outweigh  the  glove  of  iron. 

Beau.  Drotber,  gi?e  tlus  gage  of  battle  to  Sir  Brian  de 
BoisGuilberu 

Sir  Brian.  {Siarting  vuih  horror.)  To  me!  I  am  too 
kte! 

Beau.  It  it  our  charge  that  he  be  the  Temple'a  cfaam- 
IMon  in  this  cause,— eo  shall  be  be  purified  from  the 
taints  upon  his  Templar's  fame ! 

Sir  Brian.'^Malvoisin  brings  him  the  gage.y-^Vo ; 
give  not  me  the  cursed  gage  1 

MaL  {Aside  to  Sir  Brian.)  Accept  it— to  refuse,  will 
be  perdition  to  you  both  I 

Sir  Brian.  I-«>I— fight  against  her?  I  raise  my  arm  to 
proclaim  Rebecca  guilty  ?  Never  I  . 

Beau.  How !  will  lie  not  receive  the  gage  ? 

{Sir  Brian  starting  Jbruaard^  is  held  by  Malvoisin, 
toho  hides  the  gage  in  his  cloak.) 
MaL  He  will— be  does  I 

Beau.  It  is  well*  Thy  gage  is  accepted*  Herald,  go 
Ibrtk — ^proclaim  by  the  sound  of  trumpet,  that  Sif  Drian  de 
Bob  Guilbcrt  is  in  arms  for  the  Holy  Temple,  to  prove 
this  Jewess  guilty ;  and  that .  if  any  knight  be  willing  to 
do  battle  for  her  innocence^  his  trumpet  must  proclaim  it 
aow— tlie  lists  are  open  to  himl— (f/irro/cfi  exeunt  at 
«bor-foay.)— Uebecca,  if  no  champion  appear,  or  if  lie  be 
diecomfitted,  tliou  sbalt  die  the  death  of  a  sorceress,  ac« 
to  the  doom  tliou  seest  prepared  for  thee ! 
{At  the  Orand  Master*s  signal^  the  grand  archway 

is  thrown  open^  and  the  Juneral  pilCf  stake^  and  .  . 

other  paraphernalia^  vaUh  the  eseeutionerf  tfCt  ^ 

are  discover ed,^^' A  general  tnavement  ^horror. 
Reb.  I  am  content  !—(Faiii//y.) 
SirBridn.  {Rushingjrom  MabxMn  towards  Bebecca.) 
llebecca  \»^Malvoisin  Jbllows  to  dram  him  back*)'  ■ 
Away,  &lse  villain  1 
Beam.  Det  him  speak* 

Sir  Brian.  Rebecca,  dost  thou  hear  me?  m 

'    Af^*  I  bare  no  portion  in  thee^  hard-hearted  maa  I  U| 

Sir  Brian.  Aye,  but  diMi^  t\wii  uaA«MUtt!^m^  '^"^'^*'!lv       ^ 
Tim  eonnd  ofay  own  TOice  Vi  fn|gBiAdL>ft  ^1  ««^" 
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I  Kcarce  know  on  what  ground  we  kUimI — ^wlnt  piirpo80 
Ihw  brmiglit  me  liiUier !  Tliis  listed  place— tlmt  diair— 
^^Mise  fiii^;ota— -appal  my  tense  with  liidcous  fimdes,  but 
cannot  conTiuce  my  reason ! 

ReL  Wliat  is  thy  purpose?  Speak  it  briefly!  The  stqi 
lietwera  time  and  eternity  is  short  hut  tenible,  and  I 
liare  few  moments  to  preparo  for  it. 

Sir  BriaHm  Hear  me  1  Still  hast  thou  a  chance  for 
life  and  lilierty. 

Rebm  Life  is  wortli  notliin^,  presenred  at  die  priire  at 
whidi  thou  liast  fixed  it.  And  liberty,  such  as  thou  can'tt 
offer,  will  be  tlie  wont  of  slavery  to  me. 

iSi#*  Brian.  Thougli  (kme  and  lionour  will  be  lost  to 
me  for  ever— though  I  sacrifice  all  the  hope  of  ainbition, 
and  destroy  schemes  built  as  higli  as  tlie  mountains,  yet 
shall  my  trusty  sword  liew  its  way  througii  all  their  nuiks 
of  kiiightft,  and  my  ncTve«l  arm  hcBi  tliee  safely  from  tliew 
accursed  lists,  if  Uk>u  wilt  but  say — **  Sir  Brian,  I  accept 
tlieo  for  my  love." 
Red.  Never! 

Sir  Brian.  Wo  will  fly  to  Palestine— Europe  iliall 
liear  tl»e  loud  step  of  him  tliey  liave  driven  from  ber 
shores — luy  swonl  sludl  carve  its  masters  way  to  a  throne) 
which  thou  shalt  fill. 

Jieb.  Dreams !   an  empty  vision  of  ambition's  Uwn*   . 
which,  were  it  a  waking  reality,  would  affect  me  not 

Sir  Brian.  Yet  tliink  upon  thy  fote !  To  be  consumed 
upon  tiie  blazing  pile ! — My  heart  shudders  at  it  1  Oh|  Re- 
becca, It  is  not  in  woman  to  sustain  tlie  prospect ! 

Iie6.  Mistaken  man  !  I  tell  tliee,  proud  TcidplV) 
that  not  in  thy  fiercest  battles  hast  thou  displayed  more 
of  thy  vaunted  courage,  tlian  has  been  shown  by  woman* 
when  calleil  upon  to  suffer  by  affection  or  by  duty. 

Sir  Brian.  Yet  liear  me !  yet  think  upon  tlw  dtci^^ 
alternative !  Tliink  upon  the  ardour  of  a  passion  wbicli 
can  tlius  bmve  the  loss  of  every  tiling  that  time  and  or- 
cunistance  lias  rendered  dear,  licbccca  !-«-(/rs^*r* 
Oh,  fipeak  one  word,  and  save  us  both  from  ruin. 

Reb.  Templar,  begone!  Surrounded  as  I  am  byfi>e«» 
l\iCTQ  are  tvotiq  so  (V««AV}  «a  yourself! 

Beau.  Has  t\\e  msaiVftiw,  %c>ftxifvcc\«^!^gK\V«^  ^t^  or » 
1^  resolute  \n  \ier  i\eaVs\'^ 
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Sir  Brian.  She  it  iiMleed  ruoluie  t    The  eonsequeocM 
te  on  ber  hemL^^Iienimei  Ais  place.) 

Beau.  The  Heralds  approadi  1— (i?#-€ii/er  Heraldt.y^ 
It  tba  proclamation  made  ? 

//(fr.  It  in— -to  the  east,  WMt,  north,  and  iiouth»«  our 
Inimpeta  hare  proclaimed  the  challenge^  and  all  in  rain. 

Beau*    Maiden,  prepare  thyself  to  meet  thy  doom  I 
IIcmTen  lefuaet  a  torcereM  its  aid.     Comrade^  aee  that 
*  the  exenitionem  of  our  purpose  be  ready. 
Hei.  I  am  lost! 
Beau*  Conduct  ber  to  the  pile  I 

{A  dead  pausC'^Ai'ihejf  are  leading  her  to  the  pile^ 
shouts  commence  at  a  great  distance^^^iU  start. 
'^Then  trumpet  sounds  a  loud  blast  toithout^ 
and  the  cr\f  of  **  A  champion  i  a  champion  /** 
is  heard — Sir  Brian  seems  to  recover  lifh  at 
the  sound.) 
Her.  A  champion ! 

{The  crotod  make  toaj/;  and  Ivanhofp  in  complete 
armour^  enters  hastily  from  centre  door.) 
Beau.  A  champion ! 

Ivan.  Aye !  to  prerent  a  deed  which  erery  future  age 
would  blush  to  own— a  deed»  to  stain  tlie  pages  of  our 
country's  history,  and  make  our  successors  ashamed  of  their 
bloody  anceetry. 

Sir  Brian.  Ah  !  a  champion  1  a  riral  I— Tbe  hated 
riTal  for  whom  I  hare  been  despised  1  Was  this  then  her 
virtue? 

Beau.  Wlio  and  what  art  thou,  that  thus  with  such 
imseemly  words  doth  interrupt  the  judgment  of  the  Holy 
Temple  r 

Ivan.  A  true  and  noble  knight,  come  hither  to  tus« 
tain,  in  mortal  combat,  the  just  and  lawful  quarrel  of 
this  damsel,  Rebecca,  daughter  to  Isaac  of  York — to  U|>- 
hold  the  doom  pronounced  afrainst  her  to  be  fidse,  and  to 
dely  Sir  Brian  de  Bois  Guilbert  as  a  traitor,  murderer, 
and  liar !— This  will  I  prove,  my  body  against  hie,  ao  aid 
me  Heaven,  our  lady,  and  St.  George  1 

Beoft.  Hold  I  the  Temple  sends  not  her  knights  against 
nameless  men. 

/pan.  My  name  ia  beu«r  Vno'wm  xv)  \\t«»^  ^ 
pwre,  than  thine;  for  none  vrlllL daK%  OXik^xa ^1  ^m^^^ 


^1 


fcnighiliooiL  wlwB  ihmf  luww  tint  hn   wIm   makas  it  ia 
InnbM  of  PBlutina  l^rknm  ip  kU  wxor.) 

Sir  Brian.  {Im  u  hJuK,  ekanged  tame)  I  will  not  figitt 
witb  iheo :  Get  thy  wound*  beikd — Ucnuit  thy  atm^^ 
—^ml,  it  may  Im«  I  abaU  than  boM  it  w«Rh  my  wbila  la 
acoui^  out  of  lliM  titta  boyiib  mint  of  bnvwls. 

Xvam.  Hb  I  pnad  Toiuphr  I  Hart  thou  fargatten,  twin 
■bnady  ilidit  thou  &U  beneath  thu  am  ?  Remember  the 
liaia  at  Acre  remember  the  pUMge  of  arma  at  Aabby— 
rMnember  lliy  proud  vaunt  in  tlie  haUa  of  RotberwocNl, 
that  thou  wouldit  encounter  Vi'iUnd  of  Inoboei  and  moL 
to  recoTv  the  iMinour  tbuu  hndrt  iort !— Meet  me  at  oocr^ 
or  I  will  pracUum  thef)  Temitlar,  recreant  and  eowacd  in 
every  court  of  Europe. 

Sir  Brian.  {Lookt  towardt  Rehnta,  tktn  tunu^trett^ 
en  Ivankoe.)  TluHi  Saxon  dog  1  prepare  tbee  tat  tho 
death  thy  boastin);  ha*  provoked ! 

Ivan.  {"To  the  Grand  MoMter.)  Am  I  allowed  the  com- 
bat? 

Bean.  1  may  not  deny  what  you  Itara  challenged,  pro- 
Tiding  the  (lanuci  acc^ta  thee  u  her  champion.  An  ene- 
my of  our  Onler  han  tlwu  ever  been,  yet  I  wotild  bare 
thee  honourably  dealt  with. 

/voH.  Thu*— tliu>  H I  are— It  i*  the  judgment  of  He^ 
T«n,  and  to  it*  Leeping  I  commend  mywlf— Rebecca, 
doat  thou  accept  me  for  thy  champion  ? 

Bti.  I  do,   I  do— I  do  accept  thee,  aa  the  geo 
rliampion  Hc&ren  haa  aeni  me  I  Hearou  apeed  tLy  a 

/iMM.  No  more,  no  more — I  wait  the  aignaL 

{The  Grand  Matter  ritet,  throat  domt  Rebecea't 
glove,  and pronomneet  the  tignal  ieordt,  "  Ttnittrt 
aUer," — Tmrnpetu—TkeT/  engage  mCA  great 
Jwy. — AJier  am  oittiaate  combat,  IvanAoc  givei 
grmmd  Jrom  vaeaknett. — Bwt  GuiHert  prvttet 
on  hinu^Ivankoe  it  beaten  on  one  knee.'^Itoit 
GuHbert  raitet  hit  natrd  to  tIriJie.— Ivankoe 
tpringt  up,  overthrtMi,  and  placet  kit  Joat  ott 
Ui  advertary't  throat. 

IiM...  XWi& 'CQ»«,tvaK^,  «  4mk.  «£»A  <n  the  epot  I 
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solved — Kill   not  IkkIv  and  soiil.     Wv  allow  liim  van- 
quuihetl.  ^ 

{He  descends. — Malvoisin  and  anotlier  Knight  raise 

Bois  GuUbertj   and  take  off"  his  helmet.^^His 

eyes  slotaly  undose^^He  Jixes  them  toiih  a  va- 

^'.  cant  gaze  upon  Rebeua — A  strong  convulsion 

passes  over  his  Jace^^He  foils  and  dies.) 

^    *  Beau.  Tills  is  indeed  the  judgment  of  Heaven  1  Un- 
'"•cathed  1>y  the  swonl  of  his  enemy,  he  has  fallen  the  vic- 
tim of  his  own  contending  passions.    I  pronounce  the 
damsel  lince  and  guiltless.  -  ^ 

(A  loud  and  general  shout  of  trhimjh  from  Hie 
spectators,''' A  party  of  Men^at-ArmSf  Isaac, 
Robin  Hoodp  Friar  Tucij  and  Yeomen^  enter. 

Isaac.  My  child  1  my  daughter !  my  recovered  trea- 
sure !  Oh,  let  us  throw  ourselves  at  the  feet  of  the  nohle 
youth.-«-(jrAry  kneel  to  Ivanhoe,  toho  raises  them.) 

(A  shout foom  the  crowds-'**  Long  live  tlie  noble' Ivan- 
hoe.") 

Ivan.  And  now,  my  gallant  friends,  the  robiils  are  dis- 
persed, and  Ricliard  mounts  again  the  throne  of  England, 
amidst  the  general -love  of  his  subjects.  Henceforth  let 
factions  cease.  Norman  and  Saxon  blended  in  one  com- 
mon interest,  tlie  study  of  my  future  life  shall  be  the  hap- 
piness of  all  ^— tlie  tie  which  binds  ma  to  our  people,  the 
watchword  to  intimidate  tlieir  foes — Ouk  Native  Land  ; 
and  every  loyal  lieart  will  join  the  crV''-'**  Long  live  King 
llicliacd— Long  live  ilie  Lion-heart. 

(ShoutSf  TrumpctSf  Drums^  Sfc. 
FINALE.. 


riMs. 


•M 


'•  ■11 


te:?!'^\  ■ 


mi' 


f 

I  in 


'if 


:  RkEl>  IF  THIS  BCHJK  IS  | 
'  TO  THE  UBRAilY  ON  J 
■     LAST  DATE  STAMPEa'l 


H^mj; 


2 I    '-'SLITO-I 


